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The  following  selection  of  ballads  has  been  made 
under  the  impression,  that,  while  they  form  a  valu- 
able portion  of  tho  materials  of  the  historian  for 
this  most  important  period  of  our  annals,  they 
will  not  be  devoid  of  interest  to  the  general  reader. 
It  K  more  especially  in  suoh  documents  as  these 
that  we  can  observe  the  spirit  which  moves  the 
masses  in  great  revolutions  like  that  which  tore 
our  countrj'  in  what  is  most  fitly  characterized  as 
the  Age  of  Cromwell ; — in  them  wo  may  contem- 
plate the  IcBser  feelings  which  were  at  work  be- 
neath the  surface,  while  the  greater  motives  of 
action  are  displayed  to  us  by  the  more  dignified 
historical  memorials  of  the  age.  They  arc  valu- 
able also  as  illustrating  many  less  important  cir- 
ciunstances  of  history,  which  were  passed  over  in 
silence  by  more  serious  writers. 

Our  little  volume  contains  tliose  most  worthy  of 
being  reprinted  among  the  Political  Ballads  wliich 
issued  from  the  press  during  the  agitated  period 
from  the  Oivil  Wars  to  the  Restoration.  It  will 
be  seen  that  they  belong  chiefly  to  two  distinct 


phases  of  tbo  great  political  titruggle,  and  they  may 
therefore  be  conveniently  arranged  in  two  divisions. 
The  first  relates  to  tho  period  between  the  close 
of  tho  Civil  Wars  (when  Charles  the  First  fell 
into  the  hands  of  the  viotorioiis  parliament)  and 
the  king's  execution.  During  this  period,  the 
intrigues  of  the  royalists  (from  whom  a  large 
portion  of  these  ballads  emanated)  were  more 
dangerous  to  tho  safety  of  the  jtarliament  than 
their  anus  had  been  in  the  field,  Charles  ruined 
himself  by  his  dishonest  evasions  and  his  indirect 
and  underhand  mode  of  acting.  The  following 
ballads  show  that  even  the  roynlists  themeolves 
were  convinced  of  the  sincerity  of  the  parliament- 
ary leaders  in  the  intention  of  restoring  the  king 
on  conditions  which  should  effectually  guarantee 
their  liberties;  yet  they  were  in  tho  mean  time  busy 
fomenting  jealousies  between  the  two  great  parties 
of  the  Independents  and  the  Presbyterians ;  nnd 
the  king  with  singular  fatuity  received  the  propo- 
I  sitions  of  the  purhament  with  one  hand,  and  de- 
Eelared  almost  publicly  his  treacherous  intentions 
"with  the  other.  The  parlianientnry  leaders  soon 
saw  that  the  restoration  of  tlio  king  must  be  the 
signal  of  their  own  ruin,  and  they  perceived  at 
the  same  time  that,  so  long  as  he  lived  unrestored, 
the  state  could  hope  for  no  tnin*|uillity — they  then 
resolved  to  bring  him  to  the  block. 


Tlu-  second  portion  of  tlieee  ballads  ri'latea  to 
a  posture  of  affairs  which  iu  many  respe<!ta  bore 
a  cloee  reseniblancu  to  the  former.  The  powerful 
hand  of  Cromwell  no  longer  kept  in  control  the 
rage  of  partyiam ;  hia  aon  Kichard  had  been 
obliged  to  retire  from  the  acene  ;  and  the  contend- 
ing partiea  in  the  restored  Commonwealth  made 
room  for  the  renewed  infriguea  of  the  royalists. 
Instead  of  a  king  at  home  and  in  captivity,  there 
waa  one  free,  but  in  a  foreign  land.  Moat  of  the 
skilful  hands  who  had  guided  the  vessel  of  the 
state  thi-ough  so  many  troiiblea,  were  departed  ; 
and  the  man  who  became  auddenly  master  by 
the  chances  of  the  moment,  conscious  of  hia  own 
incapacity,  and  unable  to  foresee  the  future,  be- 
trayed the  cause  which  ho  pretended  to  aupport, 
to  aecure  hie  own  personal  impunity.  The  conse- 
quence waa,  after  twenty-eight  years  of  misgoveni- 
ment,  the  more  effectual,  though  less  bloody, 
revolution  of  eighty-eight. 

With  three  exceptions  oidy,  these  ballade  have 
been  priuted  from  copies  preaerved  in  the  large 
collection  in  the  British  Museum,  known  by  the 
name  of  the  King's  Pamphleta.  The  times 
of  the  Commonwealth  and  the  Protectorate  were 
remarkable  for  the  immense  number  of  pamphlets 
and  printed  brooduides  which  continually  issued 
from  the  press,  many  of  them  £lled  with  libels  and 


porsonal  abuse."  Some  individual,  who  lived 
through  this  period,  purchtuwd  nearly  every  one 
of  these  tracts  as  they  aiipcarcd,  and  carefully 
wrote  on  c>ach  the  date  of  the  day  on  which  it 
wofi  bought ;  and  these,  having  been  bound  in 
several  sories  of  volumes,  according  to  their  sizes, 
»nd  having  been  prescn'od  during  the  two  reigna 
which  followed  the  Restoration,  wore  at  a  nioro 
recent  period  ^ven  by  King  Ooorgo  III  to  the 
British  Museum,  where  they  afford  an  inexhaust- 
ible fund  of  materials  for  the  history  of  that  im- 
portant period  of  our  annals.  Twenty-four  volumes 
of  "  folio  broadsides"  contain  the  numerous  pro- 
clamations and  other  writings  issued  in  single 
sheets,  interspersed  with  a  considerable  number 
of  l>alladH  of  ditferent  kinds;  and  the  ballads  in 
particular  are  rendered  doubly  valuable  by  bi-ing 
endorsed  with  the  date  at  which  they  wore  circu- 
lated. MoRt  of  these  broadside  ballads  arc  of 
the  greatest  rarity;+  some  of  them  were  afterwards 


*  Tlie  satiricftl  tracts  of  the  Commonweiillli  coiilaiu  freijiimt 
allusinns  lo  the  gre&t  licence  of  the  prc»i.  Id  one,  the  c|iics- 
tion  Ib  asked,  "  Whether  the  booksellers  (thwie  mscally  pcdlcTS 
at  the  wom-end  of  St  Paul's)  would  not  do  hrtUr  (ai  iJie 
How)  in  the  Berbados,  than  the;  du  ihe  Comiui  in  wealth  of 
England  hf  selling  (if  pamphlets ;  luid  if  »o,  whether  the 
trade  would  not  be  much  better?" — StIrrI  Cili/  Qiurrifi,  4lo 
Lond.  1660. 

+  There  are  copies  of  the  ori^nals  of  many  of  tlic  hillnda 


loprinted,  but  in  giitioral  very  incorrectly,  iti  tlie 
collections  of  "  Loyal  Songs,"  "  Rump  Songs,"  &c. 
which  are  now  alao  rare  books. 

In  printing  the  following  ballads,  the  Editor 
has  thought  it  necessary  to  take  a  few  trifling 
liberties.  In  the  first  place  it  aeomed  to  him  that 
ono  who  odita  such  documents  from  printed  broad- 
sides, ought  to  consider  himeelf  placed  in  the 
position  of  a  corrector  of  the  press  at  the  time 
they  wore  printed :  this,  however,  is  a  privilege 
which  he  haa  excrciaed  aoldom,  and  with  great 
caution.  In  the  second  place,  ho  haa  conaiderod  it 
his  duty  to  expunge  aa  much  aa  possible  the  gross 
expressiona  which  sometimes  occur  in  the  originals, 
and  which  were  less  obnoxious  to  the  ears  of  our 
forefathers  than  to  those  of  our  contemporariee. 
This  ia  a  hberty  which  some  readers  will  perhaps 
think  ought  to  have  been  extended  even  beyond 
the  bounda  within  which  the  editor  has  confined 
hijuaelf.  Thia  duty  haa  obliged  him  to  alter  in  some 
cases  a  line,  or  a  word,  and  in  others  to  omit  a 
few  lines  of  the  original.  On  the  whole,  the 
ballads  which  were  composed  before  the  Reator- 
ation  are  far  more  free  from  such  defects  than 
those  which  appeared  at  the  period  immediately 
following. 

printed  in  llic  jiresent  volume  in  the  curious  OollectioD  nf 
Ballads  in  the  posseseion  of  Mi.  Thorpe  of  Hucadilly. 


The  notes  tu  the  present  volume  ,ire  of  n  very   ' 
unpretending  character,  and  have  oiiI)\b€(i'n_aiided  1 
with  the  hope  of  making  the  volume  a  Ilttlu  more 
popular  and  amusing.     Tlio  circumatancoa  under 
which  the  work  was  pnijecteil  and  executed,  wore 
8uch  aa  would   not  allow   the  Editor  to  attempt   ' 
aBything  more.     His  object  lias  been  to  explain 
briefly  alhisions  witli  which  the  general  reader 
might  not  always  be  acquaintinl ;  and  as  the  bal- 
lads thcmselvi^s  aix;  a  kind  of  popular  illustration  , 
of  bistory,  he  hoped  to  increase  their  value  by  I 
embodying  in  the  notes  a  few  illustrations  of  a  I 
similar  character  from  other  songs  of  the  samo 
age,  and  from  the  satirical  portion  of  tlie  King's 
Pamphlets.     These  numerous  satirical  tracts  are 
worthy  of  a  more  careful  perusal   by  thoM!  who 
take  an  interest  in   the   social   history  an<l  the   i 
popular  antiquities  and  literature  of  our  forefa- 
thers ;  they  are  full  of  illustrations  of  the  manners 
and  customs  of  the  seventeenth  century,  anil  thoy 
contain  not  only  curious  allusions  to  tbo  populai 
writers  of  the  day,  but  also  here  and  there  a  tra-  \ 
ditiouary  notice  of  those  of  the  earlier  part  of  the 
century,  or  even  of  those  of  the  Elizabethan  ago.* 
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POLITICAL  BALLADS. 


THE  CLOWN'S  COMPLAINT. 

[Beginning  of  the  year  1647.] 

The  following  ballad  is  by  Alexander  Brome,  a  celebrated 
royalist  poet  of  this  period,  and  is  taken  from  his  **  Songs," 
London,  1664.  It  appears  to  have  been  written  soon  after 
the  king  delivered  himself  to  the  Scots,  perhaps  in  1646  or 
early  in  1647  ;  and  deserves  insertion,  not  only  as  a  true  pic- 
ture of  the  sufiFerings  of  the  country  people  during  the  civil 
wars,  but  as  a  specimen  of  the  dialect  of  the  west  of  England 
at  that  period. 


Ah,  suiTa,  is't  a  come  to  this, 
That  all  our  weez-men  do  zo  miss  ? 

Esdid  think  zo  much  avore. 
Have  we  kept  veighting  here  zo  long, 
To  zell  our  kingdom  vor  a  zong  ? 

O  that  ever  chowr  a  bore  ! 

* 

lichavc  a  be  a  cavaliero, 

Like  most  weeze-men  that  escood  hear-o; 

And  shoor  sdid  wish  'um  well. 
But  within  sdid  zee  how  the  did  go 
To  cheat  the  king  and  countrey  too, 

Esbid  'um  all  vorwell. 

B 
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POLITICAL  BALLADS.  [1647 

Thoo  whun  the  club-men*  wor  so  thick, 
Esput  my  zive  upon  a  stick, 

And  about  eswent  among  'um : 
And  by  my  troth  esdid  suppose 
That  they  were  honester  then  those 

That  now  do  zwear  theyl  hang  'um. 

Was't  not  enow  to  make  men  vite, 
When  villains  come  by  de  and  night 

To  plunder  and  undoe  'um ; 
And  garizons  did  vet  all  in, 
And  steep  the  countrey  to  the  skin; 

And  we  zed  nothing  to  'um  ? 

But  we  had  zoon  a  scurvy  pluck ; 
The  better  men  the  worser  luck ; 

We  had  knaves  and  vools  among  us. 
Zome  turn'd,  zome  cowards  run  away. 
And  left  a  vew  behind  to  try. 

And  bloudy  rogues  to  bang  us. 


*  The  club-men  were  an  irregular  force  of  armed  men  who 
rose  in  the  west  of  England  in  1645,  about  the  time  of  the  battle 
of  Naseby,  They  pretended  first  to  be  of  neither  party,  but 
their  purpose  appears  to  have  been  chiefly  to  defend  the  coun- 
try from  the  barbarities  and  licentiousness  of  the  royaUsts 
employed  under  Goring  in  those  parts.  They  afterwards 
acted  more  or  less  in  favour  of  the  king,  and  they  were  sup- 
pressed by  Fairfax  and  Cromwell,  in  the  autumn  of  the  year 
just  mentioned.  They  appear  to  have  been  armed  at  first 
only  with  clubs  and  such  rustic  weapons.  The  parliament 
issued  an  ordinance  against  "  malignant  clubmen." 
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But  now  'tis  a  come  to  a  scurvy  matter, 
Cham  in  the  house  of  the  surgan-strater* 

That  have  no  grace  nor  pitty, 
But  here  they  peel  and  pole  and  squeeze, 
And  when  cha'  paid  them  all  their  fees, 

They  turn  me  to  the  mittecf 

Like  furies  they  zit  three  and  thi'ee, 
And  all  their  plots  to  begger  we, 

Like  Pilate  and  the  Jews ; 
And  zome  to  ze  that  both  do  know. 
Of  thick  above  and  those  below, 

'Tis  not  a  pin  to  chose. 

But  tho  echood  redeem  my  grown, 
Es  went  to  London  to  compoun,J 

And  ride  through  ween  and  weather ; 
Estaid  there  eight  and  twonty  week. 
And  chowor  at  last  zo  much  to  zeek 

As  when  es  vurst  come  thither. 

There  whun's  zeed  voke  to  church  repair, 
Espi'd  about  vor  Common-Prayer, 
But  no  zuch  thing  could  zee : 


* 


?  Sequestrator. 

f  The  Committee  of  sequestration  of  the  esta,tes  of  the 
royalists  who  were  in  arms.  They  were  held  in  every  county 
during  the  war,  and  for  some  time  afterwards. 

J  The  Committee  of  compounders  sat  in  London,  to  trans- 
act with  those  who  were  willing  to  compound  for  their  estates. 
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The  zed  the  common'st  that  was  there 
Was  vrom  a  tub  or  a  wicker  chair, 
They  call'd  it  stumpere.* 

Es  hur'd  'um  pray,  and  every  word 
As  the  wor  sick  they  cri'd  "  O  Lord !" 

And  thoo  ston  still  agen ; 
And  vor  my  life  escould  not  know 
Whim  they  begun  or  had  ado, 

But  when  they  zed,  Amen. 

They  have  a  new  word,  'tis  not  preachy 
Zdo  think  zome  o'me  did  call  it  tetzchy 

A  trick  of  their  devizing ; 
And  there  zo  good  a  nap  sdid  vet, 
Till  'twas  a  doo  that's  past  zun-zet. 

As  if  'twor  but  zun-rising. 

At  night  zo  zoon's  chwar  into  bed, 
Sdid  my  prayers  without  book  read. 

My  Creed  and  Pater-noster ; 
Methink  zet  all  their  prayers  to  thick. 
And  they  do  goo  no  more  a  leek. 

Then  an  apple's  like  an  oyster. 

Chad  nead  to  watch  zo  well  as  pray, 
Whun  chave  to  do  with  zuch  as  they, 

Or  else  es  may  go  zeek ; 
They  need  not  bid  a  monthy  vast, 
Vor  if  zoo  be  these  times  to  last 

Twool  come  to  zeav'n  a  weak. 

*  Extempore. 
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Es  waited  there  a  huges  time, 

And  brib'd  thick  men  to  know  my  crime, 

That  esmed  make  my  peace ; 
At  last  esvown  my  purse  was  vat. 
And  if  chwould  be  reformed  of  that. 

They  wood  give  me  a  release. 

Esgid  'um  bond  voor  neenscore  pown, 
Bezides  what  chad  a  paid  'um  down. 

And  thoo  they  made  me  swear ; 
Whun  chad  a  reckoned  what  my  cost  are, 
Es  swear'd  chood  ene  zit  down  aloster. 

Vor  by  my  troth  chawr  weary. 

Thoo  when  scome  home  esbote  some  beass, 
And  chowr  in  hope  we  should  ha'  peace. 

Case  here's  no  cavaliers ; 
But  now  they  zed's  a  new  quandary, 
Tween  Pendents  and  the  Presbytary,* 

Cham  agast  they'l  go  by  the  ears. 

Esbore  in  hon  'twould  never  last. 
The  mittees  did  get  wealth  zo  vast. 

And  gentlemen  undoo ; 
Uds  wonderkins !  toold  make  one  mad ! 
That  three  or  four  livings  had 

Now  can't  tell  whare  to  goo. 

*  Alluding  to  the  dissensions  and  rivalry  between  the  two 
great  religious  parties  after  the  conclusion  of  the  war,  which 
ended  in  the  triumph  of  the  Independents  over  the  Presby- 
terians, and  the  elevation  of  Cromwell. 
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Cha  zeed  the  time  when  escood  gee 
My  dater  more  then  zix  of  the, 

But  now  by  bribes  and  stortions 
Zome  at  our  wedden  ha  bestow'd 
In  gloves  more  then  avore  this  wood 

A  made  three  daters  portions. 

One  o'm  ow'd  me  three  hundred  pown  ; 
Es  zend  for  zome,  he  paid  it  down, 

But  within  three  daies  ater 
Ech  had  a  ticket  to  restore 
The  same  agen  and  six  times  more ; 

Isn't  this  a  couzning  matter  ? 

Whun  chood  not  do't,  smot  to  black-rod, 
A  place  was  ne'r  a  made  by  God, 

And  there  chowre  vain  to  lye 
Till  chad  a  gidd'n  up  his  bon, 
And  paid  a  hundred  more  in  lion, 

And  thoo  smed  come  awy. 

Nay  now  they  have  a  good  lion  made, 
What  if  the  Scots  should  play  the  jade. 

And  keep  awy  our  king  ?* 
War  they  not  mad  in  all  these  dangers. 
To  go  and  trust  the  king  with  strangers  ? 

Was  ever  such  a  thing  ? 

*  The  king  delivered  himself  to  the  Scots  on  the  5th  of 
May  1646,  and  was  given  up  by  them  to  the  parliament  in 
the  beginning  of  the  year  following,  arriving  at  Holdenby 
about  the  middle  of  February. 
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We  ha'  nor  scrip  nor  scrole  to  show 
Whether  it  be  our  king  or  no, 

And  if  they  should  deny  an, 
They'l  make  us  vight  vor'n  once  more, 
As  well's  agenst'n  heretovore, — 

How  can  we  else  come  by  'n  ? 

We  had  been  better  paid  'um  down 
Their  vorty  hundred  thousand  pown,* 

And  zo  a  zet  'um  gwine ; 
Vor  cham  agast  avore  the  goo, 
Thel  have  our  grown  and  mony  too, — 

Cham  sore  afeard  of  mine ! 

Another  trick  they  do  devize, 

The  vive  and  twonty  part  and  size  ;f 

And  there  at  every  meeting 
We  pay  vor  wives  and  childrens  pole. 
More  then  theyl  ever  yield  us  whole, — 

'Tis  abomination  cheating  I 


*  The  Scots,  who  had  been  called  into  England,  demanded 
four  hundred  thousand  pounds,  for  arrears,  &c.  due  to  them 
from  the  Parliament. 

f  The  excise,  of  which  the  idea  was  borrowed  from  the 
financial  system  of  the  Dutch,  was  one  of  the  principal  taxes 
levied  by  the  Long  Parliament,  and  was  first  introduced  by 
Pym,  in  the  year  1643.  It  was  much  cried  against  by  the 
opponents  of  the  governing  powers. 

"  Free  quarter  is  a  tedious  thing, 
And  so  is  the  excite : 
None  can  deliver  us,  but  the  Icing, 
From  this  damn'd  Dutch  device." 

Mercurius  Pragmaticus,  No.  2,  Sept.  21-28, 1647, 
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We  can  nor  eat,  nor  drink,  nor  lye 
We  our  own  wives  by  and  by, 

We  pay  to  knaves  that  couzen ; 
My  dame  and  I  ten  children  made, 
But  now  we  do  gee  off  the  trade, 

Vor  fear  should  be  a  douzen. 

Then  lets  to  clubs  agen  and  vight ; 
Or  let's  take  it  all  out  right ; 

Vor  thus  they  mean  to  sare : — 
All  thick  be  right  theyl  strip  and  use, 
And  deal  with  them  as  bad  as  Jews, 

All  custen  voke,  beware  ! 


A  PANEGYRICK, 

FAITHFULLY  REPRESENTING  THE  PROCEEDINGS  OF  THE  PAR- 
LIAMENT AT  WESTMINSTER  SINCE  THEIR  FIRST  SESSIONS  TO 
THIS  PRESENT,  WHEREIN  THEIR  WONDERFULL  ACTS  ARE 
TRULY  DECLARED  AND  WHAT  IS  FURTHER  BY  THEM  TO  BE 
EXPECTED. 

[London,  June  5,  1647.] 

This  ballad  is  preserved  among  the  King's  Pamphlets  in  the 
British  Museum,  Folio  Broadsides,  vol.  5.  It  was  written  in 
the  heat  of  the  dissensions  between  the  army  and  the  parlia- 
ment, or  between  the  Independents  and  the  Presbyterians, 
immediately  after  the  house  had  voted  that  the  army  should 
be  disbanded,  and  after  Cromwell  had  withdrawn  to  the  latter 
body. 
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Most  gracious,  omnipotent, 
And  everlasting  Parliament, 

Whose  power  and  majestic 
Is  greater  then  all  kings  by  odds ; 
Yea,  to  account  you  lesse  then  Gods 

Must  needs  be  blasphemie. 

Moses  and  Aaron  ne're  did  doe 

More  wonders  then  are  wrought  by  you 

For  Englands  Israel ; 
But  through  the  Red-sea  we  have  past, — 
If  you  to  Canaan  bring's  at  last, 

Is't  not  a  miracle  ? 

In  sixe  yeares  space  you  have  done  more 
Then  all  our  Parliaments  before, — 

You  have  quite  done  the  worke ; 
The  cavaliers,  the  king,  the  pope, 
You  have  o'erthrowne,  and  next  we  hope 

You  will  confound  the  Turke. 

The  heads  of  Strafford  and  of  Laud 
You  did  cut  off,  because  by  fraud 

They  would  have  made  us  slaves ; 
But  sure  you  were  ten  times  more  just. 
Who  Carew  and  the  Hothams  trusst,* 

For  they  were  arrant  knaves. 

*  Sir  Alexander  Carew,  member  of  Parliament  for  the 
coimty  of  Cornwall,  was  beheaded  on  the  23rd  of  December, 
1644,  for  endeavouring  to  betray  the  town  of  Plymouth  to  the 
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By  you  wc  have  lielivenuice 

From  the  (leHignes  itf  Spaine  and  Fnini'c, 

Ormoad,  Montrose,  the  Dant^s  ;• 
You,  aided  by  our  brethren  Scots, 
Defeated  Iiave  malignant  plots. 

And  brought  their  sworda  to  canes. 

What  wholsorae  lawes  have  you  ordain'd, 
Whereby  our  propertie's  maintain'd 

'Gainst  tliose  would  us  undoe ! 
Yea,  both  our  fortimea  and  oop  lives, 
And,  what  is  dearer,  e'en  onr  wives. 

Arc  wholly  kept  by  you. 

O  what  a  flourishing  ehurdi  and  ^tate 
Have  we  enjoy'd  ere  since  you  sate ! 

What  a  glorious  king,  God  save  him  I 
Have  you  made  his  miyesfy, 
llud  he  the  graee  but  to  comply 

And  doe  aa  j^u  would  have  him  ? 

Wbcn  hell  was  not  enougli  to  fright 
And  make  the  royall  party  right, 
Yon  wisely  did  invent 


king.  The  tno  Ilotbanis,  fHtber  Had  son,  werp  ^xwutt^  ou 
the  tirat  luid  eeuond  of  Januu-y  following ;  they  had  entered 
into  a  plot  to  hvlny  Hull  to  the  king. 

•  The  Earl  of  Omond  was  the  main  support  of  the  royal 
caiue  in  Ireland ;  and  the  Marquis  of  Moatrase  had  fre- 
quently raised  the  drooping  gpirita  of  llie  king  bj  his  victories 
in  Hcotliuid.  Tht^  Banes  were  to  have  given  their  assistance 
to  the  house  of  Stuart,  nliiedasitwasbyblood  to  the  reifpiing 
fiunily  in  Denmark,  but  were  hindered  bj  wars  at  home. 
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That  dreadfull  Tophet  Goldsmiths-hall,* 
And  committees  worse  than  devil  and  all, 
For  their  full  punishment. 

« 

Your  directory  how  to  pray 

By  th'  spirit,  shewes  the  perfect  way ; 

In  zeale  you  have  abolisht 
That  Dagon  of  the  Conmion-prayer ; 
And  next  we  see  you  will  take  care 

That  churches  be  demolisht. 

What  multitudes  in  every  trade 

Of  painfull  preachers  you  have  made. 

Learned  by  revelation  ? 
Oxford  and  Cambridge  make  poore  preachers. 
Each  shop  affordeth  better  teachers, — 

Oh  blessed  Reformation  I 

Your  godly  wisedomes  have  found  out 
The  true  religion,  without  doubt ; 

For  sure  amongst  so  many 
(We  have  five  hundred  at  the  least — 
Is  not  the  gospell  well  increast  ?) 

One  must  be  pure,  if  any. 

Could  you  have  done  more  piously. 
Then  sell  church-lands  the  king  to  buy,f 
And  stop  the  cities  plaints ; 


*  The  Committee  for  compounders  for  delinquency  sat  at 
Goldsmiths'  Hall. 

t  From  the  Scots,  who  delivered  him  to  the  Parliament  on 
condition  of  being  satisfied  in  their  pecuniary  demands. 
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Paying  the  Scots  church-militant, 
That  the  new  gospell  help  to  plant ; — 
Grod  knowes  they  are  poore  saints ! 

• 

Because  the  Apostles  Creed  is  lame, 
Th'  assembly  do  a  better  frame, 

Which  saves  us  all  with  ease ; 
Provided  still  we  have  the  grace 
To  beleeve  th'  two  houses  i'th'  first  place. 

Let  our  works  be  what  they  please. 

'Tis  strange  your  power  and  holinesse 
Can't  the  Irish  Devill  dispossesse,* 

His  kind  is  very  stout ; 
That  though  you  doe  so  often  pray. 
And  every  moneth  keep  fasting-day. 

You  cannot  get  him  out. 

Who  win  not  pay  with  all  his  heart 
Excise,  the  fifth  and  twentieth  part, 

Assessements,  taxes,  rates? 
'Tis  easie  what  both  houses  leavy ; 
Our  duties  to  the  king  were  heavy, 

But  all  we  have 's  the  state's. 


*  During  the  war  in  England,  the  parliament  was  not 
able  to  give  sufficient  attention  to  the  affairs  of  Ireland; 
but  they  appointed  frequent  fasts  and  prayers  to  obtain  the 
help  of  heaven  for  the  cruelly  persecuted  Protestants  of  the 
sister  island. 
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For  all  your  sufferings  and  your  paines, 
What  in  the  end  shall  be  your  gaines 

You  never  did  regard ; 
Some  twenty  thousand  pounds  a  man, 
An  office  too ;  alas !  who  can 

Thinke  that  a  fit  reward  ? 

Wherefore,  as  soon  as  you're  dissolv'd, 
To  shew  our  thanks  we  are  resolv'd ; 

The  king  himselfe  engages 
Another  Parliament  to  call, 
Which  your  deserts  consider  shall, 

And  surely  pay  your  wages. 


A  NEW  BALLAD, 

CALLED  A  REVIEW  OF  THE  REBELLION,  IN  THREE  PARTS. 

To  the  Tune  of  "  When  the  king  enjoyes  his  rights  againe." 

[June  15,  1647.] 

This  ballad  is  given  from  the  fifth  volume  of  the  folio  broad- 
sides. King's  Pamphlets,  Brit  Mus.  The  original  words  of 
the  popular  tune  to  which  it  was  sung,  "  When  the  king  en- 
joys his  own  again,"  are  said  to  have  been  composed  by  Martin 
Parker.  See  Chappell's  "  Collection  of  National  English 
Airs,"  p.  177. 


Britaines,  awake  from  your  six  yeares  dreame, 
And  listen  to  this  deare-bought  theame, 
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Which  shewes  how  you  fast  a  sleep  were  lullde, 
And  by  what  magick  spells  so  guUde. 

Then  give  attentive  eare 

To  what  I  make  appeare, 
In  that  which  I  shall  here  for  your  sakes  relate; 

For  now  you  have  in  print 

(And  you  may  believe  me  in't) 
The  historic  of  your  present  state. 

When  Charles  first  call'd  this  Parliament, 
He  did  it  with  a  full  intent 
Our  grievances  for  to  remove, 
And  to  settle  us  in  peace  and  love; 

What  e're  we  did  desire, 

Or  justly  could  require. 
He  granted,  'twas  but  aske  and  have; 

And  yet  (woe  and  alas!) 

It's  now  so  brought  to  passe, 
That  the  free-borne  is  become  a  slave. 

For  of  late  the  treacherous  Scots  and  wee 
On  a  nationall  Covenant  did  agree, 
And  bound  ourselves  by  solemne  oath 
Ne're  after  to  keep  faith  and  troath; 

And  well  may  we  sweare 

They're  but  brethren  deare, 
For  th'  have  cost  us  many  a  thousand  pound; 

And  for  all  that,  we  have  got 

But  this  advantage  from  the  Scot, 
We  ai*e  turn'd  rebellious  and  round. 
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All  playes  and  play-houses  ai'e  o're-throwne,* 
That  now  the  two  houses  may  act  alone; 
Of  which  each  member,  with  so  much  art, 
Playes  the  king,  the  lord,  knave,  or  fooles  part, 

The  pope  or  parasite. 

The  Turke  or  jesuite. 
That  could  one  but  get  in  by  stealth, 

There  he  might  plotted  see, 

And  act  the  tragedie 
Of  this  poore  church  and  common-wealth. 

In  all  the  ecclesiastique  storie. 

Who  e're  sawe  such  a  directorie 

As  ours,  which  leaves  us  wholly  in  the  lurch? 

Whilst  they  seeme  to  constitute  a  church; 

The  Lords  prayer  and  the  creed, 

And  (that  which  all  should  read) 
The  ten  commandements  are  out  quite; 

It  seemes  our  synod  would 

Not  that  our  people  should 
Pray,  practise,  or  believe  aright. 

Religion  once  so  purely  taught. 
And  protestant,  now's  set  at  naught; 

*  In  the  year  1647,  a  general  interdict  was  established 
against  stage-plays,  as  having  been  "  condemned  by  ancient 
heathens,  and  by  no  means  to  be  tolerated  among  professors 
of  the  Christian  religion."  These  exhibitions  had  always  been 
an  object  of  the  attacks  of  the  puritans,  and  at  the  beginning 
of  the  war  they  had  been  temporarily  suppressed,  as  unfitting 
to  be  tolerated  during  a  period  of  great  public  calamity. 
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Most  of  our  old  clergy  martyrs  be 
For  loving  God  and  theii*  loyaltie; 

And  new  in-lighted  sects 

Have  now  found  out  such  texts, 
As  none  of  the  fathers  e're  could  cleare; 

Yet  these  the  brethren  round 

By  the  spirit  so  expound, 
That  it  would  doe  ones  heart  good  to  heare. 

Those  that  were  once  birds  of  the  night, 
Now  in  the  sun -shine  take  their  flight; 
And  such  as  scarce  durst  shew  their  face. 
Are  now  the  onely  babes  of  grace. 

Lay  Levites  are  allow'd 

To  vent  in  every  crowd 
Such  stuffe  as  the  pure  assembly  mold. 

And  so  it  be  but  new. 

Yet  the  Round-head  cries  'tis  true, 
Because  it  contradicts  the  old. 

Gods  due,  the  churches  rights  and  lands, 
Are  ingross'd  by  sacrilegious  hands ; 
The  City  Atheist  will  never  rest. 
Till  th'  alter- coale  have  fir'd  their  nest ; 

They  will  have  store  of  gold, 

Though  for  it  must  be  sold 
Their  God,  their  king,  their  church  and  nation; 

All  these  they  never  prise, 

Because  they  count  them  lyes, 
As  they  do  their  Saviour  and  salvation. 
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The  once  renowned  common-law 
Is  made  by  votes  not  worth  a  straw; 
And  ordinances*  in  its  roome 
Give  loyall  hearts  their  deadly  doome. 

A  sad  thing  for  to  think! 

We're  at  destructions  brincke, 
Because  rul'd  by  legislative  power; 

And  therefore  now  if  ever 

This  kingdome  may  assever 
That  this  of  darknesse  is  the  hower. 

Our  liberty,  which  cost  so  deare, 
In  lesse  then  yet  full  seven  yeare 
Is  lost,  for  which  such  worthies  died, 
And  tyrants  now  at  will  us  ride; 

Our  persons  and  our  purse 

Are  now  under  such  a  curse. 
As  never  yet  this  land  befell; 

Of  which  I  am  afraid 

E're  long  it  will  be  said. 
That  it  cannot  be  much  worse  in  hell. 


THE  SECOND  PART. 

To  the  same  Tune. 

The  propertie  of  our  estates 
Is  spoyl'd  by  arbitrarie  rates. 


*  Ordinances  were  acts  passed  by  the  two  houses,  and 
made  valable  without  the  royal  sanction  and  signature. 
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And  iio  man  liold^  life,  pixids,  or  laniis. 
Free  from  tlie  lust  of  their  commands. 

The  state  (ift  etand  in  need) 

Will  force  us  for  to  bleed; 
So  long  as  any  one  drop  is  left. 

All  must  goe  for  the  causes. 

Though  quite  against  the  lawes 
Of  God  and  man  we  are  bereft. 

Then  what  have  you  goin'd  by  all  these  wniTes 
But  shame  and  beggerie  and  scarres? 
In  all  your  zealc  (O  peevish  elves!) 
Whom  have  you  eonquer'd  but  yourselves? 

Tour  itch  gainst  the  king. 

The  bishop,  and  the  ring; 
(For  which  now  stands  so  ingag'd  the  nation), 

Hath  brought  you  to  this  passe, 

Tliat  you  are  ridden  like  an  asse;^ — 
Behold  your  blessed  reforiiiutiou  I 

They've  takeu  away  th'  Ecelesiastique  Courts, 
And  given  th'  Apprentices  dayes  for  sports;* 

■  Since  the  old  holidays,  (Christmas,  Easier,  Whitsiinliile, 
&c.)  had  been  lud  aaide.  us  being  HUperstidous,  (he  appren- 
tices, who  were  serj  busy  during  the  present  year  (1647),  had 
begun  early  in  the  year  to  stir  themselves  to  obtiun  other  days 
in  their  place.  Among  the  King's  Pamphlets  in  the  British 
Museum  (voL  308,  small  4tos.),  there  is  inserted  one  of  the 
original  notices,  in  manuicript,  stuck  up  against  the  wajls  iti 
Iioadnn  by  the  apprentices,  which  is  worded  as  (blloirs. 
"Fellow  Apprentices, 

"  Yon  arc  desired  on  Tllesriny  y'  Wth  of  Ap.  1547.  nl  7  I'f 
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Some  of  which  that  adventured  out  for  the  cause, 
They  make  freemen  and  their  masters  jack-dawes, 

Whom  they  note  as  the  train'd  band, 

Every  day  by  them  to  stand, 
That  the  houses  may  securely  sit; 

Whilst  that  they  do  reward 

The  wittalls  that  them  guard, 
With  the  blessing  of  Issachar  to  teach  them  wit. 

Thus  while  you  thought  all  to  ingrosse. 
You  must  sit  downe  by  weeping  crosse. 
For  your  lawes,  reHgion,  Hbertie, 
Reputation,  peace,  and  propertie; 

Which  you  might  still  have  had, 

But  that  you  fell  starke  mad; 
And  the  father  now  to  his  sonne  may  tell, 

How  th'  Parliament  and  the  Scot 

Shar'd  betweene  them  all  wee'd  got, 
And  so  the  glory  did  depart  from  our  Israel. 


ye  clocke,  to  meet  in  Covent  Garden  for  ye  prosecution  of  o"" 
late  pesented  petition  for  Recreation,  and  yt  we  may  better 
succeed,  aU  civility  is  required,  &c." 

On  the  8th  May  following,  as  we  learn  from  the  News- 
papers of  the  time,  the  House  of  Conmions  agreed  to  an 
ordinance  "  for  recreation  of  schollars,  apprentices,  and  serv- 
ants," whereby  the  second  Tuesday  in  every  month  was 
appointed  to  be  kept  as  a  holiday.  The  masters  seem  to  have 
been  unwilling  to  accede  to  this  arrangement,  and  it  was  the 
cause  of  much  dispute  between  them  and  their  apprentices 
during  the  rest  of  the  year. 

The  London  apprentices  were  very  active  this  year,  and  many 
ballads  and  tracts  were  published  about  them,  because  the 
parliament  and  the  city  reckoned  on  their  assistance  in  their 
dispute  with  the  army. 

C2 
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WLat  christian  heart  next  doth  not  ake 
To  see  the  poore  Irish  laid  at  th'  stake? 
For  their  lives  and  lands,  the  ordinance  sajth, 
Ma;  be  bought  for  summs  on  the  publick  laitli. 

And  some  men  are  so  wiae. 

To  thinke  them  lawfiill  priAc, 
Because  they're  voted  ri>bells  by  our  state; 

But,  were  it  not  a  sinne. 

Yet  they  divide  the  akinnu 
Of  the  beare  among  them  e're  they  ha'l. 

Our  people  (who  were  once  so  mad 
To  be  all  of  the  tribe  of  Gad, 
Whose  idolatry  nothing  could  content 
But  this  everlasting  Parliament 

And  a  posture  of  warre) 

Shall  find  they've  gon  bo  fiure 
Tliat  now  they  cannot  well  come  off; 

And  when  they  have  wasted  all. 

On  the  erowne  and  churclies  fall, 
Theyl  be  awarded  with  a  acoffe. 

How  many  feares  and  jeftlousiea 

And  plots  (abhominable  lies!) 

Have  fill'd  our  pulpits  and  our  braines, 

Onely  to  cheate  us  into  chaines; 

Which  never  will  be  broke. 

But  onely  by  a  stroke 
Given  to  th'  ring-leadera  of  the  faction ; 

Without  it  we  may  straine 

Our  wits,  yet  all  in  vaine, 
For  nought  can  dop  us  good  but  action. 
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Committees  sit  in  most  great  townes, 
To  awe  both  the  gentry  and  the  clownes; 
They  keepe  the  peace  in  every  sheire, 
By  ferrettmg  the  cavalier. 

Yea,  these  men  are  so  just, 

In  discharging  of  their  trust. 
Imposed  upon  them  by  the  state, 

That  none  shall  dare  to  quatch, 

Though  for  lying  at  the  catch 
They  deserve  both  of  God  and  men  the  hate. 

He  whom  the  warres  leaves  worth  a  grote, 
Shall  be  delinquent  made  by  vote; 
Are  we  not  like  to  be  bravely  reformed? 
Who  are  sure  to  be  throughly  worm'd? 

Quarterings,  excise,  and  taxe. 

Expect  untill  the  axe 
And  halter  claime  by  law  their  due; 

'Till  then  'tis  hard  to  show 

The  ready  way  to  know 
A  rebell  fix)m  a  subject  true. 

The  army  which  was  once  so  fear'd. 
Most  gallant  men  have  now  appear'd, 
By  standing  for  law  and  libertie. 
And  continuance  of  the  monarchic; 

And  as  they  fought  to  bring 

To  th'  Parliament  the  king. 
For  settling  of  our  happy  peace, 

So  still  (though  some  men  kick) 

To  their  principles  they  stick. 
To  purchase  his,  their  owne,  and  our  release. 
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To  hate  all  good  and  hugge  all  evilL, 
In  an  angels  shape  to  out-act  the  Dovill, 
With  all  kinds  ol'  baaenesse  to  comply. 
And  make  tlic  whole  reahne  a  monoixily, 

To  laugh  at  conscience. 

And  be  quite  void  of  eence. 
Now  church  and  Btatc  they've  in  peiccs  rei 

To  breake  all  kind  of  trust. 

And  to  do  nothing  that  is  just. 
Are  some  priviledges  of  this  Farliamcnt. 


And  to  abnse  the  king  bj  protestations, 
HcmonBtrances,  and  declarations! 
To  leavy  annea  against  him,  and  pull  downc 
AU  the  fairest  flowers  of  his  crowne; 

To  seize  on  his  ships  and  ports, 

His  revenue  and  his  forts; 
And  to  revile  his  queeue  and  progenie; 

To  counterfeiet  his  ae4je. 

And  his  letters  to  reveall, 
And  to  keepe  him  prisoner  at  Holdenby.* 


And  to  countenance  tumults,  publisli  lictionii, 
Vote  and  order  contradictions; 


•  The  king  arriTed  at  IIoMeaby  on  thp  16th  n(  February, 
1647,  and  wtut  removed  from  thence  on  the  4th  oF  June,  by  a 
parly  spni  from  the  army. 
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To  set  up  an  idoll  nam'd  the  cause, 

And  make  all  bowe  to't  in  spight  of  the  lawes; 

The  conscience  to  inforce, 

And  go  oh  Mrithout  remorse; 
And  that  (which  yet  is  worse)  to  apostatize 

From  Grod  and  all  that's  good, 

And  to  shed  innocent  blood, 
And  to  stope  their  eares  against  our  cryes. 

And  (as  the  members  decay)  to  pack  new  elections; 
And  to  give  to  whom  they  list  protections; 
To  roote  out  Episcopacy,  and  to  ordaine 
A  fast  to  palliate  the  same. 

And  an  humiliation 

To  busie  the  nation. 
Whilst  they  the  Bishops-lands  do  sell;* 

Which  so  men  will  but' buy, 

Theyl  give  security 
Unto  them  that  there  is  no  hell. 

And  the  learned  clergy  to  disgrace; 
The  conscientious  to  displace; 
And  in  their  rooms  for  to  advance 
Schisme,  sedition,  and  ignorance; 

Informers  to  reward. 

Without  any  regard 


'*'  Episcopacy  haying  been  entirely  abolished,  a  commission 
was  employed  during  the  present  year  to  proceed  with  the 
sale  of  the  bishops'  lands. 
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To  til'  pcTBODB  whom  tliey  falsely  'jK-'aoh; 

And  to  promise  them  good  pay, 

So  that  enough  theyl  asy 
To  bring  th'  ill-uffected  witUiu  their  reach. 

And  to  question  the  persons  in  the  Trinitie; 
And  to  make  the  eence  of  the  house  divinitie; 
To  roote  out  reverenue,  and  declare 
That  barnes  as  good  as  churches  are ; 

The  truth  to  persecute, 

And  to  make  good  ministers  mute, 
And  to  keep  half  our  churches  without  preactiing; 

And  (to  avoide  controules, 

Though  it  starve8  the  peoples  soulesj 
To  suffer  none  hut  Round-head  teacliing.' 

And  the  two  Univemties  to  infect. 
And  sacramentalls  to  neglect; 
All  workee  of  piety  to  pull  downe, 
With  the  monuments  of  great  renowne; 

And  hospitalls  to  rob, 

And  makes  ua  ull  sigh  and  sob. 
And  worse,  if  worse  tliey  eould  invent; 

And  to  vote  all  scnce  and  reason 

That's  against  them,  to  be  treason. 
Are  priviledges  of  this  Pai-Uament. 

And  BO  are but  I  conclude  my  song; 

For  truth  (though  short)  e're  seemes  too  long, 
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If  now  you  would  know  what  remedie 
There  may  for  all  these  mischiefes  be, 

Then  must  king  Charles  alone 

Be  set  upon  his  throne, 
For  which  let's  joyne  in  one  with  might  and  maine; 

For  the  times  will  never  mend, 

Till  the  Parliament  do  end, 
And  the  king  injoyes  his  right  againe. 


HAVE  AMONGST  YOU,  MY  MASTERS. 

[June  19,  1647.] 

The  original  of  the  following  ballad  is  preserved  in  the  fifth 
volume  of  the  folio  broadsides  in  the  King's  Pamphlets.  It 
was  written  when  the  army  was  continually  moving  its  quar- 
ters nearer  to  the  city,  and  when  the  parliament  was  issuing 
orders  forbidding  it  to  approach  within  a  given  distance. 


Give  eare,  give  eare  unto  my  ditty, 
AU  you  good  people  that  love  this  city ! 

'Tis  high  time  you  repent ; 
For  if  th'  offended  army  come. 
This  city  will  be  quite  imdone, — 

Your  cases  I  lament. 

When  you  your  outworks  should  defend, 
Some  villaine  whom  you  think  your  friend 
May  set  the  town  on  fire ; 
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Then  will  the^  straight  to  plunder  fnll. 
And  in  an  instant  rob  you  all, — 
Then  they  have  their  desire. 

If  once  the  army  doe  appeare 
Within  ten  miles,  they  come  too  neare. 

They  have  bo  many  friends ; 
Send  all  they  call  for  with  new  ropes 
About  their  necks,  there  may  be  hopes 

That  may  make  some  amends. 

For  thus  much  from  me  understand, 
What  e're  they  aske  they  may  conimande, 

Take  heed  you  doe  not  dally ; 
If  they  shall  finde  witli  them  you  liali, 
And  take  you  tripping  in  a  fault. 

You'll  pay  deare  for  your  folly. 

Make  ready  those  who  Imd  the  plot, 
{Who  e're  they  were)  to  call  the  Scoi, 

They  have  undone  the  nation  ; 
Then  make  the  synod  ready  next, 
"Who  have  so  much  abus'd  the  text 

For  th'  churches  reformation.* 

To  bring  the  Scotch  Presbytery  in 
They  with  rebellion  did  begin, 
Then  preacht  the  myter  downs ; 

*  The  l^resbjlcrian  sjnoil  hud  shown  n  dispoaition  U 
ivith  ri|rour  njrajn.tt  nil  who  preuuined  Ir>  ililTtr  fi'iim  tlioi 
ihoir  roli)^iiu»  "pinions. 
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These  new  popes  thought  they  could  dispence 
With  treason,  or  the  like  offence, — 
Especially  their  owne. 

Or  else  (methinks)  they  durst  not  sure 
The  king  and  bishops  both  abjure, 

When  they  the  covenant  took ; 
Though  many  oathes  they  all  have  taken, 
By  this  they  have  the  king  forsaken, 

K  they  be  pleas'd  to  look. 

Next  bring  in  those  who  did  devise 
Your  sequestrations  and  excize, — 

Down  with  their  Goldsmiths  haU ! 
Or  rather  hell,  for  none  comes  there. 
But  he  himselfe  must  first  forsweare, 

And  that's  the  worst  of  aU. 

Besides  he  must  himselfe  confesse 
A  grand  malignant,  that's  no  less 

Then  traitor  in  their  sence ; 
And  make  himselfe  a  traitor  more 
Then  he  was  ever  yet  before. 

By  a  farre  worse  offence. 

He  must  use  their  forg'd  scale,  ere  he 
From  their  committees  can  be  free, — 

That's  treason  paramount ; 
This  favour  they  to  us  afford, 
To  make  us  traytors  on  record 

And  in  the  lawes  accompt. 
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But,  (ih  !  those  eubtilu  men  tuufit  not 
(Above  all  others)  be  forgot, 

We  Jewes  of  Malta  call ;" 
Who  lately  have  a  new  trick  fonnd. 
To  make  men  for  their  owne  compound ; — 

These  get  the  Devill  and  all. 

The  state  we  know  it  lately  hath 
Borrowed  too  nmch  on  publique  faith  : 

These  jugling  Jewes,  they  say. 
By  ordinance  of  Parlianienl 
Get  threescore  pounds  at  least  per  cent. 

And  they  have  present  pay. 

Til'  abused,  who  the  money  lent, 
Are  with  this  great  losse  well  content 

Tliey  may  some  part  secure ; 
Thus  are  their  private  stocks  imploy'd, 
And  all  their  creditors  destroy'd, 

By  those  their  loans  ensure. 

Brave  souldiers,  couple  these  together 

Like  hell'hounds,  and  then  send  them  hitlier, 

T17  them  but  in  tlie  Tower ; 
Let  brave  judge  Jenkins  give  them  law,'|' 

•  "  The  Jew  of  MiJta"  was  the  tiHo  of  a  pkj  by  Chris- 
topher Marlowe,  founded  on  the  same  atnrj'  as  Shakeapeaiv's 
"  Mercluuit  of  Venioe."  It  would  appear  by  thit  ballud  that 
Marlovre'a  play  was  then  the  more  famous  of  tbe  t»o. 

t  Judge  Jenlims,  who  waa  a  prisoner  in  tlie  Tower  (sec  a 
note  on  a  subsequent  page),  iisutd  s,  consideniblc  number  of 
pamphlets  during  this  year,  to  prove  (he  unhiwfulaeBS  and 
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And  honest  Will  the  inditements  draw, 
They'll  dispatch  in  an  houre. 

Yet  I  dare  sweare  that  they  should  finde 
IW  good  old  Judge  a  noble  minde, 

And  should  more  justice  have. 
With  mercy  and  with  judgment  mixt, 
(For  so  true  justice  should  be  fixt) 

Then  ever  yet  they  gave. 

K  th'  army  doe  their  soveraigne  owne, 
And  shall  restore  him  to  his  crowne, 

'Twill  be  a  glorious  thing ; 
Though  in  their  hearts  the  prophets  ly'd, 
It  will  prove  true  they  prophecy'd, 

Heell  be  a  glorious  king. 

Thou  wilt  deserve  immortall  glory, 
And  famous  be  in  every  story. 

If  this  be  done  by  thee ; 
Though  th'  English  were  well-neere  as  bold 
As  the  Scots,  when  they  their  soveraigne  sold, 

Fairfax*  will  glorious  be. 


nullity  of  the  proceedings  of  the  parliament,  and  designed  to 
widen  the  breach  between  the  parliament  and  the  army.  He 
is  said  to  have  undertaken  to  instruct  his  fellow-prisoner 
(though  in  a  different  cause),  John  Lilbume,  in  the  subtleties 
of  the  law  (in  which  he  was  himself  very  skilful),  to  enable 
him  to  foil  and  evade  the  proceedings  of  his  political  an- 
tagonists. 

*  Sir  Thomas  Fairfax,  who  it  was  hoped  would  bring  in 
the  king  by  the  assistance  of  the  army. 
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We'll  bonefires  make,  our  bells  shall  rinp, 
Our  chiitlrea  shall  thy  praises  sing, 

I  hope  that  day  to  see, 
That  we  who  now  thy  prisoners  are," 
Shall  have  in  thee  bo  great  a  share, 

To  love  anil  honour  thee. 


THE  PENITENT  TEAYTOB ; 


Tou  may  aing  this  if  you  please  to  the  Tuni'  of  "  Forlum\ 

[June  28,  1647.] 
The  perils  nf  the  present,  made  people  look  bock  with  interest 
to  the  hiHMry  of  ihe  post ;  uid  wo  find  the  events  of  th>' 
bBTons'  vara  in  Ihe  thirtMnth  emturj,  anii  Ibe  dethronement 
of  Jiichard  II,  frctiuentl;  brought  fomanl  assubjecu  ufcom- 
puison  by  the  pnmphleteen  of  the  days  of  the  tiommoniiTHtllh. 
In  the  ballad  bere  given,  Che  atory  of  tha  civil  maa  of  ChiLrles 
L  are  told  by  >  royalist,  under  the  uoroT  of  a  narrative  of  the 
older  baronial  contest.  On  the  3Tth  Uay,  1647,  appeared  a 
4to.  proae  tract,  written  much  in  the  same  spirit  as  the  present 
ballad,  enlitlod,  "  The  Present  Worre  Parallel'd.  Or,  a  brief,' 
Relation  of  the  five  yeares  civil  waires  of  Henry  the  Third, 
King  of  England,"  So:.  There  e>n  be  little  doubt  that  the 
person  chiefly  turned  nt  in  this  biUad  waa  Pym,  who,  thou);h  he 
was  of  a  Somersetshire  family,  was  member  for  Tuvistocli,  iti 


•  This  ballad  was  perhaps  written  by  Sir  Francis  Wurtlej. 
?n  a  prisoner  in  the  Tower,  and  the  acknowledged  writer 
two  otiii^r  ballads  in  (he  preseni  volume.     Sec  f\ir[her  ou. 
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Devonshire.  Oliver  St.  John  and  Strode  were  fdso  Devon- 
shire members.  Godwin,  in  his  History  of  the  Commonwealth 
(vol,  ii  p.  364),  has  observed  that  "many  of  the  most  valuable 
characters  engaged  in  the  cause  of  the  parliament,  spirits 
highly  anxious  for  the  success  of  that  cause,  drew  their  birth 
from  the  western  counties." 

This  ballad  is  taken  from  the  same  volumes  of  folio  broad- 
sides which  furnished  those  which  precede  it.  It  was  printed, 
with  great  variations  and  omissions,  in  the  "  Collection  of 
Loyal  Songs  written  against  the  Kump  Parliament,"  imder 
the  title  of  "  The  penitent  Traytor.  The  humble  petition  of 
a  Devonshire  Gentleman,  who  was  condemned  for  Treason 
and  executed  for  the  same,  anno  1641."  The  famous  old 
tune  of  "  Fortune,  my  foe,"  dates  from  the  time  of  Queen 
Elizabeth,  and  is  frequently  alluded  to  in  the  popular  tracts 
of  the  earlier  part  of  the  seventeenth  century.  See  Chappeirs 
"  National  English  Airs,  p.  63. 


Attend,  good  Christian  people,  to  my  story, 
A  sadder  yet  did  never  come  before  ye ; 
What  I  have  beene  and  am  now  like  to  bee, 
I  will  declare,  whilst  you  give  eare  to  me. 

Love,  griefe,  and  zeale  doth  make  me  sing  this  dittie, 
To  warn  my  brethren  of  each  close  committee. 
That  each  of  them  leam,  like  a  good  disciple. 
To  shun  foule  treason  and  the  tree  that's  triple.* 

Long  time  I  liv'd  i'  th'  country  next  to  Cornwall, 
And  there  my  children  were  both  bred  and  borne  all; 
Great  was  my  credit  (as  my  debts  did  speake). 
And  now  He  shew  you  why  my  necke  must  breake. 

♦  The  gallows,  which  was  formed  of  three  upright  posts, 
placed  at  the  points  of  a  triangle,  with  three  horizontal  beams 
at  top,  forming  the  triangle. 
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A  Parliament  waa  called  in  November,* 
I  for  the  commone  was  cry'd  up  a  member ; 
With  coyne  and  cogging  I  got  peoples  voyces. 
Whereby  I  waa  elected  with  loud  noyaes. 

My  wicked  life  I  do  lament  with  teares; 
I  was  in  debt  quite  over  head  and  earcei, 
But  when  I  purchafit  a  committee  cbaire, 
Aty  broken  state  I  quickly  did  repaire. 

I  had  the  art  to  threaten  or  insinuate, 
And  (aa  I  pleas'd)  encreaee  faults  or  estinuate; 
My  frowne  or  smile  wag  forcible  and  mighty, 
Ab  cold  aa  ice  or  hot  aa  aquavitie. 

I  got  some  two  and  twenty  of  my  faction'l' 

(All  witty  members  and  all  men  of  action), 

We  (as  we  pleas'd)  made  all  our  brethren  widgeons', 

Wg  wink'd  at  tumults  and  at  strange  religione. 

For  though  (by  tale)  we  aat  above  foure  hundred,} 
Yet  1  myaelfe  waa  for  the  first  part  numbred; 
Uost  of  the  rest  were  crowned  men  of  Gotam, 
And  I  wa£  almost  Dominus  Factotum. 

*  The  lomous  Long  Parliiunent  opened  ita  lirat  session  on 
Toeadsj  the  3rd  of  November  1S411. 

f  The  Committee  of  Safety,  nhiuh  canajated  of  twenty-Iwo 
memberB  of  the  House  of  Commona. 

X  The  number  of  membsrs  in  the  Long  Parliamcrt,  afler 
the  secessioQ  of  thnne  wlio  went  to  the  kin^  ut  Oiford.  nns 
about  four  hundred. 
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Faire  seeming  piety  I  made  my  mantle, 
But  of  good  conscience  I  neVe  had  one  cantle  ;* 
My  fellow  knaves  and  I  conglutinated 
So  fast,  we  ne're  thought  to  be  separated. 

Thus  by  my  faction  the  whole  house  was  sway'd. 
But  (most)  to  me  the  people  flocked  for  ayd; 
I  promised  ease  for  all  their  griefs  most  troublesome. 
Yet  wrack'd  them  more  then  ten  times  twice  the 
doublesome. 

'Twas  in  the  hope  my  raigne  should  be  perpetuall, 
Which  made  me  proud  and  very  bold  to  cheat  you  all; 
The  kingdome  groan'd,  and  under  slavery  lingers, 
Whilst  like  a  cunning  cooke  I  lick'd  my  fingers. 

Those  who  were  griev'd,  I  gravely  did  advise 
They  should  petitions  bring  in  humble  wise, 
Which  I  did  frame  myselfe,  and  thus  did  cooke  *um; 
They  paid  me  when  I  gave  and  when  I  took  *um. 

The  king  himselfe  with  slanders  I  disgraced ; 
His  faithfull  servants  from  him  I  displaced; 
Taxes  on  taxes  on  the  people  passes. 
And  they  did  beare  the  burdens  like  tame  asses. 

I  purchast  land  for  plough  and  pasture  ground. 
As  much  as  cost  me  nere  ten  thousand  pound; 


*  An  old  word,  meaning  a  part  or  portion,  a  piece,  a  bit 
It  occurs  in  Shakespeare. 

D 
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I  told  them  'twns  a  wicked  (.'ouiicellorn  |>l')t,* 
And  till  his  head  went  off,  their  wares  would  not. 

This  great  nume  guilt  was  loyalty  and  wiadnme. 
Which  made  me  cast  about  me  to  work  hisdoijrae; 
The  sword  of  justice  was  too  shmt  to  do't, 
Ten  thousand  clubs  must  therefore  inch  it  out. 

He  thus  knock'd  down,  some  others  (for  like  crime) 
Were  sent  to  prison,  Bome  escap'd  in  time; 
Thus  law  and  equity  in  awe  were  kept  here, 
And  clubs  were  taught  how  to  controle  the  scppter. 

We  tooke  from  the  upper  house  votes  five  time*  five,'t 
And  then  aym'd  at  the  kings  voyco  negative ; 
Which  to  effect,  we  did  an  order  make, 
That  wliat  he  would  not  give  ourselves  would  tako. 

Then  we  petitioned  that  the  forts  and  towVs, 
And  all  the  strength  o'  th'  kingdome  might  bo  oursj 
This  was  to  save  the  king  from  foraigne  dangers,]: 
Aa  if  h'  had  better  fall  by  us  tlian  strangers. 


*  An  lUnsinn  to  the  impeachment  of  Liinl  i^trntliinl.  Fviu 
conducted  the  proscculioii. 

t  The  bishups'  vot«9  were  taken  awky  by  liie  L»n|;  I'ar- 

J  "  The  queen  was  then  b  French  womun :  she  wns  daugh- 
(er  to  the  Earle  of  Proranee,  in  the  30  yeare  of  the  kind's 
Taigne.  Stow,  page  184."  NoU  in  Ok  Mm^it  nf  the  nrifiinal 
Bmadti'lf. 
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Whilst  he  denyta,  they  legally  lu'C  seiz'ii  on, 
By  a  law  cfdl'd  "  rcaolv'd  upon  the  question" ; 
But  still  his  chiefe  strength  was  ahove  our  arts, — 
His  righteous  cause  and'a  loyall  subjects  hearts. 

The  liing  at  Evesham  gave  the  rebells  battle,* 
Whereas  he  made  bones  in  their  skins  to  rattle; 
Leicester  was  slaine,  who  was  their  generall. 
And  sixteene  lords  nilli  I'lm  likewise  did  tall. 

Thus  was  their  army  all  to  shatters  shaken. 
Ten  thousand  men  slaine,  and  as  many  taken ; 
Some  hundreds  suffered  punishment  condignant. 
For  being  as  I  am  a  foule  malignant. 

Thus  did  the  wheele  of  fortune  turne  quite  round. 
And  my  misdeeds  my  conscience  deepe  doth  wound; 
I  had  bin  better  to  have  liv'd  in  beggery, 
Then  thus  to  fall  into  the  hands  of  Gregory,| 

Oh,  Tyborne !  Tybome !  oh,  thou  sad  triangle  1 
A  viler  weight  ne're  under  thee  did  dangle  ; 
See  here  Pm  come,  at  last,  with  hcmpe  so  new. 
To  give  thee  what  was  (long  before)  thy  due. 

*  "  This  battle  wra  fought  M  Eresluun  in  WorceBtershire, 
on  ftydaj  the  S.  of  August,  1265.  Stow,  p.  195."  Marghui! 
Nole. 

f  "  Theru  wa£  u  wng-haltor  liviug  hi  llius«  times,  vhoae 
name  was  Gregorip.    Hen.  Momonuth,  page  20(10."   Marginal 
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Their  numbers  did  increase  so  fast, 

Almost  a  whole  hours  space, 
That  thej  a  foot  and  more  were  seen 

To  cover  all  that  place. 

No  grasse  nor  flowers  for  the  time 

Were  seen  for  to  appeare ; 
The  like  was  not  in  England  knowne, 

God  knowes !  this  many  a  jeare. 

Their  bodjs  green,  their  wings  were  white, 

As  it  appeares  most  true, 
Bj  letters  sent  from  Bodnam  towne 

By  those  we  never  knew. 

These  flies,  as  soon  as  they  were  borne 

Fell  dead  upon  the  ground ; 
And,  to  say  truth,  they  lay  so  thick, 

The  like  was  never  found. 

Which  made  the  people  all  to  muse, 

To  see  that  gastly  sight, 
Which  did  continue  on  the  ground 

All  that  whole  day  and  night. 


THE  SECOND  PART. 

To  the  same  Tune. 

So  when  the  Lord  was  pleas'd  to  frowne, 
And  shew  his  powerfuU  hand, 
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He  rained  frogs  and  liee  upon 
All  the  .^jptian  land. 

All  which  was  for  their  sinnes  so  great, 

So  wicked,  fowle,  and  dire. 
They  did  deserve  the  judgement  just 

Of  brimstone  and  of  fire. 

And  yet  they  never  did  rebel 

Against  their  king  and  crown ; 
Nor  had  such  vices  in  their  streets, 

As  hath  our  London  towne ; 

Who  hath  maintained  this  bloudy  warre 

Against  a  cause  so  just, 
And  have  destroy'd  their  gracious  prince, 

For  to  maintaine  their  lust. 

Wherefore  repent,  you  citizens. 

And  take  you  warning  all. 
Lest  that  the  heavens,  in  discontent. 

In  thunder  on  you  fall. 

In  lice  and  locusts,  worms  and  frogs. 

In  raine,  in  haile,  and  stormes. 
In  Ughtning,  plague,  and  pestilence, 

In  poxes  and  in  homes. 

Now  if  these  plagues  you  will  prevent. 
Which  will  your  come  destroy. 
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See  that  you  presently  repont, 
And  sing  "  Vive  Ic  Roy  V 

God  ^rant  ua  peace,  wiueh  will  not  be, 

Unlesse  our  graciuua  king 
Enjoy  bis  rigtitg  and  dignities, 

His  queeD,  and  every  thing. 

God  eend  Sir  Thomas  Fairl'ax  riglit. 

And  eend  ne  our  orearea  ;• 
And  bring  the  king  to  towne  ag^oe. 
Sans  jealoueiee  and  t'eores. 

T.  W. 

Printed  in  the  Jtur  uf  MracleB,  1647. 


THE  CITIES  LOVALTIE  TO  THE  KING. 

[Aug.  13.  1647.] 
The  tdty  of  London  vta  (he  stronghold  of  thu  Fresbjterionii, 
uid  during  the  summer  and  autumn  of  the  present  year  made 
Hereral  domonstntioDa  ta  support  thi>ir  party  in  tht  parliunenC 
against  the  Indopendonta  and  thit  inny.  In  the  iatlar  vad  uf 
September,  aftor  the  amij  hnd  mnrcbcd  to  London,  and  the 
parliament  acted  under  its  inSuvnue.  the  lord  mayor  and  a 
large  part  uf  the  aldeimen  were  commitled  to  the  Tower  on 
the  choi^  of  high  treason  ;  and  a  new  mayor  far  the  rest  of 
the  year  was  appointed  by  the  pnrliamenl.  Tho  following 
ballad  is  printed  from  the  King's  ramphiuts,  fiiL  broodHides, 


*  The  payment  of  their  BrreaTB  was  one  of  the  demands  of 
the  army. 
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Why  kept  your  train-bands  such  a  stirre  ? 

why  sent  you  them  by  clusters  ? 
Then  went  into  Saint  James's  Parke  ? 

why  took  you  then  their  musters  ? 
Why  rid  my  lord  up  Fleet-street 

with  coaches  at  least  twenty, 
And  fill'd  they  say  with  aldermen, 

as  good  they  had  been  empty. 
London  is  a  brave  towne, 

yet  I  their  cases  pitty ; 
Their  mair  and  some  few  aldermen 

have  cleane  undone  the  city. 

The  prentices  are  gallant  blades, 

and  to  the  king  are  clifty ; 
But  the  lord  mair  and  aldermen 

are  scarce  so  wise  as  thrifty. 
He  pay  for  the  apprentices, 

they  to  the  king  were  hearty ; 
For  they  have  done  all  that  they  can 

to  advance  their  soveraignes  party. 
London,  &c. 

What's  now  become  of  your  brave  Poyntz  ? 
and  of  your  generall  Massey  ?* 

*  Poyntz  and  Massey  were  staunch  Presbyterians,  and 
their  party  counted  on  their  assistance  in  opposing  the  army : 
but  they  withdrew,  when  the  quarrel  seemed  to  be  near 
coming  to  extremities. 
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If  you  petition  for  a  peace, 
these  gallants  they  will  alash  ycc. 

Where  now  are  oil  Jour  reibrmadoea  ? 
to  Scotland  gone  together. 

'Twere  better  they  were  fairly  trusst, 
then  they  should  bring  them  thither. 
London,  Stc. 

But  if  your  aldermen  were  falae, 

or  Glyn,  that's  your  Recorder !" 
Let  them  never  betray  you  more, 

but  hang  them  up  in  order. 
All  these  men  may  be  eoach't  as  well 

as  any  other  sinner, 
Up  Holborne,  and  ride  forwarde  atill 

to  Tybume  to  their  dinner. 
London,  &c. 

God  Bend  the  valiant  Generall  may 

restore  the  king  to  glory  !f 
Then  that  name  I  have  honoured  so, 

will  famous  he  in  story ; 
While  if  ho  doe  not,  I  much  feare 

the  ruine  of  the  nation, 
And(that  I  should  be  lotli  to  uee) 

luB  houses  desolation. 


*  Gljnn  was  on?  of  ihe  eleven  membcra  impeached  by  the 

army.    See  further  on. 
f  It  was  Wlieved  &t  Ibis  lime  that  Fairfax  was  favouroblt 
■  n  of  the  king. 
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London  is  a  brave  townp, 

yet  I  their  cases  pitty; 
Their  inair  and  some  tew  iddemien 

have  cleane  undone  the  city. 


THE  MEMBEKS  JUSTIFICATION. 

[Aug.  13,  1647.] 
In  June,  the  officers  of  the  amij'  had  framed  articles  of  im- 
peBchment  ogiilnHt  elevun  members  of  the  Uouae  of  Commuaa 
who  were  most  strongly  opposed  to  their  demands,  and  wliom 
ihej  charged  with  conspiring  agwnst  the  libertioa  of  the  sub- 
ject, and  with  fomenting-  jealonaies  between  the  parliameot 
and  the  army.  These  members  were  Denril  Bollis,  Sir 
Philip  Staplelon.  Sir  WilUom  Lewis,  Sir  John  Clotwortby, 
Sir  William  Waller.  Sir  John  Maynard.  Mnjor-Geaerni  Mas- 
sey,  Mr.  Glynn  (Recorder  of  London),  Colonel  Walter  Lonjt. 
Colonel  Edward  Hnrley,  and  Anthony  Nichols,  Esq.  In  JiUy, 
when  the  army  approached  towainls  London,  these  eleven 
members  obtained  leave  to  absent  themselves  on  condition  of 
retuminj;  Ht  u  certun  time  to  answer  to  the  charges  exhibited 
against  them,  and  the  ^^ater  number  of  them  erosi^ed  the 
sea  to  Calais,  and  went  thence  to  Holland.  This  ballad  ia 
printed  from  the  King's  Pamphlets.  tijL  broadsideu,  vol  S, 


Den.  HoLLis  h  a  gallant  man, 
and  was  for  them  too  crafty ; 

What  he  pretended  for  the  king, 
waa  for  the  members  safety. 

Sir  Stapleton'a"  a  stem  brave  bny, 
although  his  spouse  he  eourtly ; 


to  Yorke  IIu  went,  ond's  labour  lost, — 
he  could  not  bring  Frank  Wortley,* 
The  Parliament  liacli  sitten  close, 
as  ere  did  knight  in  saddle  ; 

botli  in  tbe  bouse  ftnd  in  the  army,  trom  the  beginninf^of  thi- 
troiibleH,  uid  was  one  of  the  '  live  members.'  He  reprewnled 
Ihu  borough  of  Heydon,  in  YurkshirG,  and  was  one  of  those 
who  wont  to  CaMs,  and  he  died  there  of  the  ptsgue  Boon  after 
his  arrival.  On  tbe  SSth  Sept  1647,  was  jiubliahed  in  4lu. 
"  A  Short  and  True  Narrative  of  the  DeptrCuro  from  Eni;- 
land.  Sickness,  and  Death,  of  that  late  worthy  Knight  Sir 
Hiilip  Stapleton." 

•  Sir  Frauuis  Wortiej,  Baru  of  Wortlej  in  Yorkshire,  was 
Ht  that  tiinfi  a  prisoner  in  Ihe  Tower.  He  hail  been  distin- 
guished from  the  beginning  of  the  war  by  liis  zcai  for  thu 
king's  cause.  In  1S4S,  he  presented  a  petition  of  the  York- 
shire  ^ntry  to  the  king,  which  gave  nmbnt^  to  the  par- 
liament, and  he  was  accnsed  of  bmog  rude  to  the  parliament's 
cammitlee.  He  published  a  defence  of  his  conduct,  entitled 
"  A  Decbirnlion  from  York,  by  Kr  Francis  Wortlaj,  knight 
and  baronet.  In  vindication  of  himaelf  from  divers  aspersions 
and  rumours,  conceming  the  drawing  of  his  sword  and  other 
actions,  wherein  he  desires  to  give  the  world  satisfaction." 
4to.  London,  1G42.  After  the  king  had  raised  bis  standard. 
Sir  Francis  Wortley  ruaed  a  trtxyp  of  horse,  fortified  his  own 
house,  and  conlinned  for  some  time  ii  aeries  of  vexations 
depredations  nn  the  parliament's  garrisons.  The  mission  of 
^  Ralph  Stapleton,  is  alluded  to  in  a  batlnd  published  in  Ihr 
Loyal  Songs,  ed.  1731.  (LS6.)— 
"  I  vent  down,  quntli  Sir  Ralph  Slaplaroii,  with  uiiisqiibt,  pikr. 
and  drum. 
To  fotch  Sir  Francis  Worfloj  up,  but  trulj  lied  not  coon." 
Sir  Francis  Wortley  was  made  a  prisoner  in  1644  at  the 
taking  of  Walton  House,  uenr  WoJielield,  by  Sir  Thomaa 
Fair&x.  While  in  the  Tower,  be  amused  himself  with 
writing  ballads  against  the  governing  powers,  of  which  the 
present  is  perhaps  one.  He  also  published.  "  Characters  and 
Sl^ira.  By  Francis  Wortley,  knight  and  baronet."  4to. 
lS4fi.  The  subjects  of  the  elegies  an;  chiefly  distinguished 
royalisU  who  fell  in  battle. 
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For  they  have  sitten  full  six  yeares, 
and  now  their  eggs  prove  addle. 

Brave  Fairfax  did  himself  besiege 

poore  Franke,  and  him  hath  undone  ; 
Yet  lost  more  men  in  taking  him, 

then  he  did  taking  London. 
Now  whither  is  Will.  Waller  gone 

to  sea  with  Prince  Elector  ?* 
Will  he  forsake  his  lady  so, 

and  leave  her  no  protector  ? 
The  Parliament,  &c. 

Jack  Maynardf  is  a  loyall  blade, 

yet  blind  as  any  beetle ; 
He  purchases  the  bishops  lands, 

yet  scarce  can  see  Pauls  steeple. 
Both  Glyn  and  Harlow  are  for  Wales,  J 

and  Lewis  for  his  madams  ;§ 
These  Brittaines  will  not  change  their  bloods, 

with  Noah's,  no,  scarce  with  Adams, 
The  Parliament,  &c. 

*  Sh*  William  Waller,  the  well-known  parliamentary  gene- 
ral, was  one  of  those  who  escaped  over  the  sea. 

f  Sir  John  Maynard,  with  Glynn,  remained  in  London  after 
they  had  obtained  leave  of  absence  from  the  house.  In  the 
September  following  they  were  expelled  the  house,  and  both 
committed  to  the  Tower  on  the  charge  of  high-treason. 

J  CoL  Edward  Harley,  brother  of  Sir  Robert  Harley,  was 
one  of  the  members  for  Herefordshire,  then  considered  almost 
as  much  Welsh  as  English.  John  Glynn,  seijeant-at-arms, 
and  recorder  of  London,  was  member  for  Carnarvon. 

§  Sir  William  Lewis  was  one  of  those  who  fled  over  sea. 
He  was  member  for  Fetersfield,  in  Hampshire. 
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Clotworthy"  ia  a  zealous  man, 

yet  hath  his  purse  well  lined ; 
So  hath  Wat  Long,t  yet  he's,  we  luiow, 

religiously  innlined. 
But  NicholsJ  is  for  I'lutn's  court, 

in  inquest  of  his  father, 
Or's  unchle  Pym,  and  there  he  found 

Strowd,  Hambden,  l*ym  together. 
The  Parliament,  &c. 

These  three  have  Pluto's  Mercury  sent, 
and  wonder  they  prove  such  men, 

To  make  three  kingdomes  one  poor  Btale, 
and  doe  it  worse  tlien  Dutchmen. 

Their  synod§  now  sits  in  great  feare, 
and  so  does  Jack  Presbyter,  [[ 

*  Sir  John  Clotworthy  alao  passed  tliu  se^  He  wna  on 
Bcdte  purliuQentarisn,  nnd  wfts  one  of  ihe  eoramitlcT  wiio 
franiod  the  chnrgH  a^nst  the  Earl  of  Rtniffiird.  DiiriDg  tlir 
fiTPBent  yoor  be  aeted  on  seieral  occasions  ua  one  of  Ihe  com- 
nuBsinnisrs  aent  by  the  parliuneni;  to  trenl  witli  the  Braij. 

t  Walter  Long  escaped  to  Franoe. 

J  Aathonj  Nichols  was  member  for  the  borongh  of  Bossinpj-. 
in  Cornwall.  He  attempted  to  pass  the  sen,  bul  was  arrciled 
on  tha  waj,  and  bronght  bai^k. 

§  The  synod  for  the  aappreEtsion  of  heresies,  blusphemies. 
aectB,  &c. 

{I  The  name  Jack  Presbyter,  or  Sir  John  Presbylcr  (to 
chaj-acterise  ihe  cause  of  the  Prcabylerians),  had  become  pro- 
serbial.  Among  the  King's  Pamphlets  in  [ho  British  Mu- 
seum are  several  satirical  tracts  on  Ihe  "death"  nf  Sir  John 
ProEbytcr.  Sanderson,  in  his  "  History  of  the  Reign  of  King 
Charles,"  speaking  of  the  religions  affiurs  of  the  year  1 643, 
say^  "then  begsn  Jack  Presbyter  (so  slyle<l}  to  be  ba<Hed 
in  every  pamphli't.  nnit  they  [the  I'rrj'bylerifinB]  again  to 
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That  we  shall  have  a  king  againe, 
and  once  more  see  a  miter. 

Yet  they  have  sitten  wondrous  close, 

as  ere  did  knight  in  saddle ; 
For  they  have  sitten  full  seven  yeeres, 
and  now  their  eggs  prove  addle. 


PRATTLE  YOUR  PLEASURE 

(under  the  rose.) 

[Aug.  21,  1647.] 

From  the  King's  Pamphlets,  fol.  broadsides,  vol.  5. 


There  is  an  old  proverb  which  all  the  world  knowes, 
Any  thing  may  be  spoke,  if  t  be  under  the  rose. 
Then  now  let  us  speake,  whilst  we  are  in  the  hint, 
Of  the  state  of  the  land  and  th'  enormities  in't. 

Under  the  rose  be  it  spoke,  there  is  a  number  of  knaves, 
More  then  ever  were  known  in  a  state  before ; 
But  I  hope  that  their  mischiefs  have  digg'd  their 

own  graves. 
And  weel  never  trust  knaves  for  their  sakes  anymore. 

Under  the  rose  be  it  spoken,  the  citie*s  an  asse 
So  long  to  the  publique  to  let  their  gold  rim, 
To  keep  the  king  out ;  but  'tis  now  come  to  passe. 
I  am  sure  they  will  lose,  whosoever  has  wonne. 
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Under  the  rose  be  it  jpokeu,  tlicre's  a  company  of  men, 
Traine  banJs"  they  arc  called,  a  plague  confound Vm; 
And  when  they  are  waiting  at  WeBtminister-hall, 
May  their  wives  be  beguile*)  and  begot  with  cliilU  oil ! 

Under  the  rose  be  it  spoken,  there's  a  damn'd  euiii' 

inittee,t 
Sits  in  hell  (Goldsmiths  hall)  in  the  midst  of  the  city ; 
Only  to  sequester  tUe  poore  cavaliers : — 
The  Devil  take  their  soules,  an<l  (he  liangman  their 


Under  tlie  rose  be  it  spoke,  if  you  do  not  repent 
Of  that  horrible  sin,  your  pure  Parliament  s 
Pray  stay  tiU  Sir  Thomas  doth  bring  in  the  king. 
Then  Derrick^  may  chance  have  them  all  in  a  string. 

Under  the  rose  be't  spoke,  let  tlie  synod  now  leave 
To  wreat  the  whole  Scripture,  poore  soules  to  deceive; 
For  all  they  have  spoke  or  taught  will  ne'er  save  'em, 
Unless  they  will  leave  that  fault,  hi>li'»  sure  to  have 


Mr.  An.  Dom.  1647. 


Mr.  Fin 


*  The  trniiied  bitnda  of  the;  city  had  been  ilrnwn  nut  t 
support  the  Preshyterian  inttreat. 

f  The  Committee  of  SequestntoTB. 

i  Under  the  Stu«rtH,  lie  culling  off  ih.'  esra  by  tlie  cxt 
outioner  was  tL  very  comaion  punishiupiit  for  lri(iiii|^  politic! 
offencHs. 

§  I'robiUdy  the  immc  of  ihe  liangman. 
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I  THANK  YOU  TWICE  ; 

OR, 

The  city  courting  their  owne  mine. 

Thank  the  parliament  twice  for  their  treble  undoing. 

[Aug.  21,  1647.] 

From  the  King's  Pamphlets,  folio  broadsides,  voL  5. 


The  hiera<;hy  is  out  of  date  ; 
Our  monarchy  was  sick  of  late  ; 
But  now  'tis  grown  an  excellent  state ; 
Oh  Grod-a-merey,  parliament ! 

The  teachers  knew  not  what  to  say ; 
The  prentices  have  leave  to  play  ;* 
The  people  have  all  forgotten  to  pray ; 
Still  Grod-a-mercy,  parliament ! 

The  roundhead  and  the  cavalier 
Have  fought  it  out  almost  seven  yeare, 
And  yet  (  methinks)  they  are  never  the  neere ; 
Oh  God  &c. 

The  gentry  are  sequestred  all ; 
Our  wives  you  find  at  Groldsmiths-hall, 
For  there  they  meet  with  the  divell  and  all : 
Still  God  &c. 


♦  See  before,  the  note  on  p.  18. 
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TliB  parliament  are  grown  to  that  height, 
TLey  care  not  a  pin  what  hia  majesty  eaith  ; 
And  they  pay  all  their  debts  with  the  publique  faith  ; 
OhGod«(C. 

Though  all  we  have  here  is  brought  to  nought. 
In  Ireland  we  have  wliole  lordahipa  bought,* 
And  there  we  shall  one  day  bo  rich  'tis  tliought ; 
Still  God  &c. 

We  must  forsake  our  father  and  mother, 
And  for  the  state  midoe  our  own  brother, 
And  never  leave  miirlhering  of  one  nnotlier; 
Oh  God  &ti. 

Now  the  king  ia  caught,  and  the  diveil  is  ilcnd  : 
Fairefax  must  be  disbanded.f 
Or  else  he  may  ehance  to  be  llothanieil.t 
Still  God  &c. 

Tliey  have  made  king  Charles  a  gloriims  king  ; 
He  was  told  (long  n-goc)  of  sueh  a  thing ; 
Now  he  and  hia  Bubjects  have  reason  to  sing, 
Oh  God-a-merey,  parliament  1 

Mr.  Finis. 
Mr.  An.  Doni.  ir>47. 


*  The  ri'btla'  lands  in  Ireland  were  eonfiaculod  and  pnt  ro 
Bule  at  low  Tftlea,  til  grder  Id  ppople  ihe  couiitrj  with  Engliah 
pIsJib^Fs. 

t  The  parlinment  hnd  voipd  the  disbanding  nf  the  armj. 

i  See  before,  the  nnW  on  p.  9. 
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DAGONIZING  OF  BARTHOLOMEW  FAYEE, 


[The  23.  of  Aagnat,  being  the  day  before  tJie  Apoatoliok 

Fajre.] 

The  foUowing-  satirical  baUod  is  giyeo  from  tUe  fiftli  volume 

of  the  folio  hroadaidea,  amoDg  the  King's  Pumphltits,  Brit. 

Mas.,  aa  a  curious  picture  of  the  tiiai>3. 

On  August,  foure  and  twentieth  eve, 
The  cities  aoveraigne  and  the  shrieve 
To  Smithfleld  came,  if  youT  beleeve, 

to  see  th'  ungodly  flagges. 
The  livery  men  were  sore  put  to't ; 
Thongh  some  wore  shoe,  and  some  wore  boot, 
They  w're  all  constrained  to  tramp  on  foot, — 

God  save  'em ! 

Entring  through  Duck-lane  at  the  Crownc, 
The  soverMgne  cit  began  to  frowne, 
Ab  if 't  abated  his  renowne, 

the  pwnt  did  so  o'retop  him, 
"  Downe  with  these  dagona !"  then  quoth  he, 
"  They  outbrave  my  dayes  regality." 
Por's  pride  and  partiahty, 

Jove  crop  him .' 

"  rie  have  no  puppet-playes,"  qaofli  he, 
"  The  harmlesBe-mirth  displeaaeth  me, 
Begun  on  August  twenty -three, — 
'tis  full  twelve  houres  too  early." 
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A  yonker  tlicn  began  to  laugh ; 

'Gtiiust  whom  the  mftjor  advanc't  whitv  staffi^ 

And  seat  him  to  the  cmnpter  safe. 

Another  mortall  hod  a  clout, 
Which  on  a  long  pole  did  hang  out ; 
At  which  the  maior  turnd  up  hia  snout, 

for  he  was  then  advancing. 
Mounted  with  him  came  hoth  tJie  ahrieves. 
And  catchpoles  with  their  hanging  sleeves, 
They  ehew'd  much  like  a  ileii  of  theeves, 

though  prauncing. 

With  that  my  lord  did  silence  breake, 

He  op'd  his  mouth,  and  thus  did  s|>eaki'. — 

"Tie  fittest"  quoth  he,  "that  the  weake 

unto  the  walls  should  goe." 
There  was  a  varlet  {dose  at  hand) 
To  execute  gold  chaine's  cominand, 
Pull'd  wight  away  straight,  notwithstand- 
ing fowle  'twas. 

He  that  shew'd  wonders  made  of  was. 
Spoke  in  behalfe  of  his  fine  knacks. 
Quoth  he,  "we  spit  no  fire  of  flas, 

nor  such  like  puppet  showes. 
Besides  we  show  his  excellence," 
Quoth  maior.  "  that  is  a  faire  pretence : 
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God's-nigs !  tis  time  that  I  were  hence !" 
s'  away  h'  goes. 

On  top  of  booth  sat  Pudding  John,* 
(Lord  would  be  loath  to  sit  thereon,) 
I'me  sure  he  wisht  his  lordship  gone, 

yet  durst  not  tell  him  so. 
But  when  his  lordship  left  the  fayre, 
John  set  up  throat  did  rend  the  ayre, 
And  glad  he  was,  he  lowd  did  sweare, 
he  was  gone. 

So  was  Mr.  Finis. 


THE  POORE  COMMITTEE-MANS  ACCOMPT, 

AVOUCHED  BY  BRITANNICUS. 

[Aug.  26,  1647.] 

The  large  sums  of  money  required  to  support  the  great  ex- 
ertions of  the  Parliament,  particularly  in  the  present  year, 
when  the  Scots,  who  had  been  brought  into  England,  demanded 


♦  Pudding  John,  or  Jack  Pudding,  was  a  proverbial  ex- 
pression of  the  times  for  a  Merry-Andrew.  In  an  old  English- 
German  Dictionary  it  is  explained  thus: — **  Jack-Pudding,  un 
bufiPonde  theatre,  delicise  populi,  einHanswurst,  Pickelhering." 
The  term  was  applied  as  a  soubriquet  to  any  man  who  played 
the  fool  to  serve  another  person's  ends. — "And -first  Sir 
Thomas  Wrothe  (Jack  Pudding  to  Prideaux  the  post-master) 
had  his  cue  to  go  high,  and  feele  the  pulse  of  the  hous." 
History  of  Independency,  p.  69  (4to.  1648). 
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their  pay,  and  the  EngliElDumy  wis  urging  nul  tor  ilHureurs, 
forouHl  t,  fruitful  subject  (if  discoDtent.  Some  uf  llie  par- 
luunent's  l»iea,  particularly  the  eidse,  were  of  a  noTCl 
charauter.  Much  money  was  rBl»>d  tbout  this  time  by  the 
BequesCntions  and  composicioiiB  of  tlie  royalisla,  by  Eulting 
Iroh  laiida,  disposing  of  the  lands  belonging  lo  the  bishops' 
sees  iu  Ea^land,  and  by  other  meuu,  which  dren  forth  liitler 
invectives  from  those  who  were  sufferers,  and  from  puliticst 
oppoTicnts.  The  two  ballads  which  follow,  both  preserved  in 
Ihi^  fifth  volume  of  the  folio  broadsides,  refer  lo  this  subject. 

0  veb!  behold,  here's  mj  accompt, 
I'm  ready  for  to  make  it; 

If  any  man  who  loves  the  king 
will  please  to  come  and  take  it. 

1  am  not  as  the  cavaliers 

are  plews'd  to  call  me,  traytor; 
T  ara  a  poore  committees  clerke, 

a  simple  liannlesae  creature. 
That  tLis  is  true  you  need  not  doubt, 

examine  Mr.  Necdham;* 
Heel  tell  you  true,  aud  aweare  it  too, 

'tia  for  the  kingilomee  freedome. 


*  Marchamont  Nedham,  or  Needhsm,  a  very  proUlic  writer 
of  pamphlcbi  in  the  days  of  tht;  Commonwealth,  who  has  been 
characterised  as  "  a  model  of  polidcsJ  prostilutes."  He  pub- 
lished, from  1643  lolG46,aacumIous  republican  weekly  pspor, 
untitled  "  Mercurius  fln'taaiiicM;"  after  the  stoppage  of  this 
paper,  he  commenced  the  "  Merourius  Pragmaticua,"  a  royalist 
paper,  which  was  eonlinued  till  IG4B,  in  which  year  he  bi^im 
the  "  Mercorios  Politicus,"  which  went  on  and  supported 
the  protectorate  till  leiiO.  The  first  of  these  publinnions 
mused  him  to  be  commonly  spoken  of  uodcr  tlie  name  of 
Briinnnicus. 
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Free  pole-money;  free  money  lent 

upon  the  propositions; 
Free  money  rais'd  for  Irish  lands, 

but  God  knowes  the  conditions! 
Free  money  lent  on  ordinance; 

free  subsidies  full  fifty; 
If  our  committees  grow  not  rich, 

He  never  think  them  thrifty. 
That  this  is  true,  &c. 

The  fifth-and  twentieth  part,  excise, 

customes  and  sequestrations; 
The  kings  revenues  too  we  have, 

besides  the  great  taxations; 
And  that  great  taxe  is  monthly  laid 

upon  the  associated. 
Which  comes  to  threescore  thousand-pounds 

a  month,  if  rightly  stated. 
That  this  is  true,  &c. 

But,  O!  that  Tophet,  Goldsmiths-haJl, 

where  men  make  composition. 
Which  gets  (they  say)  the  devill  and  all, 

that  Spanish  inquisition! 
#      If  any  Dives  should  fall  sicke 

and  dye  (as  men  are  sickly). 
They  would  his  heire  a  Lazarus  make, 

and  they  would  doe  it  quickly. 
That  this  is  true,  &c. 
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They  aay  tliey  founjscore  thousand  IiaJ, 

some  make  it  up  a  hundred; 
Suppose  foure  huadred  pound  a  man, 

a  eum  scarce  to  be  niunbred. 
The  bishops  lands  are  but  a  toy, 

with  such  great  aummes  compai-edi 
Yet  those  we  hope  will  one  day  eome 

amongst  us  to  be  shared." 
Hiat  this  is  true,  &c. 

Shjp-mouey  nos  a  hideous  thing;! 

these  payments  are  but  trifles; 
That  was  injoyned  by  the  king, 

idl  law  and  justice  stifles; 
These  toyes  the  Parliament  injoynes, 

therein  all  subjects  sliare  too; 
Yet  they  who  at  the  stern  doe  ail. 

for  tliis  will  take  a  eare  too. 
That  this  is  true,  Sec. 

Alasl  why  should  such  men  pay  dehta, 

the  cavaleerea  did  plunder  ? 
If  not,  yet  they  their  charges  beore: 

then  is  it  not  a  wonder 
The  wicked  should  say  they  grow  rich, 

who  but  contrive  the  payments, 

*  The  bUhops'  lands  were  brought  ui  sole  at  the  latter  end 
of  this  year,  snd  in  the  yew  foHowiug. 

t  II  is  anarct'lj  uitpsaary  to  nbHirrvc  Ihil  ihe  illegal  Iciiying 
"f  sliip-muin')'  lij-  ihc  kioB  was  ono  of  the  immediate  causes 
-r  the  dvil  wnr. 
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And  of  the  publike  stock  take  care? 

their  gains  scarce  finds  them  rayments. 
That  this  is  true,  &c. 

These  men  defie  all  wicked  tongues, 

that  challenge  close  committees. 
Let  them  throw  stones  have  don  no  wrong. 

is't  not  a  thousand  pitties, 
Such  carefull  pious  men  as  those 

who  have  done  their  endeavors 
To  purge  the  church  and  wicked  state, 

should  now  be  thought  deceivers? 
That  this  is  true,  &c. 

Suppose  they  have  a  publick  stock, 

sure  that  must  be  concealed; 
It  was  but  for  the  publike  rais'd, 

and  it  shall  be  revealed. 
We  know  that  were  the  stock  as  great 

as  Davids,  which  amounted 
To  such  a  summe,  we  have  such  men, 

it  need  not  to  be  counted. 
That  this  is  true  you  need  not  doubt, 

examine  Mr.  Needame; 
Heel  tell  you  true,  and  sweare  it  too, 

'tis  for  the  kingdomes  freedome. 
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THE  COMMITTEE- MANS  COMPLAINT  AND 
THE  SCOTS  HONEST  USAGE. 

[IiiiiidoD,  Aug.  '26,  1647.] 
TaiB  ballad  relates  to  the  same  subjevi  as  tbi-  rorcgoing.  The 
Scols  army  had  been  called  !□  to  tbe  aid  of  the  parliaDicnt  in 
the  latter  part  of  the  war.  Tbtir  discipline  was  nut  etgual  lo 
tliat  af  ii\e  English  army,  and,  frcqw^nily  labouring  under 
want  of  money  and  proviaiona,  Ibtir  behaviour  bad  in  Bome 
instances  given  coosiderablo  dissatisfsctian.  Tbia  wai  at 
the  pn.'M'nt  lime  much  iooreaaed  by  the  strong  l'n«bylpriiiji 
bias  of  the  Scots,  and  tbe  jealousy  thereby  exdted  among 
the  English  Indvpcndcnta. 


1  am  a  [joore  (MiiiuDittee-man, 

(aMiough  there  be  not  many); 
Yet  where  the  bonny  blue-caps  fonii', 

tlioae  aure  are  poort',  if  any. 
The  nortli  was  call'd  tbe  barren  land, 

we  pittied  were  at  Londoa; 
To  us  tlie  piques  of  Egypt  came, 

and  have  our  countries  undone. 
You  need  not  goe  too  forre  to  uskc; 

examine  Mr.  Needam, 
Ileele  sweare  all  that  the  Scots  have  done, 

is  for  the  kingdomes  freedome. 


That  money  was  first  sent  to  them, 
but  Biuumon'd  them  together; 

The  nest  great  aiim  was  for  them  ra; 
tJiftt  was  to  bring  tiiom  lullier; 
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Our  loyall  friends  who  call'd  the  Scots, 

now  heartily  abhorre  them; 
But  that  Sir  Thomas  Fairfax  came, 

they  had  not  now  sent  for  them. 
You  need  not,  &c. 

Then  northern  locusts  to  us  came 

in  swarmes  like  bees  together; 
But  they  may  thanke  their  generall  King, 

or  they  had  nere  raught  hither. 
Had  he  beene  like  Sir  Marmadukc,* 

we  then  had  struck  a  battell. 
And  made  the  bonny  blue-cap  run 

to  Tweede  like  summer  cattell. 
You  need  not,  &c. 

But  they  into  our  country  came; 

and  will  you  know  the  reason: 
'Twas  for  our  gudes  they  came,  they  say, 

and  that  could  be  no  treason. 
No  sooner  were  they  come,  but  they 

our  gtides  began  to  plunder,  f 
And  left  us  nothing  but  our  soyle, 

that  they  could  beare  or  sunder. 
You  need  not,  &c. 

*  Sir  Marmadukc  Langdale. 

t  The  Scots,  who  had  been  called  in  to  the  aid  of  the  par- 
liament, were  ill-disciplined,  and  conmiitted  many  depreda- 
tions and  vexations  on  the  country  through  which  they  had 
to  pass,  or  where  they  were  stationed. 
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TIkj  left  ua  atcknesses  and  sinnca, 

( the  darlings  of  that  nation  ;) 
Tlie  flux,  the  naetie  pestilence, 

luat,  pride,  diHsiiuulation. 
Besides  tliey  hare  infoct«d  ua 

with  strange  religious  tre-asons ; 
And  maakt  them  with  a.  covenant,* 

more  to  abuse  our  reasons. 
You  need  not,  &c. 

Besides  their  money  monthly  rays'd, 

our  lands  were  sequestrated, 
Two  hundred  thousand  pounds  they  got 

and  all  their  demands  stated. 
All  what  they  likt,  our  horse  and  arme.'; 

they  tooke,  so  they  diBHrm'd  us ; 
And  left  the  north  aa  poore  as  Job, 

and  swore  our  wealthe  but  harm'd  us. 
You  need  not,  &c. 

Tlicj'  out  of  Yorkaliii-e  earryed  more 

than  would  have  hougbt  two  Scotlands  ; 
Yet  could  not  keepe  our  horse  alive, 

they  have  les»e  grass  than  oat-lands. 
Onr  men  in  Scotland  d/d  like  doge, 

with  change  of  ayre  and  dyet, 
With  gude  oatmeale,  long  and  short  keale, 

yet  will  they  not  be  quiet. 
You  need  not,  &c. 

*  The  Soots,  when  Ihey  were  paUed  in,  demimdH,  os 
of  tfaB  conditjonfl.  a,  covenant  for  tht'  establisluiiciit  nml  ? 
port  of  the  Prpsbyliiriiui  church  j;oremuit-iit. 
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This  Needam  is  Britannicus,* 

so  they  mis-name  the  creature ; 
There's  scarce  a  car-man  in  the  towno, 

but  dares  proclaime  him  traytor. 
And  for  the  bonny  Blue-Cap, 

well  be  so  bold  to  tell  him, 
Had  he  his  gude  king  Charles  againe 

for  siller  he  would  sell  him.f 
But  since  the  south  to  save  themselves, 

the  royall  north  have  undone, 
We  hope  there  is  a  northern  man 

may  now  come  even  with  London, 
You  need  not  goe  too  far  to  aske, 

examine  Mr.  Needam ; 
Heele  sweare  all  that  the  Scots  have  done, 

is  for  the  kingdomes  freedome. 


♦  Needham's  pseudonyme  of  Britannicus  (see  our  former 
note,  p.  56),  is  of  frequent  occurrence  in  the  political  writings 
of  the  day.  Among  the  Kump  Songs  (Ed.  1665)  we  have  a 
poem  entitled,  "  On  Britannicus  his  leap  three  story  high,  and 
his  escape  from  London,"  of  which  the  opening  lines  are, — 

"  Paul  from  Damascus  in  a  basket  slides, 
Cran'd  by  the  faithful  brethren  down  the  sides 
Of  their  embattel'd  walls,  Britannicus, 
As  loath  to  trust  the  brethren's  God  with  us, 
Slides  too,  but  yet  more  desp'rate,  and  yet  thrives 
In  his  descent ;  needs  must !  the  devil  drives !" 

f  The  Scots  had  sold  the  king  to  the  parliament,  or  at 
least  they  had  delivered  him  up  on  an  understood  condition 
of  receiving  satisfaction  to  their  pecuniary  demands. 
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A   LA   MODE. 
ruKND  roLIClE  IN   DEUVEMNO  THENSELVEB, 


[Aiig.  27,  1647.] 
The  chy  of  London,  after  nuiny  Ihnau  uid  proparaliona  for 
il<»fenue,  sulimithHt  u>  ihe  domuids  uf  the  *nay,  then  quar- 
tered in  the  oeiglitKiiirhoad  of  Brentford,  in  the  beginning  of 
Angiul,  and  shortly  afterwards  the  may  wlvknced  to  tho 
cil;-  Tbi!  two  following  billada  relate  to  these  eventii.  They 
aru  taken  tWmi  the  fifth  rolume  of  folio  broadsides. 


Ubave  citizens,  you  have  done  well. 
To  maka  your  slaves  your  masters : 
Your  policie  it  doth  excel!, — 
Your  groomes  will  be  your  tnstiTs. 
My  lord  mayor  and  the  aldermen, 
Tour  gownes  must  make  them  breecho.* ; 
And  if  you  do  retort  ngen, 
Tliey'l  make  you  ent  your  speeches. 

O  brave  common  eounsell  men  I 

O  brave  traisod'bands ! 

Whea  do  you  tliinke  to  get  Hgainc 

The  Btaffe  in  your  own  hands? 

The  apprentices  did  vapour  murli. 
They'd  bang  the  army  soundly  ; 
And  yet  their  valour  proved  sui-li. 
They  durst  not  go  lo't  roundly. 
Ma^sey  was  made  the  gcncrall 
Of  all  your  mighly  forces ; 
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But  when  he  on  the  foe  should  fall, 
He  wanted  men  and  horses. 

O  brave  common- counsell  men ! 

O  brave  trained-bands ! 

When  do  you  thinke  to  get  againe 

The  staff  in  your  owne  hands  ? 

Where's  Hollis,  now,  and  Stapleton  ? 

Jack  Maynard,  and  Clotworthy  ? 

And  where  is  Prynne  and  Poyntz*  now  gone, 

To  purge  them  of  the  scurvy  ? 

And  Glyn  and  Lewis  have  left  all 

Within  at  six  and  sevens ; 

And  Waller's  gone  to  Glocester-Hall, 

To  visit  Mrs.  Stevens. 

O  brave  common-counsell  men,  &c. 

The  soldiers  now,  even  where  they  wish. 
Will  in  your  citie  quarter  ; 
And  'fore  you  taste  of  every  dish. 
And  for  your  wives  will  barter ; 
Your  dainty  ducks  whose  soles  nere  treads 
Upon  the  earth  that  bears  them, 
They  now  will  towse  upon  your  beds, 
Your  antlers  nothing  scares  them. 
O  brave  common-counsell  men,  &c. 

*  Pointz,  one  of  the  Presbyterian  commanders,  followed 
Massey  to  Holland.  Prynne  is  well  known  as  a  hot  Presby- 
terian ;  he  was  one  of  those  who  advocated  most  warmly  the 
forcing  of  the  other  sectaries  to  conformity. 
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Sir  Thomas  now  will  make  his  peace, 
Even  as  his  owne  selfe  listeth; 
And  meanes  to  stew  you  in  your  grease; 
The  army  with  him  twisteth 
New  halters  manie  for  to  hang, 
Those  that  meant  to  oppose  him. 
Tell  truth,  do  not  your  hearts  cry  twang, 
That  ere  at  first  you  chose  him? 
O  brave  conunon-counsell  men,  &c. 

And  now  the  royallists  will  sing 

Aloud,  Vive  le  Roy; 

The  conunons  will  imbrace  their  king 

With  an  unwonted  joy. 

And  Where's  now  all  your  coine  and  toile? 

'Tis  vanished  into  aire; 

You  may  get  more,  if  that  you  moile 

Now  at  S.  Bartholmew's  fairo. 

O  brave  common-counsell  men,  8to. 

If  Fairfax  now  his  soveraignc  bring 
To  London  to  liis  people,* 
Each  parish  bells  for  joy  shall  ring, 
Till  they  knock  downe  the  steeple. 
And  Sir  Thomas  his  renown 
Will  like  S.  Georges  hallow ; 


* 


The  king  was  at  this  time  with  the  army  :  hut  ho  was 
already  meditating  his  escape,  and  soon  afterwanls  fled  to  the 
Isle  of  Wight. 
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Torn  May*  shall  all  his  acts  write  downe, 
Or  Withersf  that  Apollo. 

O  brave  common-counsell  men,  &c. 

The  Scots  do  whine  that  they  have  lost 
Their  hopes  at  once; — deare  Jockey, 
Thy  fine  presbyterie  quite  is  crost. 
The  English  doe  but  mock  yee. 
The  coine  that  is  behind  of  pay 
For  selling  of  the  king, 
Youl  have  the  cleane  contrary  way, — 
Sir  Thomas  will  it  bring. 

O  brave  common-counsell  men,  &c. 

The  trained  bands,  alas!  are  tjrr'd, 
Their  works  they  cannot  man  them; 
And  therefore  have  the  army  hjrr'd. 
Who  like  to  chaffe  doe  fan  them. 
The  tower  too  great  a  trouble  was. 
They  wanted  a  constable; 
And  therefore  they  did  bring't  to  passe 
Sir  Thomas  might  be  able. 

O  brave  common-counsell  men,  &c. 


*  Thomas  May  was  a  poet  and  dramatist  of  eminence  at 
this  period. 

t  George  Withers,  the  celebrated  and  prolific  poet  of  the 
Commonwealth. 
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Case*  nnw  dutli  doubt  calaouli'^ 
Will  st-'ize  on  the  presbytcrie: 
CulwaJet  doubts  tlie  eww  will  Ixw, 
So  us  to  st-e't  wen!  pitie. 
TLr  synod  now  liotb  gri^atlj  doulit. 
Tiiai  bialiops  and  the  service 
Will  once  Hgain  he  bi-ougLt  about. 
Before  it  please  Tom  Genicc. 
0  brave  common -counsell  men,  fci 


OverlonJ  now  may  wolke  abroad: 
Stone  walla  an'  weak  to  hold  him. 
As  Lilburne5  that  same  deinie-god 
Prophetiekly  hath  told  hira. 


*  Thomu  C»ne,  im  eminuDt  I'resbyturiuu   preiu^er   ainl 
wriutr  or  the  citj.     He  wrote  many  tnuu,  and  piililishi^l 
numerous  sennona,  pnrtjcularly  during  tlie  years  ir>44,  104(1. 
and  lElT.    He  is  alludod  to  in  uiothor  son);  of  thi'  time, — 
"  T)iia  muds  Mr.  Caw.  with  a  pUifiii  face. 
la  Ihfl  |»u1|4llo  fiill  HweqHTigi 
Though  liii  muulli  nltifT'il  Ijen.  tnilli  Ml  IVom  hii  ejen, 
Wliich  kept  HUT  I^ird  Mnyor  frtim  slwpiug." 
f  Tho  t>elebntcd  Dr.  Edmund  CatBiny,  oni?  of  the  moBt 
vuloioiaDus  of  thv  Presbjteriiin  writers  of  this  »ge, 

X  Richard  Overton,  is  spoken  of  in  one  of  the  newnpspcn, 
published  in  February  of  thi>  present  yemr,  ks  a  "  prurof^tite" 
prisoner  in  Newgate,  He  was  tlie  authur  uf  many  political 
pamphlets  a^nst  the  Presbyteriwu,  several  of  wliicli  are 
dated  from  Newgale. 

§  John  Lilbume  was  at  ibis  ^me  a  prisoner  in  the  Tower, 
for  publishing  pamphlets  against  Cromwell,  agunat  whose  lire 
be  had  been  engaged  in  a  oonspirary, 
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And  you  may  goe  and  shake  your  eares, 
Who  had,  and  could  not  hold  it, 
What  you  had  strove  for  many  yeares 
And  got,  you  now  have  sold  it. 

O  brave  common-counsell  men,  &c. 

You  need  not  now  to  Westminster 
To  march  with  fife  and  drumme. 
The  army  soe  your  goods  preferre 
They  will  supply  your  roome; 
The  modells  now  and  you  may  lie 
Abed  till  noone,  and  please  yee; 
The  armie  will  your  place  supplie. 
All  this  is  done  to  ease  yee. 

O  brave  common-counsell  men,  &c. 

And  now  what  doe  yee  lack,  fond  men? 
Alas!  you  wanted  knowledge! 
Who  would  have  thought  when  you  had  been 
So  long  at  Gotham  Colledge,* 

*  The  "  Merry  Tales  of  the  wise  Men  of  Gotham"  were 
remarkably  popular  at  this  period,  and  are  frequently  quoted 
in  the  songs  and  satires  of  the  time.  In  one  of  Alexander 
Brome's  poems,  "  On  the  demolishing  the  Forts,"  after  the 
city  had  submitted  to  the  army  in  1647,  one  of  these  Gothamite 
stories  is  applied  to  the  citizens*  fortifications, — 

"  They  went  to  make  a  Gotham  on't, 
For  now  they  did  begin 
To  build  these  mighty  banks  about, 
To  keep  the  cuckols  in. 

"  Alas !  what  need  they  take  such  pains  ? 
For  why,  a  cucko  here 
Might  find  so  many  of  his  mates, 
Heel  sing  here  all  the  year." 
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Tdu  shoulii  not  know  to  bargainc  well, 
But  so  to  mtume  your  charter; 
The  Bfter-agea  will  you  tell. 
You  diJ  not  wisely  bart**. 

O  brave  common -counaell  men! 

O  brave  trained  bauds! 

When  do  you  thinke  to  get  BgMne 

The  fltaffe  in  your  owne  hands. 

Printed  in  the  jew  1647. 


THE  CITIES  THANKES  TO  SOUTHWARKR 
FOR  GIVING  THE  ARMY  ENTRANCE, 

Wc  ihuk  you  more  than  we  will  iay. 

But  tia  the  cleBoe  cnntrary  nay. 
CSept  L  1M7.] 
The  urny  wns  first  recoivod  into  Southnark.   The  (bUnwing 
account  of  ils  advance  to  the  oily  is  ^van  by  Sanderson, 
"  HisMry  of  the  Ijf«  and  Ragne  of  King  Charles." 

"  Od  HounsluH'  Heath  they  rendeEvoui,  twenty  thousand 
mcD,  horse  and  foot,  with  a  great  trun  of  artillery  (o  astonish 
the  oity :  and  therefore  auch  of  llie  parliiunont  aa  trusted  to 
the  Boldiera  were  there  present,  the  eurls  uf  Northumberland, 
Salisbury,  uid  Kent,  the  lorda  Wark,  Iloward,  Wharton,  ^y, 
and  Moiilgraye  and  others,  fourteen  in  all,  the  speaker  Mr. 
Lentlud  of  the  Commons,  and  above  a,  hundred  more  of  their 
members.  The  city  stand  in  amaze,  unreaolved and  inconatiuit: 
The  army  in  the  meantime  send  a  brigade  under  command  of 
Kunsborough  and  Henson  over  Kingstone  bridge,  and  all 
nigit  march  loSoulhwark,  being  called  thither  in  oppoajlioa  tii 
the  cily.  Massey  was busie,  and  knowing  Ida  owncasedesperaus 
gent  out  hia  scouts,  aud  are  met  with  uul  taken  prisoners. 
Some   of  tile  train  men  wuiild  needs  inarcii  out,  and  were 
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tvursltil  nnd  lost  iheir  colours  ;  for  (he  genprnl  wiis  now  ntar 
BrainfunL 

"  And  therofort'  the  city  moct  him  with  humblo  miiBSBgi<B : 
itiflit  finding  that  hia  dprares  of  oiarehing  bo  near,  is  tn  settli.' 
thu  mmnbeTS  of  the  Lords  and  Commona  in  their  liberties  of 
parliiuncnt,  la  which  the  city  will  contribute  all  their  power 
and  service,  nnd  praj  wi^  all  submission  that  he  will  please 
to  send  such  a  §;uard  of  several  r^;imeDta  as  may  conduct 
them  to  the  pwlisraent  in  s&fety,  and  that  the  passes  and 
ports  shall  be  set  open  For  tbem,  and  what  else  to  his  excel- 
leltcies  conunand.    3.  Aug. 

"But  on  come  the  brigades  into  Southwark  to  encompass  the 
city,  and  Roinsborongh,  Hewaon,  Pride:,  and  Thiatlewel 
moivhed  without  opposition,  hut  rather  heartily  wckomc, 
till  they  come  to  thu  Brid^gnte  of  the  city,  which  whs  shut 
ami  the  portcoUis  let  down,  and  a  guard  within.  They  make 
a  stand  imd  plant  two  pieces  and  set  a  guanl  without:  tJlen 
Hewson  marched  into  St.  George's  Fields,  sends  a  summons 
to  the  great  fbrt  in  the  lughway  to  Lambeth,  wbicb  was  sud- 
denly Enrrendered  by  eight  a  clock  that  morning. 

"  The  Common  Councel  now  sitting;,  post  awaj  messages 
M  the  general,  who  slowly  eomes  on,  and  demands  oM  the 
ibrla  of  the  west  aide  of  the  city  to  be  commanded  by  him 
before  six  a  ulook  at  night  To  which  the  city  submit,  pro- 
fessing how  really  they  arc  to  comply  with  the  army,  and 
have  given  order  to  their  militia  &r  drawing  oTall  forces  and 
ordnance  accordingly,  and  apeedUy  to  be  effected.  And  that 
now  next  nnder  Almighty  God,  we  doe  rely  upon  your  excel- 
lencies honourable  word  for  our  saiety  and  protectjun.  4  Aug. 

"  But  he  comes  on,  and  at  Kensington  is  met  by  the  city 
commissioners,  by  tbe  members  of  both  houses  who  hod  been 
driven  away  by  tomuJt,  and  forthwith  a  declaration  is  pub- 
lished of  the  mutual  joyning  of  the  pBrliameot  and  army, 
maldng  noil  all  acts  passed  by  the  members  at  Westminster, 
since  the  36  of  July  lost,  and  so  all  march  together  lovrards 
Westminster. 

"  And  by  the  way  in  Hide  Park  waits  the  Lard  Mayor  and 
his  brethren  to  congratolate  the  good  composure  between  the 
army  and  the  city,  and  then  M  Westminster  thus, 

"  First  Hamond'u  regiment  of  foot,  and  Rich  his  horse. 
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nc-tt  iho  Lurd  Gi'npral  CramicelB  lament  uf  hurso.  and 
thoD  thu  gcDLTuI  no  borsebock  with  his  lifu  Kiurd,  the  lurda 
in  CDichos  with  the  speaker  of  thp  commons  and  their  mum- 
bers.  Tomlinsons  regiment  of  horse  brought  np  the  reor 
goftrd ;  and  joa  must  note  IhU  etub  soldier  had  ■  gn«n 
bruiuh  in  hia  hat,  and  at  Charing  Cross  suiod  the  common 
council,  humbly  ducking  to  liis  eipellency,  and  so  went  on  lo 
tbe  PirliamiMit.  And  bring  sat  in  both  houses,  their  first 
duty  was  lo  enact  the  general  to  be  high  eouBlnble  of  the 
Tower  of  London.  The  next  wss  for  a  festival  daj-  on  all 
iides,  which  the  sorrowfii]  city  must  neverthclega  pay  for. 
Then  was  the  general  sent  for  lo  receive  the  IhanlcB  of  both 
houses  for  Us  preservadon  of  their  liberties.  And  to  caress 
the  srmj,  a  months  pay  is  given  to  them  as  a  largess  for  this 
great  grace  and  favour. 

"And  the  next  day  the  general  with  lh<>  whole  army,  horse 
and  fool,  marched  in  triumph  through  the  city,  from  eleven 
a  clock  til]  eig;ht  at  nigiit,  the  genersls  qiuirtt-rs  went  lu 
Croyden,  and  die  army  all  about  in  Essex  and  Kentirom  this 
day,  being  Saturday  till  Monday." 


We  thanko  you,  ruiighlKnirK,  for  jour  Invp, 

For  sending  for  the  army; 

Whidi  cannot  prejudicioll  prove, — 

Alaa!  they'l  never  Larme  ye; 

Nor  to  the  city  will  they  doe 

But  what  is  {{ood  nnd  Imre; 

They  will  help  all  the  suburbes  t<«i, 

Wlien  frogs  flic  in  the  ayre. 

You  clownea  anil  fooles  that  nothinji  kii< 
But  are  made  for  the  slaughter, 
By  you  ovir  Feares  doe  dayly  grow, 
"Wee'l  fit  you  for't  hereaftt'r. 
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Did  ever  men  before  like  you 
Send  for  their  bane  unto  them; 
And  court  their  presence,  whom  they  knew 
Would  but  at  best  undoe  them? 
And  give  possession  of  their  workes 
To  those  whose  undertakings 
Show  they  will  force  men,  like  the  Turkes, 
To  serve  gods  of  their  makings? 
You  knaves  and  dolts  that,  &c. 

May  those  that  on  the  Thames  doe  plow, 
And  unto  our  side  ferry, 
Breake  oares  and  armes,  as  they  doe  row, 
And  each  man  split  his  wherry! 
May  the  huge  porpoise  swallow  them. 
And  neer  like  Jonas  shore  them! 
And  may  their  sinnes  still  follow  them, 
And,  dead,  no  man  deplore  them! 
You  skabs  and  varlets,  nothing,  &c. 

D'ee  think  the  army  will  regard 
Men  that  are  so  perfidious? 
And  not  at  length  give  you  reward 
That  shall  be  home  and  hideous? 
They  wisely  doe  the  treason  love. 
But  yet  the  traytors  hate; 
And  may  you  them  to  mercy  move. 
When  it  shall  be  too  late! 
You  lumpish  elves  that,  &c. 
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Did  we  make  you  our  trustees,  to 
Doe  as  you  thought  fitting? 
And  did  we  give  our  lives  to  you, 
Unto  our  selves  unwitting? 
K  not,  how  durst  you  be  so  bold 
Our  foes  for  to  invite. 
And  with  them  treatie  for  to  hold, 
&e  we  thought  requisite? 
Ye  trayterous  guls,  &c. 

May  boystrous  Thames  swell  high  witli  ra^e, 
And  cause  an  inundation, 
Which  nothing  but  your  lives  may  swage  ! 
Let  Boreas  take  his  station 
Upon  your  houses,  and  with  them 
Into  the  river  sweep  you, 
Where  slaves  to  Neptunes  diadem 
May  he  for  ever  keepe  you  ! 
Ye  cravens  that  doe,  &c. 

And  what  now  have  you  gained  sinco  tlint 

You  did  that  sordid  action  ? 

You  may  expect  you  know  not  wliat 

In  way  of  satisfaction. 

But  shall  we  tell  you  what  it  is 

That  we  for  thanks  intend  you  ; 

We  know  you  for  our  foes  in  this, 

And  let  the  divell  mend  you. 

Ye  sordid  coxcombes,  who  noujrht  know,  he. 
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Alas !  you  wanted  those  would  swill, 
And  drinke  your  hogsheads  dry;* 
That  made  you  have  so  good  a  will 
To  send  for  the  army. 
They  payd  you  ready  money  then, 
But  theyl  doe  so  no  more. 
We  owe  you,  and  time  will  be  when 
We  will  wipe  off  our  score ! 
You  scoundrels  that  doe,  &c. 

Now  to  conclude,  we  give  you  thankes 
For  that  your  kinde  intention ; 
And  those  many  other  prankes. 
Which  now  we  will  not  mention. 
And  we  assure  you  when  time  serves, 
We  amply  will  requite  you. 
Even  as  it  at  our  hands  deserves. 
But  so  as  it  shall  spite  you. 

And  so,  ye  rogues  that  nothing  know. 

But  are  made  for  the  slaughter. 

We  shall  to  you  your  owne  play  show. 

And  fit  you  for't  hereafter. 


*  Southwark  was  particularly  remarkable  for  its  numerous 
imis.  Several  of  them  still  remain,  as  curious  examples  of 
the  public-houses  of  our  forefethers. 
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A  JUSTIFICATION 


[Sopl.  0,  I647.J 
The  sj'Dud  or  conunittee  of  dirinus,  appointed  to  consider  the 
offiuTB  of  the  cburuh,  tad  the  cstiibliahmi^nt  of  n'tigion,  had 
been  sppointed  in  the  BnnuDer  uf  1643,  Vid  beW  ita  meodng" 
Bt  SyOB  College.  A  namber  of  die  pett;  eecta  whieh  hul 
arisen  in  and  distmeled  Gprmnnj'  and  tlw  Low  Countries 
daring  bo  msny  years,  had  bean  at  lUflerent  limes  imported 
into  England,  first,  hj  the  refugees  in  Eliukbeth's  time,  and 
afterwards  by  misaioDaries  who  found  ready  bearers  lunid 
the  a^tadons  of  the  times.  Among  numerous  tniuls  nriu^n 
U>  expose  the  practices  ajid  belief  of  the  various  secla  in 
London  and  other  puts  of  Eof^lajid,  two  of  the  most  carious 
are  "  A  Discov^fy  of  39  Sects  here  in  London,  sll  of  which, 
except  the  First,  [Le.  the  ProteBlnnt]  are  roost  DiTiliab  and 
Damnable,"  4to.  1641,  tod  a.  broadside  in  verse,  with  *  plate 
representing  figures  of  ibc  professors  of  the  ditlereut  crevds, 
luul  tlie  dtlo,  "Catalogne  of  the  SeveraU  Sects  and  Opiniiras 
in  EngUnd  uid  other  Nations.  Widi  n  bricfe  Hehearsall  of 
their  false  and  dangerous  Tenets."  Lond.  Jnn.  19,  164fl-7. 
The  celelmited  Gangnenn,  by  Edwards,  vi»x  fttso  a  violent 
attack  opon  tbc  sectarians  (and  under  corar  of  them  on  the 
Independents  and  the  army),  but  they  are  attacked  in  it 
chiefly  with  scandalous  tales,  as  nss  the  manner  of  the  time, 
most  of  which  wc  may  bope  ware  &lse.  The  doctrines  of 
the  more  objectionable  aerta  aimed  gonorally  at  the  some 
result,  self-jnatiliuadon  and  the  substitudon  of  wild  abstract 
nodons  for  practical  docoines.  Their  opponents  of  sU  kindii, 
and  in  all  eountril^s,  took  hold  of  certun  expressions,  and 
took  advantage  of  the  privacy  to  which  they  were  uoropelled 
by  persecutions.  In  lay  to  their  charge  viues  of  wliich  they 
were  witliout  doubt  generally  innocent,  but  which  were  but 
too  much  Gomitenanctid  by  the  violence  and  irregulurities  of 
some  of  the  wilder  sectarians  on  the  continent 

During  the  present  year,  the  attention  of  the  prtrliament 
VTHS  frequently  called  to  the  increase  of  n-ligious  swis  uiid 
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heresies.  The  10th  of  March  had  been  **set  apart  as  a 
solemne  day  of  Publicke  Humiliation  to  seeke  God's  as- 
sistance for  the  suppressing  and  preventing  of  the  growth 
and  spreading  of  Errours,  Heresies,  and  Blasphemies."  On 
the  29th  of  April,  1646,  a  bill  was  introduced  for  the  pre- 
vention of  heresies  and  blasphemies,  and,  after  having  been 
laid  aside  on  account  of  the  press  of  other  business,  it  was 
reproduced  in  September,  and  passed  in  the  following  month. 
The  following  ballad  is  taken  from  the  fifth  volimie  of  the 
folio  broadsides,  Brit.  Mus. 


The  synod  who  dare  to  controule, 
They  sit  in  Sion  house ; 
The  people  look'd  for  mountaines,  but 
They  have  brought  forth  a  mouse. 
Each  man  four  shillings  hath  a  day ; 
And  do  you  think  they'l  lack-ho  ? 
When  every  man  has  so  much  pay, 
To  drink  wine  and  tobacco. 

The  synod  have  full  four  years  sate, 

To  find  out  a  religion ; 

Yet  to  conclude  they  know  not  what, 

They  want  a  new  edition. 

Say  all  wise  men  what  shall  we  be  ? 
Brownists*  or  else  Presbyters  ? 


*  The  Brownists,  sometimes  called  Separatists,  were  an 
old  sect  in  England:  the  following  description  of  them  is 
given  in  the  "Discovery  of  29  Sects."  "This  is  a  fellow 
which  is  all  wit  but  the  heade,  he  had  rather  heare  a  cobler 
or  a  feltmaker  preach,  so  hee  doth  it  extempore,  then  heare 
a  premeditated  sermon,  pen'd  and  preached  by  a  schollar  who 
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Of  the  AiiUnomian  hereiiie?* 
Or  Independent  flghltrg  ?t 
Shall  we  be  harmlesse  AiiainiU'H.J 
And  weare  no  dothcs  upon  us? 
Or  shall  we  be  base  CatRinites, 
And  danine  religion  from  us. 
Tilt  synod  have,  Kic. 

Shall  we  be  brave  Apostoticks? 
Or  else  all  tume  mad  Arritins  ? 

Or  shall  we  leave  all  eursed  tricka. 
And  bee  Epi^eoparianB  ? 
Shall  wee  be  of  the  Sect  of  Love,§ 
And  meet  in  upper  roomee. 

can  distinguiah  and  unlocke  Iho  seorels  of  (he  Scriplure," 
The  following  esdrictil  obsirvation  ucuuth  in  another  political 
pamphlet  of  the  dme, — "  And  'tis  thought  [hat  if  eba  were 
hut  admitutd  into  a  conveiitiiile,  she  would  make  all  the 
Browniats  dance  after  her  pipv  to  the  tunt  ot,  SwunW  ainter 
Ruth,  cnniE  kiaso  me  now." 

•  The  Aniinomiims  taURhl  an  ©quality  of  persons,  and  thcj 
held  the  doctrine  of  justifying  lidth  or  IVee  grace,  entirely 
independiml.  of  works. 

f  The  Bimy  supported  the  Indopendenta. 

%  The  Adamiteswere  a  sect  whiuharose  unid  thereligious 
diasensioca  in  Eollsnd  and  GrBrmany.  They  are  sud  to  have 
taught  that  the  uae  of  clothing  waa  a  corruption  of  man's 
nature  and  broogfat  on  by  Adam's  ain,  md  to  have  ra  &r  put 
this  doctrine  into  pracdi;e  th]it  tt  their  private  meettnga  they 
all  stripped  themselves  naked.  In  1641  was  published  a  Ito. 
pamphlet,  entitled  "  A  Nest  of  Serpents  disoorered.  Or,  a 
Knot  of  old  Heretiques  Revived,  called  the  Adamites,  Weretn 
their  originall.  increase,  iiid  Hevend  ridicidous  tenets  sru 
plainly  laid  open." 

S  TliG  Family  of  Love  was  very  famous  in  Enslninl  in  the 
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And  doe  as  doth  the  spirit  move 
When  as  the  sisters  comes  ? 
The  synod  have,  &c. 

Or  shall  we  bee  as  late  we  were, 
For  government  and  order  ? 
And  have  a  king  and  monarchie, 
With  courts  the  truth  to  further  ? 
Shall  we  have  musick  now  and  copes, 
And  kneel  as  we  were  wonted  ? 
Instead  of  Presbyterian  popes, 
Have  common  prayer  chaunted  ? 
The  synod  have,  &c. 

Pray  tell  us  what  do  you  intend, 
For  wee'd  be  something  faine. 
Will  you  our  former  errours  mend  ? 
Or  for  one  give  us  twaine  ? 
Pray  something  now  unto  us  shew ; 
Give  us  the  bad  or  better ; 
Or  what  is  old,  or  what  is  new ; 
And  each  will  be  your  debtor. 
The  synod,  &c. 

time  of  the  Commonwealth  and  during  the  Protectorate,  and 
formed  the  subject  of  many  pamphlets.  The  name  alone, 
misinterpreted  by  political  and  religious  opponents,  was  a 
fertile  subject  of  satire  and  abuse.  In  the  "Discovery," 
under  the  head  of  the  "  familie  of  love,"  we  have  the  following 
account: — "Here's  a  loving  sect  presented  to  you:  they 
thinke  that  a  man  may  gaine  salvation  by  shewing  himselfe 
loving,  especially  to  his  neighbours  wife ;  for  by  their  law  it 
is  allowed  for  one  man  to  lye  with  another  mans  wife  whilst 
he  sleepcth." 
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I  wiinrler  much  Uiat  you  shauld  want, 
Your  leamiiif!  being  huge, 
You  having  that  same  itsiirer 
Yirleped  doctor  G — ." 
But  he,  good  man !  ia  neare  hi^  etid. 
The  bell  now  for  him  toles ; 
Black  Friers  pooro  havi'  jirnid  for  hiiii. 
Ere  since  lie  sold  them  coles. 
TliB  Bjnod,  kc. 

Me  thinks  the  place  should  help  you  miiko 
Some  truth  for  to  relie  on, 
How  Ueayetdy  king  David  spuke. 
When  as  he  dwelt  in  Sion. 
But  it  may  be  in  that  yom'  place. 
Things  cannot  well  be  scan'd  ; 
Why  then  I  wisli  you  fill'd  tlmt  iiouw: 
Is  in  the  Holy  Land. 
The  synod,  8(c. 

The  Anabaptistst  are  content 
You  should  sit  there  for  ever. 


*  Dr.  Gouge,  who  was  at  ihis  time  ul  active  membL-r  or  Ih^ 
lynod,  and  wis  rcoiBrkabk'  for  his  uaurioua  dJBposittun.  lie 
is  ihuB  noticed  in  s  contemporary  pnblicatJoQ  : — "  Dr.  Gonge 
will  never  give  ore  haang,  so  long  as  his  faurc  shiUings  a 
d&y  U  condnaed,  which  with  hia  selling  of  copies,  for  balfe  in 
halJe  pmffit,  together  nith  hia  interest  on  interest,  far  the 
money  ho  hath  out  at  uae,  will  at  length  cram  bta  bags  up  Ui 
the  very  throat,  and  himselfe  be  invironed  with  thouganda  of 
angfk.'—Meminui  Pragmatim,  No.  2  (Si'pL  21-28,  164T). 

t  The  AnnbajitistfY  were  partlouliu'ly  famous  in  ihc  ehiirrh 


1647]  POLITICAL  BALLADS.  81 

And  say  as*t  please  the  Parliament, 
While  they  dip  in  the  river ; 
The  Brownists  sure  well  pleased  are 
To  adde  unto  your  fray ; 
The  Familists*  do  domineere, 
Because  you  nothing  say. 
The  synod  have,  &c. 

The  Independents  do  rejoyce. 
They  now  have  won  the  field ; 
They  say  it  is  the  armies  voice 
The  Presbyters  must  yeeld. 


history  of  the  first  half  of  the  seventeenth  century,  on  account 
of  the  troubles  they  had  created  in  Holland  and  at  Munster. 
They  advocated  the  baptism  of  adults,  by  dipping  in  the  river; 
and  as  persons  of  both  sexes  were  stripped  naked  for  this 
purpose,  it  opened  a  fertUe  field  of  scandalous  imputations. 

*  The  Familists  were  a  German  sect,  said  to  have  been 
founded  about  the  middle  of  the  sixteenth  century  by  one 
Henry  Nicolas.  They  are  thus  described  in  the  "  Catalogue 
of  the  several  Sects,"  1647, — 

Familists 

"  Where  all  things  gospell  that  H.  N.  hath  said, 
A  strange  confused  worke  were  newlj  laid : 
A  perfect  state,  hke  Adams,  is  pretended, 
Whilst  outwardly  each  day  God  is  offended  ; 
No  sabboth,  hut  alike  all  daies  shall  be, 
If  Familists  may  have  their  Uherty." 

One  of  the  characteristics  of  the  doctrines  of  this  sect  was  the 
turning  the  practical  parts  of  scripture  into  mere  allegories.  In 
1645,  appeared  a  4to.  tract,  entitled,  "A  brief  Discovery  of 
the  blasphemous  Doctrine  of  Familisme,  first  conceived  and 
brought  forth  into  the  world  by  one  Henry  Nicolas  of  the 
Low  Countries  of  Germany  about  an  hundred  years  agoe; 
and  now  very  boldly  taught  by  one  Mr.  Bandall  and  sundry 
others  in  and  about  the  Citie  of  London,"  &c 
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Now  Case  must  naut  GwHlwin  atoop," 
And  Calamie  to  DeU  ;t 
The  Presbj-ters  like  rushes  droop, — 
O  this  ia.wond'rous  weU  ! 
Tiie  synod,  &e. 

Some  say,  like  tinkers  you  have  dealt, 
Who  mending  nf  a  kettk' 
Do  make  two  holes  where  one  waa  felt, 
Or  else  things  will  not  whittle; 
And  under  a  moat  good  pretence 
That  we  should  find  much  ease. 
Religion  is  quite  fled  from  hence, — 
Pray  cure  ua  this  disease. 
The  synod,  &c. 

Dub-dapper  Rydrach  Sympsonlf  non- 
Like  unto  Simla  fliekers ; 
A  deep  and  dread  revenge  doth  vow 
On  the  schoolmaster  Viears.§ 

*  Thoiniia  Goodwin  was  one  of  the  leading  writer*  of  the 
pu-lj  of  the  IndopiMideiils.  AuoCbpi  mioieter,  Juhn  Good- 
win, was  B  lealous  wrilor  on  the  sujiic  side. 

f  William  Del)  was  u  wriMr  un  the  aidi'  of  tlio  IndepvudenCs. 
He  was  master  of  Caiua  College,  Cambridge,  and  had  pub- 
lished rarious  tracts,  on  tbe  subjei:!  of  uniformity  in  religious 
belief,  during  the  year  1646. 

{  Sydrack  Simpson,  a  divine  of  tbe  Independeot  party, 
was  master  of  Pembroke  Hall,  Cambridge,  In  16**  he  had 
published  a  4to.  book,  entitled,  "  The  Anatomiat  Bnatomiiad  i 
or  an  Answer  M  the  Anatomy  of  Independency." 

§  John  Vicars  was  a  zealous  Presbyterian,  now  beat  known 
by  his  Farliamenlary  Chronicle.  In  1648,  he  wrote  a  lieree 
boiik  against  John  Goodwin. 
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And  Edwards,*  that  same  Hercules, 
Will  now  write  his  Gangraena ; 
And  therein  praise  the  sectaries. 
The  like  was  never  seen-a. 
The  synod,  &c. 

The  army  sweare  they  will  have  none 
But  Independents  sway; 
And  that  the  Presbyters  each  one, 
In  office  t'other  day, 
And  voted  one  day,  and  then  nul'd. 
And  then  voted  againe. 
Shall  all  out  of  the  house  be  pul'd, — 
The  others  onely  raigne. 
The  synod,  &c. 

And  now  farewell,  O  synod  brave! 

It  is  in  vaine  to  think 

We  a  religion  ere  shall  have, 

While  that  your  pockets  chink. 

Four  shillings  ev'ry  day,  besides 

Your  greazie  benefices, 

Makes  you  to  have  inlarged  sides. 

But  puis  the  truth  in  pieces. 


*  Thomas  Edwards,  a  very  zealous  Presbyterian,  and  min- 
ister of  Christ*s-church,  London,  was  an  active  controversialist 
at  this  time,  and  had  recently  (in  1646)  published  a  bitter 
treatise  against  the  "  sectarians,"  under  the  title  of  "  Gan- 
graena.'*   Edwards  died  in  1647. 

g2 
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The  synod  have  full  foure  yeares  sate, 
To  finde  out  a  religion; 
Yet  to  conclude  they  know  not  what, 
They  want  a  new  edition. 

Printed  in  the  year  1647. 


THE  BRAGGADOCIA  SOULDIER  AND  THE 

CIVILL  CITIZEN. 

[Sept.  14,  1647.] 

From  the  fifth  volume  of  folio  broadsides,  King's  Pamphlets, 
Brit.  Mus.  The  subject  of  this  ballad  is  the  submission  of 
the  city  to  the  army. 


See  how  the  sectists  bustle  now ! 
The  Independents  sturre! 
London  is  tam'd,  say  they,  as  once 
Prince  Rupert  witli  his  curve.* 

*  Prince  Rupert's  dog  (like  his  monkey)  was  celebrated  in 
its  day.  The  prince  seems  to  have  been  partial  to  animals. 
Among  the  King's  Pamphlets  in  the  British  Museum,  the  fol- 
lowing relate  particularly  to  this  subject.  "  The  Humerous 
Tricks  and  Conceits  of  Prince  Roberts  Malignant  She-Mon- 
key," &c.  4to.  1642.  "  An  exact  description  of  Prince  l^uperts 
malignant  She-Monkey,  a  great  Delincjuent :  having  approved 
her  selfe  a  better  Servant  than  his  white  Dog  called  Boy^ 
4to.  1643.  In  both  these  works  is  printed  a  short  song,  of 
which  one  of  the  stanzas  is, — 

"  Prince  Ruperts  monkey  is  a  toy, 
That  doth  exceed  liis  dog  call'd  Boy, 
\Vhich,  through  dogged  lolly, 
Both  barlces  and  bites, 
But  this  delights 
The  Prince,  when  's  melancholy." 
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See  how  they  prick  their  eares  and  cry, 
"  Weel  knock  down  all  our  foes!" 
But  spare  the  Divell,  pray,  for  hee 
Do'es  not  your  side  oppose. 

Brave  sparkes,  indeed,  brave  cocks  o'th  game; 

Gramercy,  gun  and  sword! 

They  throw  down  all,  and  yet  pretend 

To  advance  the  purer  word. 

On,  sectists,  on,  and  do  your  best, 
To  vindicate  the  Divell; 
Away  with  reformation  now, 
And  call  her  dirty  snivell! 
Up,  prince  of  darknesse !  come  and  raigne, — 
Thyloyall  subjects  wayt; 
Then  call  them,  Satan,  round  about. 
And  sit  againe  in  state. 
Brave  sparkes,  indeed,  &c. 

Come  hither.  Pope,  we  give  thee  leave. 
Thou  hast  no  cause  to  feare; 
Jingle  thy  keyes  in  England  now, 
The  Divell  raigneth  here. 


"Observations  upon  Prince  Rupert's  White  Dog  called  Boy : 
carefully  taken  by  T.  B.  for  that  purpose  imployed  by  some 
of  quality  in  the  City  of  London."  4to.  1643.  A  poem  on  the 
Dog  appeared  after  the  fatal  battle  of  Marston  Moor,  with 
the  title, — "  A  Dog's  Elegy,  or  Rupert's  Tears,  for  the  late 
Defeat  given  him  at  Marston-Moore.  .  .  .  Where  his  beloved 
Dog,  named  Boy,  was  killed  by  a  valiant  Souldier,  who  hatl 
skill  in  Necromancy."  4to.  London,  July  27,  1644. 


Religion's  to  the  block  coudeuin'd, 
But  none  conies  to  relieve  it; 
Whilst  hell  unloads  its  gorge,  and  wee 
StanH  ready  to  receive  it. 
Brave  aparkes,  indeed,  &c. 

The  sectists  now  are  jolly  men, 
They've  brought  about  their  plotj 
They  say  they  will  confute  ua  now 
With  powder  and  with  shot. 
But  stay!  their  eanuons  may  bee  crack'd. 
Their  shot  caahier'd,  and  then 
Their  argument,  I  feare,  will  faile. 
And  lye  i'tfa  dust  agen. 
Brave  sparkes,  inde«d,  &c. 

The  Pope  and  Divell  have  engag'd. 

The  Independent  too; 

For  what  I  know  nut,  'I  may  bee  this, 

Our  kingdome  to  undoe. 

Heav'ns  keep  our  soveraigne,  king  Charlea, 

From  being  nil'd  by  tliem! 

Mee  thinks  the  helmet  is  too  neere 

The  princely  diadem. 

Brave  sparkes,  indeed,  when  they  may  tima 

With  canon  and  with  sword, 

Un-king  our  atate,  un-chureh  ua  tco. 

And  yet  advance  the  word. 

But  whither  doth  our  kingdome  run 
With  such  precipitation. 
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As  if  it  would  go  visit  faine 

The  pit  of  desolation? 

Heav'ns  stop  it  quick,  and  heale  our  sicke 

Forlorne  distracted  City! 

Then  give  us  hearts  to  play  our  parts, 

And  sing  a  gratefull  ditty. 

Would  Heav'ns  throw  down  these  cocks  o'th  game, 

That  cry,  Gramercy,  sword! 

Then  should  we  hope  to  see  againe 

The  purity  o'the  word. 

Printed  for  J.  L.  1647. 


A  LOYALL  SONG, 

of  the  rotaix  feast  kept  bt  the  prisoners  in  the 

towre,  august  last,  with  the  names,  titles, 

and  characters  of  every  prisoner. 

By  Sir  F.  W.,  Knight  and  Baronet,  Prisoner. 

[Sept.  16,  1647.] 

In  the  negotiations  between  the  king  and  the  parliament 
during  the  summer  and  autumn  of  this  year,  the  case  of  the 
royalist  prisoners  in  the  Tower  was  frequently  brought  in 
question.  The  latter  seized  the  occasion  of  complaining  against 
the  rigours  (complaints  apparently  exaggerated)  which  were 
exerted  against  them,  and  on  the  16th  June,  1647,  was  pub- 
lished "A  True  Relation  of  the  cruell  and  unparaUePd 
Oppression  which  hath  been  illegally  imposed  upon  the  Gen- 
tlemen Prisoners  in  the  Tower  of  London."  The  several 
petitions  contained  in  this  tract  have  the  signatures  of  Francis 
Howard,  Henry  Bedingfield,  Walter  Blount,  Giles  Strang- 
waies,  Francis  Butler,  Henry  Vaughan,  Thomas  Lunsford, 
Richard  Gibson,  Tho.  Violet,  John  Morley,  Francis  Wortley 
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Ed".  Bsho]),   John    Hewet,    Willgfield    Bodenhun.    Htr 
Warren,  W.  Morton,  Jiihn  SUughWr,  Gilbert  Swinhow. 

On  the  19th  of  Augnsl  {»ccording  to  the  Moderatt  hit 
gmar  oS  tlut  date)  (lie  king  sent  to  the  royal  priaonera  in  I 
Tower  two  fal  bucks  for  n  fcnsL  Thb  circumslaiice  kb*  I 
origin  of  the  prcseot  balluL  It  was  written  by  Sir  Fnui 
Worlley,  one  of  tha  prisoners,  and  the  anthor  of  at  li' 
two  other  ballads  in  this  volume.  This  ballad,  as  we  learn 
the  concluding  Uties,  wim  to  be  song  to  the  popular  tone 
"CheTj  Chace," 

GrOD  save  the  best  of  kings,  king  Charles! 
The  best  of  queens,  queen  Mary ! 
'file  ladiea  all,  Gloel«r  and  Yorke, 
Prince  Charles  so  like  old  Harry !" 
God  send  the  king  hja  own  again, 
His  Towre  and  all  his  CMjyners ! 
And  blesw  all  kings  who  art-  to  reigne. 
From  Iraytors  and  jmrloyners  ! 

The  king  sent  us  poore  Iraytors  liere, 

(But  you  may  guesse  the  reason) 
Tno  brace  of  bucks  to  mesd  the  cfaeere, 

Is't  not  to  eat  tliem  treason  ? 

Let  Selden  searuh  Cuttona  records, 

And  Royley  in  the  Towre, 

They  cannot  match  the  president, 

It  is  not  in  their  piiwei". 

Old  Collet  would  have  joy'd  to've  seen 


■  Old  Harry  is  of  course  Henry  the  Eighth.  The  coni- 
part«on  is  mado  again  in  other  hallada  i<t  the  a^.  At  the 
present  time  the  expressinii  n['|«'ars  rather  er)ui\ural. 
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This  president  recorded ; 
For  all  the  papers  hee  ere  saw 
Scarce  such  an  one  afforded. 
The  king  sent  us,  &c. 

But  that  you  may  these  traytors  know, 
I'le  be  so  bold  to  name  them ; 
That  if  they  ever  traytors  prove. 
Then  this  record  may  shame  them. 
But  these  are  well  try'd  loyall  blades 
(K  England  ere  had  any); 
Search  both  the  houses  through  and  through 
Yould  scarcely  finde  so  many. 
The  king  sent  us,  &c. 

The  first  and  chiefe  a  marquesse*  is, 
Long  with  the  state  did  wi'estle ; 
Had  Oglef  done  as  much  as  he, 
Th'ad  spoyld  Will.  Wallers  castle. 
Ogle  had  wealth  and  title  got. 
So  layd  down  his  commissions  ; 
The  noble  marquesse  would  not  yield, 
But  scom'd  all  base  conditions. 
The  king  sent  us,  &c. 


*  The  Marquis  of  Winchester,  the  brave  defender  of  his 
house  at  Basing,  had  been  made  prisoner  by  Cromwell  at  the 
storming  of  that  house  in  1645.  Waller  had  been  foiled  in 
his  attempt  on  this  place  in  the  year  preceding. 

t  Sir  John  Ogle,  one  of  the  Royalist  commanders,  who 
was  entrusted  with  the  defence  of  Winchester  Castle,  which 
he  surrendered  on  conditions,  just  before  the  siege  of  Basing 
House. 
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The  next  a  worthy  bishop*  is, 
Of  sehismaticks  was  hated ; 
But  I  the  cause  could  never  know, 
Nor  see  the  reason  stated. 
The  cryes  were  loud,  Grod  knowes  the  cause ; 
They  had  a  strange  committee. 
Which  was  a-foot  well  neere  a  yeare. 
Who  would  have  had  small  pitty. 
The  king  sent  us,  &c. 

The  next  to  him  is  a  Welsh  judge, f 
Durst  tell  them  what  was  treason ; 
Old  honest  David  durst  be  good. 
When  it  was  out  of  season. 
He  durst  discover  all  the  tricks 
The  lawyers  use,  and  knavery ; 
And  shew  the  subtile  plots  they  use 
To  enthrall  us  into  slavery. 
The  king  sent  us,  &c. 

Frank  WortlyJ  hath  a  jovial  soule, 
Yet  never  was  good  club-man  ; 


*  Wren,  bishop  of  Ely,  was  committed  to  the  Tower  in  1641, 
accused  with  high  "  misdemeanours  "  in  his  diocese. 

f  David  Jenkins,  a  Welsh  judge,  who  had  been  made 
prisoner  at  the  taking  of  Hereford,  and  committed  first  to 
Newgate  and  afterwards  to  the  Tower.  He  refused  to  ac- 
knowledge the  authority  of  the  parliament,  and  was  the 
author  of  several  tracts  published  during  the  year  (while  he 
was  prisoner  in  the  Tower)  which  made  a  great  noise. 

t  Sir  Francis  Wortley,  Bart. 
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Hee's  for  the  bishops  and  the  church, 
But  can  endure  no  tub-man. 
He  told  Sir  Thomas  in  the  Towre, 
Though  he  by  him  was  undone, 
It  pleas'd  him  that  he  lost  more  men 
In  taking  him,  then  London.* 
The  king  sent  us,  &c. 

Sir  Edward  Haylesf  was  wonderous  rich ; 
No  flower  in  Kent  yeilds  honey 
In  more  abundance  to  the  bee 
Then  they  from  him  suck  money ; 
Yet  hee's  as  chearfull  as  the  best ; 
Judge  Jenkins  sees  no  reason 
That  honest  men  for  wealth  should  be 
Accused  of  high  treason. 
The  king  sent  us,  &c. 

Old  Sir  George  StrangwaysJ  he  came  in  ; 

Though  he  himself  submitted. 

Yet  as  a  traytor  he  must  be 

Excepted  and  committed. 

Yet  they  th'  exception  now  take  off. 

But  not  the  sequestrations. 


*  See  before,  p.  46. 

t  Sir  Edward  Hales,  Bart,  of  Woodchurch,  in  Kent,  had 
been  member  for  Queenborough  in  the  Isle  of  Sheppey.  He 
was  not  a  royalist. 

J  Sir  George  Strangways,  Bart.,  according  to  the  marginal 
note  in  the  original.  Another  of  the  name.  Sir  John  Strang- 
ways, was  taken  at  the  surrender  of  Sherborne  Castle. 
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Hee  must  forsooth  to  Groldsmiths-hall, 
The  place  of  desolation. 
The  king  sent  us,  &c. 

Honest  Sir  Ben's*  a  reall  man, 
As  ere  was  lapt  in  leather ; 
But  he  (God  blesse  us)  loves  the  king. 
And  therefore  was  sent  hither. 
He  durst  be  sheriffe,  and  durst  make 
The  Parliament  acquainted, 
What  he  intended  for  to  doe, 
And  for  this  was  attained. 
The  king  sent  us,  &c. 

Sir  Benefield,t  Sir  Walter  Blunt, 
Are  Romishly  affected ; 
So's  honest  Frank  of  Howai'ds  race, 
And  slaughter  is  suspected.  J 
But  how  the  Devill  comes  this  about. 
That  papists  are  so  loyall, 
And  those  that  call  themselves  Gods  saints 
Like  Devils  do  destroy  all  ? 
The  king  sent  us,  8cc. 


*  I  have  not  boon  able  to  ascertain  w  ho  was  the  jxTson  hero 
alluded  to. 

f  Sir  Henry  Bedingfield,  Bart,  of  Norfolk ;  Sir  Walter 
Blount,  Bart,  of  Worcestershire ;  and  Sir  Francis  Howard, 
Bart,  of  the  North,  were  committed  to  the  Tower  on  the  22nd 
of  January,  1646. 

t  The  horrible  barbarities  committed  by  the  Irish  rebels  had 
made  the  Catholics  so  much  abhon*ed  in  Enp^land,  that  every 
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Jack  Hewet*  will  have  wholesome  meat, 
And  drink  good  wine,  if  any; 
His  entertainment's  free  and  neat, 
His  choyce  of  friends  not  many; 
Jack  is  a  loyall  hearted  man. 
Well  parted  and  a  scholar; 
Heel  grumble  if  things  please  him  not, 
But  never  grows  to  choller. 
The  king  sent  us,  &c. 

Gallant  Sir  Thomasf,  bold  and  stout, 
(Brave  Limsford)  children  eateth; 
But  he  takes  care,  where  he  eats  one. 
There  he  a  hundred  getteth; 
When  Harlows  wife  brings  her  long  bills, 
He  wishes  she  were  blinded; 
When  shee  speaks  loud,  as  loud  he  swears. 
The  woman's  earthly  minded. 
The  king  sent  us,  &c. 


English  member  of  that  community  was  suspected  of  plotting 
the  same  massacres  in  England. 

*  Sir  John  Hewet,  of  Huntingdonshire,  was  committed  to 
the  Tower  on  the  28th  of  January  1645(-6) 

f  Sir  Thomas  Lunsford,  Bart,  the  celebrated  royalist  officer, 
was  committed  to  the  Tower  on  the  22nd  of  Jan.  1646.  The 
violence  and  barbarities  which  he  and  his  troop  were  said  to 
have  perpetrated,  led  to  the  popular  belief  that  he  was  in  the 
habit  of  eating  children. 

"  From  Fielding  and  from  Vavasour, 
Both  Ul  affected  men ; 
From  Lunsford  eke  deliver  us, 
That  eateth  up  children, 

{Loyal  Songs,  ed.  1731,  i.  38.; 
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Ml,  though 


Sir  Lewis*  Imtli  on  able  pen, 

Can  cudgell  n  committee; 

He  mokes  them  doe  him  re 

They  othejs  do  not  pitty. 

Brave  Cleaveland  hod  a  willing  minde; 

Frunlt  Wortley  waa  not  able; 

But  Lewis  got  foure  pound  per  weeke, 

For'a  children  iind  his  table. 

The  king  sent  us,  fte. 
Giles  StrangwayesJ  haa  a  gallant  soul, 
A  brain  infatigable; 
What  atudy  he  ere  undertakesi. 
To  master  it  hee'a  able; 
He  studies  on  hie  theoremee. 
And  log-aritlimes  for  number; 
He  loves  to  speake  of  Lewi»  Dive«,§ 
And  they  are  neer  usunder. 

The  king  sent  us,  &e. 
Sir  John  Marlow'sH  a  loyiUl  man 
(If  England  ere  bred  any); 

*  Sir  WiUiam  Lcwia,  one  of  the  eleven  members  who  hud 
been  impeached  by  tbe  army. 

t  Coi  Giles  StruigwMes,  of  Dorsetshire,  taken  with  Sir 
Lewis  Dives,  at  the  surrender  i)f  t>herborne.  was  committed 
to  the  Tower  on  the  2Btb  or  August,  \6ii.  He  was  member 
for  Bridpon  in  the  Lonfr  Parliament,  uid  was  ooc  of  those 
who  attended  Charles's  '  mongrel'  parliament  at  Oxford. 

§  Sir  Lewis  Dives,  an  active  and  brave  royabst,  waa 
Governor  of  Sherborne  Castle  for  the  Idng,  and  had  been  made 
aprisonerb;  Fairfax  in  August,  1645,  when  that  fortress  naa 
token  by  storm.    He  was  brother-in-law  to  Lord  Digby. 

II  Sir  John  Morley.  of  Keweustle,  committed  to  the  Tower 
on  the  ISth  of  July,  1G45. 
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He  bang*d  the  pedlar  back  and  side, 
Of  Scots  he  killed  many. 
Had  general!  King*  done  what  he  should, 
And  given  the  blew-caps  battail, 
Wee'd  made  them  all  run  into  Tweed, 
By  droves  like  sommer  cattell. 
The  king  sent  us,  &c. 

Will.  Morton'sf  of  that  Cardinalls  race, 
Who  made  that  blessed  maryage; 
He  is  most  loyall  to  his  king, 
In  action,  word,  and  carry  age; 
His  sword  and  pen  defends  the  cause; 
If  king  Charles  thinke  not  on  him. 
Will,  is  amongst  the  rest  undone, — 
The  Lord  have  mercy  on  him ! 
The  king  sent  us,  &c. 

Tom  Conisby}  is  stout  and  stern. 

Yet  of  a  sweet  condition; 

To  them  he  loves  his  crime  was  great. 

He  read  the  kings  commission. 

And  required  Cranborn  to  assist; 

He  charg'd,  but  should  have  pray'd  him; 


*  King  was  a  royalist  general,  in  the  north,  who  was  slain 
in  July,  1643.  A  passage  closely  resembling  the  one  above 
has  already  occurred  at  p.  61  of  the  present  volume. 

t  Sir  William  Morton,  of  Gloucestershire,  committed  to  the 
Tower  on  the  17th  of  August,  1644.  Cardinal  Morton,  Arch- 
bishop of  Canterbury,  brought  about  the  marriage  between 
King  Henry  VII  and  the  daughter  of  Edward  IV,  and  thus 
eftected  the  union  of  the  rival  houses  of  York  and  Lancaster. 

J  Thomas  Comngsby,  Esq.  of  Northmyns  in  Hertfordshire, 
committed  to  the  Tower  in  November  1642,  for  reading  the 
king's  commission  of  array  in  that  county. 
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Tom  was  so  bold  he  did  require 
All  for  the  king  should  aid  hiio. 
The  king  sent  as,  ^fc 

But  I  Win.  Bodnam*  had  forgot, 
Had  suffered  so  much  hardship; 
There's  no  man  in  the  Towre  had  left 
The  king  so  young  a  wardship; 
Hee's  firme  both  to  the  church  and^crowne, 
The  crown  law  and  the  canon; 
The  houses  put  him  to  his  shifts^ 
And  his  wifes  father  Mammon. 
The  king  sent  us,  &e. 

Sir  Henry  Yaughanf  looks  as  grave. 
As  any  beard  can  make  him; 
Those  come  poore  prisoners  for  to  see, 
Doe  for  our  patriarke  take  him. 
Old  Harry  is  a  right  true  blue, 
As  vaUant  as  Pendraggon; 
And  would  be  loyall  to  his  king, 
Had  king  Charles  neer  a  rag  on. 
The  king  sent  us,  &c. 

John  Lilbume}  is  a  stirring  blade, 
And  understands  the  matter; 


*  Sir  Wingfield  Bodenham,  of  the  county  of  Rutland, 
committed  to  the  Tower  on  the  31st  of  July,  1643. 

f  Sir  Henry  Vaughan,  a  Welsh  knight,  committed  to  the 
Tower  on  the  I8th  July,  1645. 

J  Lilbum  was,  as  has  been  observed,  in  the  Tower  for  his 
practices  against  the  present  order  of  things,  he  being  an 
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He  neither  will  king,  bishops,  lords, 
Nor  th'  House  of  Commons  flatter; 
John  loves  no  power  prerogative, 
But  that  derived  from  Sion; 
As  for  the  mitre  and  the  crown. 
Those  two  he  looks  awry  on. 
The  king  sent  us,  &c. 

Tom  Violet*  swears  his  injuries 
Are  scarcely  to  be  numbred; 
He  was  close  prisoner  to  the  state 
These  score  dayes  and  nine  hundred; 
For  Tom  does  set  down  all  the  dayes, 
And  hopes  he  has  good  debters; 
'Twould  be  no  treason  (Jenkins  sayes) 
To  bring  them  peaceful!  letters. 
The  king  sent  us,  &c. 

Poore  Hudsonf  of  all  was  the  last. 
For  it  was  his  disaster, 

advocate  of  extreme  democratic  principles ;  and  he  was  there 
instructed  in  knotty  points  of  law  by  Judge  Jenkins,  to  en- 
able him  to  torment  and  baffle  the  party  in  power.  It  was 
Jenkins  who  said  of  Lilbume  that,  "  If  the  world  were  emp- 
tied of  aU  but  John  Lilbume,  Lilbume  would  quarrel  with 
John,  and  John  with  lilbume.'* 

*  Mr.  Thomas  Violet,  of  London,  goldsmith,  committed  to 
the  Tower,  Jan.  6th,  1643(-4),  for  carrying  a  letter  from  the 
king  to  the  mayor  and  common  council  of  London. 

f  Dr.  Hudson  had  been  concerned  in  the  king's  transactions 
with  the  Scots,  previous  to  his  delivering  himself  up  to  them, 
and  he  and  Ashbumham  had  been  his  sole  attendants  in  his 
flight  firom  Oxford  for  that  purpose. 

u 
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it  swore  that  he 
Was  oni^e  king  Charles  his  master; 
So  he  to  London  soon  vae  brought. 
But  came  iu  such  a  season. 
Their  mtutiall  court  was  then  cry'd  down, 
They  could  not  try  his  treason. 
Tlie  king  spnl  us,  ^. 

Else  Hudson  had  gone  to  the  pot; 
Who  is  he  can  abide  him? 
For  he  was  master  to  the  ting, 
And  (wliieli  is  more)  did  guide  him. 
Ha<l  Hudson  done  (as  Judas  did), 
Most  loyally  betray'd  him. 
The  houses  are  so  noble,  they 
As  brayely  would  have  paid  him. 
The  king  sent  us,  &c. 

WeeT  then  conclude  with  hearty  healths 

To  king  Charles  and  queen  Mary; 

To  the  black  lad  in  hufr{tlie  Prince), 

So  like  his  grandsiro  Harry; 

To  York,  to  Gloster;  may  we  not 

Send  Turk  and  Pope  defiance, 

Siuce  we  such  gallant  seconds  have 

To  strengthen  our  alliance? 

WeeT  ilrink  them  o're  and  o're  again, 

Elae  we're  unthankful]  creatures; 

Since  Charles,  the  wise,  the  valiant  king, 

Takes  us  for  loyall  traytors. 
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This  if  you  will  rime  dogrell  call, 

(That  you  please  you  may  name  it), 
One  of  the  loyall  traytors  here 

Did  for  a  ballad  frame  it; 
Old  Chevy  Chace  was  in  his  minde, 

If  any  sute  it  better. 
All  thse  concerned  in  the  song 

Will  kindly  thank  the  setter. 


TRUTH  FLATTERS  NOT. 

PLAINE  DEALING  THE  BEST,  LIVELY  DEMONSTRATING  THE 
TRUE  EFFIGIES,  LIFE,  AND  HABITE  OF  A  SELFE  EXALTING 
CLERGIE,  NOTED  DOWN  IN  ENGLISH  AND  ROMAN  CHARAC- 
TERS, EASILY  SPELLED  AND  CONSTRUED  BY  A  MEANE  CA- 
PACITY. 

The  wise  its  truth  well  knowes, 

The  ignorant  may  leame, 
The  giulty  snufifes  his  nose, 

And  prickt  thereat  will  spume. 

[Oct.  12,  1647.] 

From  the  fifth  volume  of  the  folio  broadsides,  King's  Pamphlets. 
It  is  aimed  against  the  Presbyterians. 


POPE. 

Who  will  honours  and  renown, 

resort  to  me; 
Riches  and  honour  is  my  gown 

and  livery. 
The  world  well  know  my  servants  grow 

great  potentates, 


h2 
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Though  busie  wtglits  tlit-ir  force  wnitea 

to  work  their  fates. 
Who  shall  my  holy  lawcs  observe, 

and  church  obey, 
A  dwelling  place  in  heaven  shall  have, 

or  hell  for  aye. 


Your  proflera  iiiire  and  promise  large 

if  they  were  true. 
Your  oath  and  promise  once  disehai^e, 

give  me  my  due, 
And  hetpc  me  now,  who  beares  for  you 

so  mucli  disgrace, 
Mo4^,  Bcom,  and  flout,  yen  casting  out 

of  name  and  place. 
If  this  he  heaven,  or  entrance  in 

Where  they  shall  dwell, 
Who  loves,  obeyes,  your  church  and  lawe 

what  place  is  hell? 


I  hate  the  pope.  Ids  poysnned  cup, 

and  trinkets  all; 
The  bishops  deeds,  and  romidi  weeds, 

to  mec  are  gall. 
Yet  well  I  kuow,  what  layickes  owe 

Ileverence  all  way,  good  livings  pay, 
is  our  just  lot. 
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Sects  and  unlearned  up-start  jackes 

doth  us  defraud, 
Who,  to  our  shame,  our  power  and  name 

have  over-aw'd. 

TRUTH. 

Your  bitter  seeds,  ambitious  deeds, 

declares  your  heart; 
On  such  ill  weedes  eagerly  feedes 

a  spirit  tart. 
Wealth,  rule,  and  fame,  hath  such  a  name 

with  you  obtained. 
What's  taught  or  worn,  may  well  be  borne, 

if  those  be  gain'd. 
Throw  off  that  cap,  let  drop  that  bagge, 

put  up  that  sword; 
Learn  of  me  to  be  meeke  and  low, 

preach  free  this  word. 

By  T.  P.  a  Well-wilier  of  Verity  and  honourer  of  Humility. 
Imprimatur  G.  M.    London  Printed  by  J.  Coe,  1647. 


MAD  TOM  A  BEDLAMS  DESIRES  OF  PEACE : 

OR  HIS  BENEDICrriES  FOR  DISTRACTED  ENGLAND'S  RESTAURA- 

TION  TO  HER  WITS  AGAIN. 

By  a  constant,  though  unjust,  sufferer  (now  in  prison)  for  his 
Majesties  just  Regality,  and  his  Countreys  Liberty. 

SFWB. 

[June  27,  1648.] 

The  following  ballad,  as  we  learn  from  the  initial  letters  in 
the  title,  was  written  by  S[ir]  r[rancis]  W[ortley,]  B[art.] 
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(See  before,  pp.  30  uiil  46.)  It  is  conlwued  in  the  aixlh 
rdnme  uf  the  fiilio  brmdaides.  King's  Pamphltta.  During 
the  first  hair  of  the  seventeenth  century  there  were  muij 
wnga  and  bsllads  written  under  the  title  oi;  or  tune  at,  "  Tom 
of  Bedlam,"  of  which  several  have  been  printed  bj  Perey  and 
Bitson.  The  orig:inal  idea  of  the  name  and  subject  was 
perhaps  taken  rrom  Iho  "  poor  Toui"  of  Hhakeapeare's  "  King 
Lew."  See  Chappell's  "National  Airs,"  p.  U9.  There  is 
another  baUad  (o  the  tune  of  "Toin  of  Bedlam"  in  the  pre- 
sent volume  i  and  in  the  Colleclion  of  Loj>al  Songa.  1731,  iL 
272,  is  one  endtled,  "The  Cuck-Crowing  at  the  approach  of 
a  Free  Farliamenl :  or. 

Good  news  in  ■  balLU, 

Mon  «ireet  to  jour  pnUal 
Than  fig,  r^aoo,  or  ilcwed  prune  u : 


Poor  Tom  hath  been  imprisou'd. 

With  Btrange  oppree^ons  vexed; 

He  darea  bolJ]y  aay,  they  try'd  each  way. 

Wherewith  Job  was  perplexed. 

Yet  still  he  criea  for  tiie  king,  for  the  good  king, 

Tom  loves  brave  confessors, 

But  he  curses  those  dare  theii'  king  depose, 

Committees  and  oppressors. 

Tom  prayes  for  good  king  Charles, 

The  best  of  queens,  queene  Mary; 

Prayea  the  prince  may  advani.'e  in  safety  from  Franc 

Victorious  as  old  Harry. 

Those  have  been  false  tn  the  kiiig,  lo  the  good  kin 

All  those  durst  dissemble, 
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Tom  smiles  but  to  think,  how  the  rogues  will  stink, 
And  like  stout  Atkins  tremble.* 

Next  he  prayes  for  him  in  HoUand, 

Who  his  keeper  so  deceived,  f 

Got  the  speakers  passe  for  a  pretty  lasse. 

And  so  he  was  received. 

'Twill  be  great  joy  to  the  king,  to  the  good  king, 

To  hear  of  his  safety; 

But  he  taught  them  a  trick,  at  hide  and  seek. 

They  think  hee's  plaguy  crafty. 

Blesse  the  hopefull  duke  of  Gloster, 

And  the  princesse  royall  Mary, 

May  shee  fruitfull  prove,  to  increase  his  love, 

A  Charles  first,  then  a  Harry: 

Blesse  those  have  stood  for  the  king,  for  the  good  king. 

And  the  off-spring  royall: 


*  Alderman  Atkins  had  shown  some  want  of  com-age  in 
raising  the  trained  bands,  or  reviewing  them  (perhaps  at  the 
time  of  the  city  tumults  of  the  April  of  the  year  1648),  which 
became  proverbial.  In  the  Rump  Songs,  (ed.  1665)  there  is  a 
poem,  entitled  "  Upon  Alderman  Atkins  bewraying  his  slops 
on  the  great  Training  day."  And  in  a  song  of  the  same 
period  we  have  the  following  lines : 

"  When  Alderman  Atkins  did  bemar 
his  hose  through  a  panick  fear, 
And  captain  Ilea  that  man  of  war, 
oh,  what  a  hogo  was  there !" 

Loyal  Songs,  i.  106  (ed.  17.31.) 

f  The  Duke  of  York  made  his  escape  in  ^e  summer  of 
this  year  in  the  dress  of  a  girl,  and  was  carried  to  Dort,  in 
Holland,  to  repair  to  his  sister,  the  Princess  of  Oranji^o. 
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Tom  praycB  heaven  bleseu  bwl'oI  (jriuuessf  Besse, 
Loves  Qune  she  thinks  dialoyall. 

Blesse  those  few  lords  are  honest, 

From  the  armies  adjutators, 

Sftinta  sent  from  hearen,  to  make  all  even, 

Both  church  oaU  atiite  translaters; 

Those  Btooil  not  firm  tw  the  king,  to  the  good  king. 

But  have  him  forsaken. 

Let  the  crowneta  they  weare,  and  sup]K>rlers  should 

Their  arms  from  them  be  taken. 

Blesse  the  reverent  auflering  bishops. 

Each  parson,  vicar,  curate. 

From  the  Presbyter  plots  and  subtile  Scots, 

Whose  hearts  are  so  obdurate. 

Blesse  those  stood  fast  to  the  king,  to  tlie  good  king, 

Masters,  fellows,  proctors; 

Plague  take  the  fool  went  witli  iiis  eounsell  of  Trent 

To  visit  Oxford  doctors." 

Blesse  the  loyall  hearted  gentry, 

In  country,  towns,  and  cities. 

From  the  bane  of  us  all  (base  GoldKiniths  hall), 

And  from  their  close  committees. 


*  Tho  pttrliunenlary  viaitatiim  uf  tliu  University  of  Oxford, 
by  the  E&rl  of  Pf  mljrokv.  took  pluoa  in  l.hc  April  i>f  IG^S,  and 
many  of  the  uiaslers,  fellows,  &c.  Hen?  deprived  and  I'Xpelldl. 
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Those  who  were  false  to  the  king,  to  the  good  king, 
Irish,  Scot,  or  English; 
Some  marks  may  they  beare  or  colours  weare 
May  them  from  us  distinguish. 

Blesse  the  city  from  their  lord  mayor, 

From  close  committee  treasons; 

From  those  are  unjust  to  the  cities  trust. 

From  traytors  watch  their  seasons: 

Now  make  amends  to  your  king,  to  your  good  king, 

For  you  have  undon  him; 

Your  coyne  to  the  Scots,  your  strength  and  their  plots 

Have  brought  these  ills  upon  him. 

By  poore  Tom  be  advised. 

As  you  at  White-hall  tryed, 

So  as  stoutly  call  for  a  common  hall. 

It  cannot  be  denyed. 

Call  on  the  states  for  your  king,  for  your  good  king. 

Wish  them  to  deliver 

Unto  justice  those  who  the  peace  oppose. 

You  strike  it  dead  for  ever. 

Blesse  us  all,  'tis  a  mad  world, 

Tom's  heart  is  struck  with  pitty 

To  think  how  of  late  this  thing  call'd  a  state 

Hath  wrought  upon  this  city. 

'Tis  time  you  call  for  the  king,  for  the  good  king, 

Else  you  will  be  undone; 

If  the  army  should  bring  to  ruin  your  king. 

What  will  become  of  London? 
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Blesse  Uie  TiUiant  liunefit  souldiitrH 

From  the  hands  of  buse  commanderB, 

From  those  spirits  emploj'd  so  inauy  destmy'd, 

For  want  of  pay  in  Flanders. 

Those  have  been  fal^  to  tlic-  king,  lo  tliv  gooil  kJu^, 

May  tliey  sliiji  at  Dover, 

Thence  to  Rupert  in  France,  who  will  lewd  tlieiii  a 

dance 
They  liardly  shall  rwover. 

Blesse  the  printer  from  the  aeai'cber* 

And  frum  the  houses  takers ! 

Blesse  Tom  from  the  slash;  from  Bridowel's  lash, 

Ble^sse  all  pooro  ballad-makers  ! 

Those  who  have  writ  for  the  king,  for  tlie  good  king 

Be  it  rime  or  reason. 

If  they  please  but  to  look  through  Jenkin!<  his  Hook, 

They'le  hardly  find  it  treason. 


*  The  inunenBe  numbiiraf  sttdidous  publioationB  hid  obli)^ 
tha  Long  Parliament  to  adopt  meonB  for  rettrunlng  the  libtjrty 
(or  licence}  of  (lie  press  ;  and  the  publisbers  of  obja;cioaable 
papers  or  pamphleis  began  lo  be  viailed  with  aoverity,  when 
dtey  oould  be  discoverpd.  Kuch  publiuations  v/en  oon^dered 
as  libels  uD  the  parliament.  Tbe  boak  of  Judge  Jenkins, 
alludiHl  to  below,  waa  probably  his  "  Lex  Terne,"  ppbUshod 
in  English  in  1G47,  and  in  Latin  in  I64S. 
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COLONELL  RAINSBOROWES  GHOST . 

OR  A  TRUE  RELATION  OF  THE  MANNER  OF  HIS  DEATH,  WHO 
WAS  MURTHERED  IN  HIS  BED-CHAMBER  AT  DONCASTER,  BY 
THREE  OF  THE  PONTEFRACT  SOULDIER8  WHO  PRETENDED 
THAT  THEY  HAD  LETTERS  FROM  LIEUTENANT  GENERALL 
CROMWELL,  TO  DELIVER  UNTO  HIM. 

To  the  Tune  of  "  My  bleeding  heart  with  grief  and  care." 

[1648.] 

Rainsborough  was  one  of  the  most  energetic  and  faithful  of 
Cromwell's  oificers,  and  had  been  very  active  in  suppressing 
the  royalist  insurrections  during  the  present  year.  He  was 
considered  as  one  of  those  most  opposed  to  treating  with  the 
king ;  and  he  was  murdered  by  three  desperadoes  of  the  • 
royalist  party,  at  Doncaster,  on  the  29th  October  of  this  year. 
The  following  ballad,  which  gives  a  tolerably  correct  account 
of  that  event,  is  preserved  in  the  seventh  volume  of  the  folio 
broadsides.  King's  Pamphlets. 


You  gallant  blades  of  Mars  his  traine, 
who  serve  the  state  for  wealth  and  fame, 

Such  by  respects  will  be  your  baine, 
if  onely  at  such  things  you  aime. 

My  name  was  Rainsborow,  slaine  of  late, 
whose  troubled  ghost  can  take  no  rest, 

Untill  some  things  I  doe  relate, 

which  to  the  world  must  be  exprest. 

Then  know  fro  whence  my  baine  did  spring, 
vaine-glory  and  my  thirst  of  blood, 

I  hated  them  that  lov'd  my  king 
as  by  his  friends  was  understood. 
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Wilnesse  the  bloody  figbis  in  Kent, 
tbe  saege  at  Colchester  likewise,* 

I  served  well  the  Parliament, 
all  deed^  of  mercy  did  dispiae. 

For  mbeo  tlie  towne  they  did  flurrend, 

I  plot«d  all  against  them  then: 
I  quickly  brought  unio  an  end, 

the  lives  of  two  brave  geiilleracw. 

I  would  not  give  tiie  general!  rest, 
till  he  nnto  their  deaths  had  seal'd; 

My  ti-oubled  ghost  hath  here  exprest, 
what  to  the  world  should  be  reveald. 

Sir  Charles  Lueas  and  Sir  George  Lisle, 
two  worthy  men  whom  I  did  bate. 

The  glory  of  tlie  Dritish  lale, 
whom  1  did  make  unfortunate. 

With  resolution  stout  tiiey  died, 
and  cnll'd  me  traytor  to  my  face: 

It  did  no  whit  abute  my  pride, 
I  saw  tliem  fall  in  little  space. 

The  death  of  them  reveug'd  hath  bin 
on  roe,  by  those  that  lov'd  them  well: 

*  The  incidenta  connei^d  with  the  aipge  of  Coltliestur,  in 
this  yetii,  will  be  fkiniliiu'tu  oioet  roiuUini.  Sir  Clmrlex  Liksk 
(md  Sir  Geurge  Lisli:  were  shot,  nflcr  llie  siirrfiidor  ul'  tie 
town,  <u  robela. 
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Sweet  Jesus  Christ  forgive  my  sin  ! 
for  by  my  meanes  those  worthies  fell. 

October  last  the  twenty  nine, 

it  being  then  the  Sabbath  day, 
Twenty  seven  Cavaliers  combine, 

to  Doncaster  they  take  their  way. 

Those  were  from  Pontefract-castle  sent, 

which  on  their  resolution  stood. 
And  feining  of  a  faire  intent 

to  speake  with  me,  but  spilt  my  blood. 

The  centinell  did  bid  them  stand, 

and  fain  would  know  from  whence  they  came; 
From  him  they  said  that  did  command, 

they  presently  this  scuse  did  frame. 


THE  SECOND  PART. 
To  the  same  Tune. 

From  Generall  Cromwell  we  are  sent 
with  letters  to  your  colonell; 

This  is  our  businesse  and  intent, 
the  truth  whereof  to  you  we  tell. 

The  centinell  did  them  believe, 
which  was  the  cause  of  this  my  woe; 

To  three  of  them  they  leave  did  give, 
unto  my  chamber  for  to  goe. 


POI.ITICAI,  BALLADS. 


THE  ANARCHIE,  OR  THR   BLEST  REFORMA- 
TION SIXCE  IWO. 


Tu  be  wid  ur  sung  of  all  thu  melt  alTecteil  of  the  kiagdum?  xT 

England,  and  dominion  of  Walea,  before  the 

breaking  up  of  this  unliappj  Parliuiumt. 

To  &  rare  new  Tune. 
[Oct.  34,  1648.] 
Tbu  ballad,  preserved  in  tlie  36vonlh  volump  of  ihe  (olio 
broadsides,  King's  Pamphlets,  was  written  afler  all  hopes  of 
making  ui  arrangomcnt  between  the  pnrlinment  and  the  king 
■eom  lo  h«Te  been  laid  asida  It  is  print*!]  very  incorreetlj 
in  the  "Bump  Songs,"  ed.  1665,  under  the  title  of  "  The 
Rebellion." 

Now  that,  ihankcB  t«  the  powers  below ! 
We  have  e'ne  done  out  our  doe, 

The  mitre  is  downe, 

And  so  19  the  crowne, 
And  with  them  the  coronet  too; 
Come  cldwnes,  and  come  boyes. 
Come  hoher-de-Uojes, 

Come  females  of  each  degree.; 
Stretch  your  throats,  bring  in  your  votes. 

And  make  good  the  anarchy. 
And  "  thus  it  Bhall  goe,"  sayes  Alice; 
"Nay,  thus  it  shall  goe,"  sayos  Amy; 
"Nay,  thus  it  shall  goe,"  sayes  Taffle,  "I  trow;" 
"Nay,  thuB  it  shall  goe,"  sayea  Jamy. 
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Ah !  but  the  truth,  good  people  all, 

The  truth  is  such  a  thing; 
For  it  wou'd  undoe  both  church  and  state  too 

And  cut  the  throat  of  our  king. 
Yet  not  the  spirit,  nor  the  new  light, 

Can  make  this  point  so  cleare. 
But  thou  must  bring  out,  thou  deified  rout. 

What  thing  this  truth  is  and  where. 
Speak  Abraham,  speak  Kester,  speak  Judith,  speak 
Hester, 

Speak  tag  and  rag,  short  coat  and  long; 
Truth's  the  spell  made  us  rebell. 

And  murther  and  plunder,  ding-dong. 
"Sure  I  have  the  truth,"  sayes  Numph; 
"Nay,  I  ha'  the  truth,"  sayes  Clemme; 
"Nay,  I  ha'  the  truth,"  sayes  reverend  Ruth; 
"Nay,  I  ha'  the  truth,"  sayes  Nem. 

Well,  let  the  truth  be  where  it  will. 
We're  sure  all  else  is  ours; 
Yet  these  divisions  in  our  religions 
May  chance  abate  our  powers. 

Then  let's  agree  on  some  one  way, 

It  skills  not  much  how  true; 
Take  Pryn  and  his  clubs;  or  Say  and  his  tubs*. 
Or  any  sect  old  or  new; 


*  The  copy  in  the  "  Riunp   Songs"  has   "  Smec  and  his 
tub." 
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The  devil's  i'lli'  pack,  if  choyc*  jou  can  lack; 

We're  fourescore  religions  strung; 
Take  yoor  choyce,  the  major  vqrce 
Shall  carry  it,  right  or  wrong. 

'■  Then  weele  be  of  tliiB,"  nays  Me^; 
"  Nay,  wiw'le  I>e  of  that,"  says  Tibbj 
"  Nay,  weele  be  of  aU,"  sayes  pitiful!  Piuil; 
"  Nay,  weele  be  of  none,"  sayes  Gtbb. 

Neigbboura  and  friends  pray  one  word  more. 
There's  eooieihing  yet  behindc; 
And  wise  though  you  be,  you  doe  not  well  see 
In  which  doore  sits  llie  winde. 
As  for  religion  to  apeake  right. 

And  in  the  houses  seuce, 
The  matter's  all  one  to  have  any  or  none., 

If  'twere  not  for  the  pretence. 
But  herein  doth  lurke  the  key  of  the  worke. 

Even  to  dispose  of  the  crowne, 
Dexteriously,  and  as  may  be. 
For  your  behoofe  and  our  owne. 
"  Then  let's  ha'  King  Charles,"  sayes  George; 
"  Nay,  let's  have  his  son,"  sayes  Hugh; 
*'  Nay,  let's  liave  none,"  sayes  jabbering  Jone; 
"  Nay,  let's  Ik  bU  kings,"  sayes  Prue. 


Oh  we  shall  have  (if  we  go  on 
In  plunder,  excise,  and  blood) 
But  few  folke  and  poore  t«  dominecre 
And  lliiit  will  not  be  bo  go(Kl; 


« 
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Then  let's  resolve  on  some  new  way, 

Some  new  and  happy  course, 
The  Country's  growne  sad,  the  City  home-mad, 

And  both  the  houses  are  worse. 
The  synod  hath  writ,  the  generall  hath  spit, 

And  both  to  like  purpose  too; 
Religion,  lawes,  the  truth,  the  cause, 

Are  talk't  of,  but  nothing  we  doe. 
Come,  come,  shal's  ha'  peace?"  sayes  Nell; 
No,  no,  but  we  won't,"  sayes  Madge; 
But  I  say  we  will,"  sayes  firy-fac'd  Phill; 
"  We  will,  and  we  won't,"  sayes  Hodge. 

Thus  from  the  rout  who  can  expect 
Ought  but  division? 
Since  unity  doth  with  monarchy 
Begin  and  end  in  one. 

If  then  when  all  is  thought  their  owne, 

And  lyes  at  their  behest. 
These  popular  pates  reap  nought  but  debates. 

From  that  many  round-headed  beast; 
Come,  royalists,  then,  doe  you  play  the  men, 

And  cavaliers  give  the  word; 
Now  let  us  see  at  what  you  would  be. 

And  whether  you  can  accord, 
A  health  to  king  Charles!"  sayes  Tom; 
Up  with  it,"  sayes  Ralph,  like  a  man; 
"  God  blesse  him!"  sayes  Doll;  "  and  raise  him!" 
sayes  Moll; 

i2 
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K.  Charles  in  his  coffin 
Thinkst  thou  base  slave,  though  in  my  gi 

like  other  men  I  lie? 
My  sparkling  fame  and  royull  name 

can  (as  ihoii  wishes!)  die? 
Know,  caatifft',  in  my  flooiie  I  live 

(the  black  prince  call'd  liy  some). 
And  he  shall  ample  vengeuicB  give 

to  those  that  did  me  doome. 

T/ie  people  in  the  Pit. 
Siippi'est,  depresi,  involv'd  in  woes, 

great  Cbarlea,  thy  people  be 
Basely  deceivd  with  sjrecious  showes, 

by  those  that  murtherd  thee. 
We  are  enalavd  to  tyrants  heats, 

who  have  our  freedome  wonne: 
Our  fainting  hopes,  now  only  rests 

on  thy  succeeding  sonne. 

Cromwell  on  the  throne. 

(Base  vulgar)  know  the  more  you  stirre 

the  more  your  woes  increase. 
Your  rashneBse  will  your  hopes  deter. 

(tis  we)  must  give  you  peace. 
Black  Charles  a  traytor  is  proclaimed 

unto  our  dignity: 
He  dies  (if  ere  by  us  hees  gaind) 

without  all  remedie. 


1649]  POLITICAL  BALLADS.  119 

K.  Charles  in  his  coffin. 

Thrice  perjurd  villaine,  didst  not  thou 

and  thy  degenerate  traine, 
By  mankinds  saviours  body,  vow 

to  me  thy  soveraigne, 
To  make  me  the  most  glorious  king 

that  ere  ore  England  raignd: 
That  me  and  mine  in  every  thing 

by  you  should  be  maintained. 

The  people  in  the  pit. 

Sweet  prince,  O  let  us  pardon  crave 

of  thy  beloved  shade, 
Tis  we  that  brought  thee  to  the  grave, 

thou  wert  by  us  betraid. 
We  did  beleeve,  'twas  reformation 

these  monsters  did  desire: 
Not  knowing  that  the  degradation 

and  death  should  be  our  hire. 

Cromwell  on  the  throne. 

Ye  sick  braind  fools,  whose  wit  doth  lie 

in  your  small  guts;  could  you 
Imagine  our  conspiracy, 

did  claime  no  other  due, 
But  for  to  spend  our  dearest  bloods, 

to  make  rascalians  flee. 
No,  we  fought  for  your  lives  and  goods, 

and  for  a  monarchic. 
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K.  Charles  in  hu  coffin. 
But  there's  a  tliunderer  above, 

who  though  he  winke  a  while, 
Ib  not  with  your  black  deeds  in  love; 

he  hates  your  damned  guile: 
And  though  a  time  you  pe^rche  upon 

tlie  top  of  fortunes  wheele. 
You  shortly  unto  Acharon, 

(drunke  with  your  crimes)  shall  reele. 

The  people  in  the  pit. 

Meauetime  (thou  glory  of  the  earth) 

we  languishing  doe  die: 
Excise  doth  give  free -quarter  birth, 

while  souldiera  multiply. 
Our  lives  we  fort'eit  every  day, 

our  money  euts  our  throats: 
The  lawes  are  taken  deane  nway, 

or  shrunke  to  traytors  votes. 

Cbomwkll  on  the  Ihrotif. 
Like  patient  mulea  resolve  to  bears 

what  ere  we  shall  impose, 
Your  lives  and  goods  you  need  not  feare 

weeT  prove  your  friends  not  foes. 
We  the  elected  ones  must  guide 

a  tliousand  years  this  land. 
You  must  be  props  unto  our  pride, 

and  slaves  to  our  command. 
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K.  Charles  in  his  coffin. 

But  you  may  faile  of  your  faire  hopes, 

if  fates  propitious  be, 
And  yeeld  your  loathed  lives  in  ropes, 

to  vengeance  and  to  me. 
When  as  the  Swedes  and  Irish  joyne, 

the  Cambrian  and  the  Scot, 
Do  with  the  Danes  and  French  combine, 

then  look  unto  your  lot. 

The  people  in  the  pit. 

Our  wrongs  hath  arm'd  us  with  such  strength, 

so  bad  is  our  condition, 
That  could  we  hope  that  now  at  length 

we  might  finde  intermission. 
And  have  but  halfe  we  had  before, 

ere  these  mechanicks  swaid. 
To  our  revenge  knee  deepe  in  gore 

we  would  not  feare  to  wade. 

Cromwell  on  the  throne. 

In  vaine  (found  people)  doe  you  grutch, 

and  tacitely  repine. 
For  why,  my  skill  and  strength  is  such, 

both  poles  of  heaven  are  mine. 
Your  hands  and  purses  both  coherd, 

to  raise  us  to  this  height: 
You  must  protect  those  you  have  reard, 

or  sinke  beneath  their  weight. 


'l^*- 
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K.  Ghablbs  m  ku  eeffin. 

Singing  wilii  Angels^  neere  the  thrcme 

of  the  Ahnighly  lluree, 
I  sity  and  know  perditt<m 

(base  Cromwell)  waites  on  thee, 
And  on  thj  vile  associates: 

twelve  moneths*  shall  full  oondude 
Your  power;  thus  speake  the  powerfiill  fttes^ 

then  Tades  jour  interlude. 

The  people  m  thepU. 

Te%  powerfull  fates,  haste,  haste,  the  time 

the  most  auspicious  day, 
On  which  these  monsters  of  our  dime 

to  hell  must  poste  awaj. 
Meanetime  so  pare  their  sharpned  clawes 

and  so  impare  their  stings, 
We  may  no  more  fight  for  the  cause, 

nor  other  novell  things. 


STRANGE  PREDICTIONS; 

OR  A  PROPHECY  FORETELLING  WHAT  ALTERATION  SHALL  BE 
IN  THE  YEAR  ONE  THOUSAND  SIX  HUNDRED  FIFTY  THREE. 

The  Tune  is  "  Packington's  Pound." 

[Novemb.  3,  1652.] 

The  object  of  the  following  ballad  is  to  ridicule  one  of  the 
superstitions  which  still  clung  to  the  English  people, — the 


*  It  need  hardly  be  stated  that  this  prophecy  was  far  from 
being  fulfilled  ;  but  it  was  one  of  the  modes  used  for  the  pur- 
pose of  acting  upon  people's  minds  and  imaginations. 
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belief  in  prophbuieB  uid  prognosticationa.  WitliBjn  Lill;  wu 
a  tamoui  aatrologt^r  tinJ  slmanack-iuiibpr  of  the  time  of  the 
CommouweiJth  niid  the  Proteetoral*.  It  appears  thuc,  during 
the  present  year,  1652,  Lilly's  pis^noatications  had  been 
unuaually  feftrful,  and  bud  stniuk  the  common  people  with 
extraordinary  terror.  Evelyn  (in  Ma  Diary)  speaka  of  an 
eclipse  in  this  some  year  IB52,  which  had  given  rise  to  uo- 
usual  Bpeoulatiuna  among  tbe  BSlrolof^rs, — "  29  (April),  was 
that  celebnUed  eclipse  of  the  sun  so  mneh  threaleoed  by 
the  aetrolDgera,  and  which  had  so  exceedingly  alarm'd  the 
whole  nation,  that  hardly  any  one  would  worke,  nor  s^r  out 
of  their  houses.  So  ridiculously  were  they  abus'd  by  knavish 
and  ignorant  star-gSEera."  And  on  the3rdSepL  169!!,  alluding 
probably  (o  the  same  event,  he  oluerveE, — "  There  wis  in  this 
weeke  an  eclipse  of  the  sun,  at  which  many  were  frighten'd 
by  tbe  predictions  of  the  astrologers.  I  remember  SO  yeaTB& 
ago  that  many  were  so  terrified  by  Lilly  that  thej'  durst  not 
go  oat  of  their  bonsea."  Lilly  suflered  a  brief  imprisonment 
a  short  time  before  Ihi'  dale  of  this  ballad,  for  having  inserted 
in  his  almanack  for  die  year  ensuing  things  unpalaiable  to 
the  parliament. 

"  Pnckington's  Pound,"  was  an  old  and  once  very  popular 
tune :  the  original  words  however  appear  not  to  be  known. 
See  Cbappell's  "National  Airs,"  p,  113.  This  ballad  is  Iskea 
from  the  tenth  volume  of  the  foUo  brundsides.  King's  Pamphlets. 


Will.  Lilli  being  taken  ae  piisoner  of  late, 
Most  strange  alterations  doth  prognosticate ; 
How  things  aliall  be  carried  in  fifty  and  three, 
And  how  tliey  shall  happen  in  every  degree. 
So  you  need  not  doubt  this  year  will  bring  out 
All  things  in  an  excellent  manner  about: 
One  thousand  six  Iiundred  fifty  and  three 
Will  produce  what  we  hoped  this  long  time  to  see. 

The  land  shall  be  freed  from  all  kind  of  taxations, 
And  men  in  their  minds  shall  be  eased  of  vesationsj 
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Sori-ow  anil  ctut  shall  torment  us  iio  more; 
Some  men  shall  grow  rk'li,  whiUl  others  grow  poore. 
You  need  not  to  fear,  you  sliull  si^e  the  nest  year 
All  things  in  an  excell<!nt  shape  to  appear. 
One  tliDUsand  six  hundred,  8ic. 

The  country-man  may  Uia  commodities  bring 
Up  to  London  to  sell,  'tis  an  excellent  tiling; 
His  customers  flock  both  before  and  behind  htm, 
He  needs  not  to  feore,  there  is  no  man  shall  minde  him ; 
And  there  he  may  stand,  with  his  cap  in  his  hand. 
And  may  carry  his  ware  home  again  in  his  niand. 
One  thousand  six  hundred,  &c. 

Brabbles  and  quarrels  shall  all  be  quite  ended; 
All  things  in  u  very  good  time  shall  be  mended; 
There  shall  be  sueh  love  betwixt  brother  and  brother. 
They  will  do  all  they  can  to  cheat  one  another. 
But  yet  all  the  while,  I  cannot  but  smile, 
To  think  how  the  times  mens  i'aociea  beguile. 
One  thousand  six  hundred,  &c. 


If  yon  go  but  next  terme  unto  Weal  minister-Hall, 
You  may  see  the  brave  judges  and  gentlemen  all; 
The  lawyer  so  neatly  trickt  up  in  his  gown 
Will  not  be  ashani'd  to  wait  on  a  clown; 
The  lawyers  shall  be  so  frank  and  so  free, 
ThejT  be  ready  to  plead  a  mans  cause  for  a  fee. 
One  thousand  six  hundred,  &c. 
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Poverty  now  shall  be  banisht  the  land; 
And  he  that  hath  got  an  estate  in  his  hand 
Shall  unto  the  poor  be  liberall  grown, 
He  will  strive  for  to  save  all  he  can  that's  his  own. 
Thus  in  my  minde,  a  poor  man  shall  finde, 
The  rich  to  themselves  evermore  shall  be  kinde. 
One  thousand  six  hundred,  &c. 

Men  shall  the  next  year  be  so  kind  to  their  wives, 
That  women  shall  live  most  excellent  lives; 
In  bed  and  at  board  they  still  shall  agree, — 
This  would  be  an  excellent  thing  for  to  see. 
That  a  man  and  his  wife  should  live  such  a  life, 
An  excellent  thing  to  prevent  future  strife. 
One  thousand  six  hundred,  &c. 

If  a  traveller  chance  to  be  weary  he  may 
Call  at  the  first  ale-house  he  finds  in  his  way. 
And  then  for  his  money  he  welcome  may  be; 
All  this  the  next  year  you  are  certain  to  see. 
Then  tell  me,  kind  friend,  are  not  times  like  to  mend, 
When  a  man  shall  be  welcome  his  money  to  spend  ? 
One  thousand  six  hundi'ed,  &c. 

Bakers  shall  now  be  so  free  to  the  poor. 

They  wiU  give  them  whole  six-penny  loaves  at  their 

door; 
And  all  men  in  generall  shaU  be  so  kinde, 
K  a  poor  man  wants  money  no  comfort  heel  finde. 
Is  not  this  a  brave  thing,  such  tidings  to  bring  ? 
It  would  make  a  whole  kingdom  with  joy  for  to  ring. 
One  thousand  six  hundred,  &c. 
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Oh  I  our  freedome  was  ehain'd  to  the  Egyptian  yoak, 
as  it  liath  been  felt  and  endured  by  maiay. 

Still  making  religion  their  author  and  cloak, 
twelve  parlianient  men  shall  bo  sold  for  a  peny. 

Both  citie  and  countrey  are  almost  undone 

by  these  catei'iiillars,  which  swami'd  in  the  nation; 
Their  imps  and  their  goblins  did  up  and  downe  run, 

Excise-men  I  meane,  all  knaves  of  a  faAhion: 
For  all  the  great  treiisure  lliat  dayly  came  in, 

the  aouldier  wants  pay  .'tis  well  knowne  by  a  many; 
To  cheat  and  to  cozen  they  held  it  no  sinne, 

twelve  parliament  men  shall  be  sold  for  a  peny. 

The  land  and  the  livings  which  these  men  have  had, 

'twould  make  one  admire  what  use  they'vumadeof  it. 
With  plate  and  with  jewels  they  have  bin  well  clad, 

the  souldier  far'd  liurd  whilst  they  got  the  profit; 
Our  gold  and  our  silver  to  Holland  they  sent, 

but  being  found  out,  this  ia  knowne  by  a  many. 
That  no  one  would  owue  it  for  feare  of  a  shent, 

twelve  parliament  men  are  sold  for  a  penj. 

'Tia  judg'd  by  most  people,  that  they  were  the  cause 
of  England  and  Holland  their  warring  together,* 

and  set  forth  by  Commuidemont  of  his  MnjculicH  .IubIih*  of 
Aggixe  in  the  North  Puts.  By  I'honms  I'utts,  Esqiiier." 
"  Thp  fumoua  EEstorj'  of  the  Lancnshiro  Wilohcs,"  enntinind 
to  be^popnlar  na  s  chap-hook  up  to  ihe  beginning  of  the  nin*" 
tHcnth  centorj. 

*  An  rUliiaion  (o  th^  Diik-li  Hur  of  165!  nnrl  IfiSa. 
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Both  friends  and  dear  lovera  to  break  civil]  lawes, 
and  in  cniell  manner  to  kill  one  another: 

What  car'd  they  how  many  did  lose  their  dear  lives, 
BO  they  by  the  bargain  did  get  peoples  money. 

Sitting  secure  like  bees  in  their  hives? 

but  twelve  parliament  men  are  dow  sold  for  a  peny. 


To  the  se 


e  Tune. 


They  voted  unvoted,  as  fancy  did  guide, 

to  passe  away  time,  but  increasing  their  treasure, 
(When  Jack  is  on  cock-horae  heel  galloping  ride, 

but  falling  at  lust,  heel  repent  it  at  leisure). 
The  widow,  the  fatherlesse,  gentry  and  poore, 

the  trades-man  and  citizen,  with  a  great  many, 
Have  suffered  fuU  dearly  to  heap  up  their  store; 

but  twelve  parliament-men  shall  be  sold  for  a  peny. 


These  burdens  and  grievances  England  hath  felt, 

so  long  and  so  heavy,  our  hearts  are  e'en  broken. 
Our  plate,  gold  and  silver,  to  theraselves  they've  dealt, 

(All  this  is  too  true,  in  good  time  be  it  spoken). 
For  a  man  to  rise  high  and  at  last  to  fall  low, 

it  is  a  discredit:  this  lot  fals  t«  many, 
But  'tis  no  great  matter  these  men  to  serve  so, 

twelve  parliament-men  now  are  sold  for  a  peny. 
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The  generall'  perceiving  their  lustfull  desire, 

to  covet  more  treasure,  being  puft  with  ambition. 
By  their  acta  and  their  orders  to  set  all  on  fire, 

pretending  religion  to  rout  superstition; 
He  bravely  eommanded  the  souldiers  to  goe 

in  the  Parliament -house,  in  defiance  of  any; 
To  which  they  consented,  and  now  you  doe  know 

that  twelve  parliajnent-men  may  be  sold  for  a  peny. 

The  souldiers  undaunted  Idd  hold  on  tho  mace, 

and  out  of  the  chaire  they  removed  the  speaker; 
The  great-ones  was  then  in  a  pittifull  case, 

and  Tavee  eryd  out.  All  her  cold  must  forsake hcr-l" 
Thus  they  were  routed,  pluckt  out  by  tho  osres, 

the  house  was  soone  empty  and  rid  of  a  many 
Uaurpere,  that  sat«  there  this  thirteen  long  yeares; 

twelve  parliament -men  may  be  sold  for  a  peny. 

To  the  Tower  of  London  away  they  were  sent, 

as  they  have  sent  otliers  by  them  captivated; 
0  what  wdl  become  of  this  old  parliament 

and  all  their  compceres,  that  were  royally  Btated? 
What  they  have  deserved  I  wish  they  may  have, 

and  'tis  the  desire  I  know  of  a  many; 
For  us  to  have  freedome,  0  that  will  be  brave  ! 

but  twelve  parliament-men  may  be  sold  for  a  peny. 


•  OIIto"  CromweiL 

t  The  Welsh  were  frequently  the  subject  of  satirioU  nllu- 
liuaa  during  thu  cinl-n-njs  and  th?  Cotumonweidth. 
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Let's  pray  for  the  generall  Bod  all  hia  brave  traine, 

he  maj7  be  an  instrument  for  England's  blessing, 
Appointed  in  heaven  to  free  ua  againe, — 

for  this  is  the  way  of  our  burdenB  redressing: 
For  England  to  be  in  glory  once  more, 

it  would  satisfy,  I  know,  a  great  many; 
But  ending  I  say,  as  I  said  before, 

twelve  pari iiiment- men  now  are  sold  for  a,  peny. 
S.  S. 


A  TOTAL  ROUT, 


[SepL  26,  1653.] 
The  following  bajliid,  prinled  from  the  eleventh  volume  of 
the  folio  broadsides,  is  gii-en  as  a  Hingularly  HHiking  piuture 
of  ibe  timGB.  Preoision  and  outward  sanctity  io  the  Furi- 
tanioal  i>aii)y,  that  is  in  the  greut  body  of  the  people,  was 
nudo  ui  object  of  deriaion  by  the  other  party ;  and  in  their 
contempt  for  tho  "snints,"  the  "simiers"  poshed  into  the 
Tu-lhest  boonda  of  the  opposite  eitrenje,  and  indolged  in 
BweAring  and  licentiousness  of  (be  moat  fearful  kind.  The 
BweHring;  of  the  cavalier  troopers,  and  their  terrible  oaths, 
were  proverbial  tor  many  years  afterwards. 


YoD  princely  hectors  of  the  town. 

Who  like  the  Devil  strut  up  and  down. 

Come  leave  your  God-daimaees,  and  herken  to  me, 

O!  'tia  pitty  that  fuel  for  hell  you  should  be; 
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Your  spirits  heroick,  wiU  quickly  be  qiieU'd 
When  once  the  generall  sessions  are  held. 

For  hee's  not  a  gentleman  tliat  wears  a  sworil. 
And  fears  to  swear  dammee  at  every  word. 

No  justice  of  peace  nor  conatables  hill 
Can  move  your  brave  courages  for  to  be  still. 
Superiour  spirits,  wluch  know  not  to  bow, 
Like  Pompey  no  equal  can  pleasing  allow; 
'Twere  sin  to  be  subject,  go  courages  brave, 
Subjection  does  only  but  chi-isten  a  slave. 

For  hee's  not  a  gentleman  that  wears  a  sword, 
And  fears  to  swear  dammec  at  every  word. 

But  hark,  my  poor  ranter,  ria  tell  thee  a  tale. 
Thy  cursings  and  bannings  will  buy  thee  no  ale: 
rie  bring  thee  a  broom-stick,  of  an  orange-taild  slut, 
(With  eight-pence  in  pock,  ready  dried  and  cut), 
Shall  out-vapour  thee  more  with  a  confident  face. 
And  sooner  be  trusted  in  a  desperate  case. 

Then  prethee,  poor  Hector,  go  pawn  'way  thy  sword, 
And  cease  to  swear  dammee  at  every  word. 

For  why!  the  ale-brokers  have  vowed  and  protested, 
(And  I  think  they  will  keep  it,  unless  they  be  basted), 
To  trust  you  no  longer  resolved  they  be. 
For  building  of  sconces  botJi  one,  two,  and  three. 
Damne,  damncye,  youl  pay 'um  today,  or  tomorrow. 
But  next  day  is  come,  yet  they  do  still  borrow: 
Fie,  fie,  sir,  a  gentleman  and  wear  a  sword, 
Yet  break  your  God-dammees  at  every  word. 
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Tlie  taylor  comes  oft  with  a  pestilent  bill. 
And  fiiith  lie  may  come  as  oft  aa  he  will. 
But  be  little  the  better,  unless  for  hia  pains 
With  dammees,  and  raramees,  you  addle  his  brains: 
Poor  snip  does  return  as  light  as  he  came, 
Home  goes,  and  complains  to  hia  stomachy  dame. 
Who  rants,  and  tears,  not  atrmd  to  be  heard. 
And  straps  him,  and  raps  him,  with  top  of  the  yard. 
Then  prethee,  my  ranter,  that  wearest  a  sword, 
Turn  honest,  and  once  be  as  good  as  thy  word. 

The  Turn-b^"  whorea  cry  they  are  undone. 
And  must  to  Virginia  pa<:k  one  by  one. 
And  in  trutli  theyl  inrich  that  beggerly  nation, 
For  never  such  planters  came  to  a  plantation. 
Tou  stole  'way  their  smocks,  and  petticoats  all; 
Besides  did  not  pay  'um  for  what  you  did  call. 
Fie,  fie,  my  base  ranter,  this  is  but  a  poor, 
A  shabbed  come  ofi^,  to  plunder  a  whore. 

But  this  is  not  all  that  I  bavc  to  say, 
I  heard  a  complaint  the  other  day. 
Of  a  gentleman  walking  in  Lincolns-Inne  fields, 
Whom  basely  you  took  and  kickt  up  his  heels, 
Div'd  into  his  pocket,  and  took  ten  and  three  pencej 
You  would  not  have  spar'd  it  if  it  had  bin  hut  fipence. 
Thus  poverty  makes  you  gentlemen  bold 
Turn  levellers  all,  for  another  mans  gold. 

•  Abouf  the  time  of  the  Heatoraiion.  Tumball  Street,  in 
I.on(lon,  was  ii  noted  pliice  of  ill-fame. 
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Bat  tarry,  you  spar'd  not  hie  cloak,  as  I  take  it; 

'Twere  eiiine,  1  confess,  as  you  hectors  do  make  it, 

To  suffer  superfluous  coata  on  unolher. 

When  he  that  halh  two  must  give  one  to  hia  brother. 

But  til  en  to  the  brokers  this  garment  must  march. 

And  woe  to  the  fellow  if  there  come  a  seiireh. 
Thus  one,  two,  and  three  are  ruind  together. 
Whilst  you  at  the  tavern  crak  knaves  of  a  feather. 

And  if  it  fulls  out  the  constable  snaps  ye. 
How  many  twice  doubled  God-dammees  out  raps  ye, 
That  the  constable  and  his  train  shall  pay 
For  abusing  such  gentlemen,  cleer  as  the  day, 
Who  scorn  to  own  ignoble  designes. 
But  have  meanes  and  have  mannon^  to  satisfie  fines. 
But  hang't,  my  poor  ranter,  thou  canst  not  devise 
To  daube  up  the  constables  mouth  with  thy  lyes. 

Away  you  are  guarded  to  Newgate,  and  then 
T'are  sure  of  a  lodging,  when  honester  men 
Exposd  to  the  weather  contentedly  want  one. 
And  you  to  yonr  minds,  I  do  believe,  han't  one: 
But  patience  perforce,  my  ranters,  you  know. 
Is  medicine  for  mad  dogs,  and  very  well  so; 

And  now  my  good  reader,  canst  tell  me  what  ayle 

My  ranter  to  be  coopt  up  in  a  gmle. 

Now  off  goes  the  silver  lace  from  the  coat, 
The  buttons  so  needless,  and  the  points  to  boot; 
Two  shirts  are  too  many,  and,  rather  than  faile. 
One  must  be  chang'd  for  tobacco  and  ale. 
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These  hats  are  but  toyes  superfluous;  come, 
Our  heads  may  be  cold,  not  wet,  in  this  roome; 
Then  hang't,  call  a  broker,  and  let  him  bring  chink, 
Weel  sel  him  our  hats,  yea  our  heads  for  good  drinke. 

But  oh,  my  poore  ranter,  thus  tatterd  and  torne. 
And  almost  as  naked  as  ere  thou  wert  borne: 
What  meanst  thou  to  live  so  damnably  base, 
And  die  in  a  gaile,  'tis  a  desperate  case: 
Damnation  and  hell  comes  posting  together. 
And  without  repentance  thou  shalt  suffer  either. 
Thy  cursed  Grod-dammees,  and  damnable  cheats. 
Ungodly  endeavours,  and  horrible  feats. 
Are  all  cable  ropes,  to  draw  thee  to  hell. 
But  yet,  prithee  ranter,  repent;  so  farewell. 

London,  Printed  for  R.  E.  1653. 
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The  following  ballad  is  taken  from  the  fourteenth  volume  of 
the  folio  broadsides,  in  the  King's  Pamphlets.  It  belongs  to  a 
class  of  poems  which  were  very  common  under  the  Common- 
wealth and  during  the  next  half  century. 


From  a  senseless  Mayor  not  fit  to  rule  hoggs. 
From  such  as  obey  him  like  Spaniel  doggs. 
From  summers  heat,  and  winters  foggs. 

Libera  nos,  Domine, 

From  the  Anabaptists,  and  shivering  Quakers,* 
*  The  sect  of  the  Quakers,  resembling  in  some  respects 
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From  MUL'h  ns  rule  U8  like  bow-legged  bakers, 
FroDi  those  Itiat  undo  ub,  yet  are  good  law-makers, 
Libera  nos,  Domiite. 

From  being  taken  in  a  disguise, 
From  sir  Gleorge  Booth,  and  his  Cheshire  lyes," 
From  suth  as  brought  hither  that  devil,  escize, 
Libera  noa,  Domine. 

From  dissembling  presbyters,  aiid  their  plots. 
From  English  forty  times  woreer  than  ScotH, 
From  those  that  for  om*  estates  cost  lots, 
Libera  nog,  Domine. 

From  such  as  learnedly  tell  us  of  fights, 
And  eke  of  llietr  valour  like  errant  knights. 
But  from  a  battel  will  nm  like  sprites. 

Libera  nos,  Domine. 


the  older  sect  of  the  FBmily  of  I-ove,  ia  the  only  one  of  these 
religious  parties  of  the  age  of  Cromwell  which  hua  prCBcryed 
its  diatingiiishirg  characteriHtiea  up  lo  the  pre.ieiu  day.  The 
violenoe  of  Fox,  the  founder  of  the  sect,  and  of  hig  early 
putizona,  gave  great  umbrage  to  the  ProT«ctflr :  many  of 
them  were  tittle  better  thao  madrntn,  and  the  contemporaiy 
press  aboonds  with  ihe  most  extraordinary  anecdotes  of  their 
proceedings.  The  prasecution  of  several  members  of  the 
sect.  Bobins,  Naylor,  &c.  for  blasphemy,  gave  to  the  sect  of 
the  Quakers  great  celebrity  during  the  latter  years  of  the  in- 
terregnum. 

*  Sir  Ghwrge  Booth,  BarL  had  headed  a  formidabli'  insur- 
rection against  the  Parliament  in  Cheshire,  and  isau^l  many 
deolarationa,  &c.  of  hit  proceuding  and  inlentious,  which  were 
the  "  Cheshire  bes"  here  alluded  to.  He  was  kood  afterwards 
di-fenCvd  and  taken  by  Lambtrt. 
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From  such  as  in  drink  rout  men  and  horse  too, 
From  those  that  can  prate,  yet  nothing  dare  do. 
From  a  ranting,  swearing  drunken  crew, 

Libera  noSy  Domine. 

From  the  city  militia  that  stares  like  Hectors, 
From  such  as  are  the  state  projectors. 
From  taxes,  red-coats,  and  collectors. 

Libera  nos,  Domine, 

From  such  as  wound  us  with  their  tongues, 
From  the  Anabaptists  poysonous  lungs. 
Those  beasts  that  would  cast  our  bells  into  guns, 

Libera  tios,  Domine. 

From  Goldsmiths-hall  chairman  and  committee, 
From  the  luke-warmness  of  a  perjured  city. 
From  sequestrators  that  nere  knew  pity 

Libera  nos,  Domine. 

From  such  as  value  their  trades,  not  religion. 
From  those  that  believe  every  ignorant  widgion. 
Hate  kings,  yet  love  the  Mahometan  pidgeon,* 

Libera  nos,  Domine, 


*  It  was  an  old  story,  prevalent  in  Europe  during  the 
Middle- Ages,  that  the  impostor  Mahomet  had  accustomed  a 
pigeon  to  fetch  grams  of  com  from  his  ear,  and  that  he  de- 
ceived his  disciples,  by  pretending  that  this  pigeon  was  the 
messenger  of  God,  through  whom  he  derived  inspiration  of. 
God's  will. 
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From  BWelen  heroes  that  rule  us  with  rods. 
From  such  aa  value  not  mans  law,  or  Goda, 
From  those  that  have  no  more  life  than  logs, 
Lihera  nos,  Domine. 

From  empty  pnracs,  and  eloathes  that  ai'e  rent. 
From  the  publique  faith  -whose  credit  is  shent. 
From  Olivers  fiery  tenement. 

Libera  noa,  Oomirie. 

Fi-om  a  country  justice  that  looks  very  bigg. 
From  a  cLancery-sutt,  and  a  common-law  jigg, 
From  the  Earl  of  Essex's  Italian  figg. 

Libera  710s,  Domine. 

From  diaaembling  sects  and  their  gogle-eyes. 
From  beleeving  of  the  printed  lyes, 
From  rogues  and  from  re-publique  spyea. 
Libera  nos,  Domine. 

From  such  as  can  run,  yet  are  counterfeit  creeples 
From  those  that  thi-eaten  to  pull  down  steeples, 
From  such  as  stand  by  as  dull  as  beetles, 
Libera  nos,  Domine. 
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THE 

ARRAIGNMENT  OF  THE  DIVEL  FOR   STEAL- 
ING AWAY  PRESIDENT  BRADSHAW. 

To  the  Tune  of  "  Well-a-day,  well-a-day." 

[Nov.  7,  1659.] 

John  Bradshaw,  who  had  presided  over  the  court  of  justice 
which  condemned  Charles  I  to  the  scaffold,  and  who  by  his 
extreme  republican  principles  had  rendered  himself  obnoxious 
to  Cromwell,  began  again  to  be  distinguished  in  public  affairs 
after  the  Protector's  death,  and  was  elected  president  of  the 
council  of  state.  He  did  not  live  long  to  enjoy  this  honour, 
but  died  according  to  some  authorities  on  the  31st  October 
1659.  Chalmers  places  his  death  incorrectly  on  the  22nd  of 
November,  in  that  year. 

A  ballad  on  the  Death  of  the  Earl  of  Essex  in  1601, 
printed  in  Mr.  CoUier's  **  Old  Ballads"  (published  by  the 
Percy  Society),  p.  124,  is,  like  this,  set  to  the  tune  of  "  Well- 
aday,"  and  bears  a  close  resemblance  in  structure  to  the 
ballad  given  below.  I  am  informed  by  Mr.  Kimbault  that, 
in  a  MS.  in  the  Library  of  Trinity  College,  Dublin,  (D.  I. 
21,)  this  air  is  set  in  tablature  for  the  lute.  The  present 
ballad  is  taken  from  the  fifteenth  volume  of  the  folio  broad- 
sides. 


If  youl  hear  news  that's  ill, 
gentlemen,  gentlemen, 

Against  the  Divel,  I  will 
be  the  relator: 

Arraigned  he  must  be, 

For  that  feloniously, 

'thout  due  solemnity, 
he  took  a  traytor; 

John  Bradshaw  was  his  name, 
how  it  stinks !  how  it  stinks ! 


POUTICAL  BALLADS. 

Wlio'l  make  with  blacker  fame 

Piliite  unknown. 
This  worse  thau  worst  of  things 
Condemn'd  tlie  best  of  kings, 
And  what  moi'c  guilt  yet  bringa, 

knew  'twas  his  own. 

Virtue  in  Charles  did  seem 

eugerly,  eagerly, 
And  villainy  in  him 

lo  vye  for  glory. 
Majesty  so  compleat, 
And  impudence  so  great, 
Till  that  time  never  met:— 

but  to  my  story, 

Aceosera  there  will  be, 

bitter  ones,  bitter  ones. 
More  than  one,  two,  or  three; 

all  full  of  apight; 
Hang-man  and  tree  SO  taU, 
Bridge,  tower,  and  city-wall, 
Kite  and  crow,  which  were  all 
robb'd  of  their  right. 

But  judges  none  are  fit, 
shame  it  is,  aheme  it  is, 

That  twice  seven  years  did  ait 
to  give  hemp-string  dome; 
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The  friend  they  would  befriend, 
That  he  might  in  the  end 
To  them  like  favour  lend, 
in  his  own  kingdome. 

Sword-men,  it  must  be  you, 

boldly  to't,  boldly  to't, 
Must  give  the  Divel  his  due; 

do  it  not  faintly. 
But  as  you  rais'd  by  spell 
Last  Parliament  from  hell, 
And  it  again  did  quell 

omnipotently. 

The  charge  they  wisely  frame, 

(on  with  it,  on  with  it,) 
In  that  yet  imknown  name, 

of  supream  power; 
While  six  weeks  hence  by  vote 
Shall  be  or  it  shall  not, 
When  Monk's  to  London  got,* 

in  a  good  hour. 

But  twelve  good  men  and  true, 

caveliers,  caveliers, 
He  excepts  against  you; 

justice  he  fears, 


*  Monck  was  with  his  troops  in  Scotland,  but  had  declared 
himself  an  approver  of  the  proceedings  of  the  parliament 
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From  bar  and  pulpit  bee 
Craves  such  bs  do  for  fee 
SiTve  all  turns,  for  heT  be 
try'd  by  hia  peers. 

Satan,  y'are  guilty  found, 
by  your  peers,  by  your  peers, 

Aud  must  die  above  ground  ! 
look  for  no  pity; 

Some  of  our  ministry, 

Wlioae  flpirta  witli  yours  comply. 

As  Owen,  Curyl,  Nye," 
for  death  shall  fit  'ee. 

Dread  judges,  mine  own  limb 

I  but  took,  I  but  took, 
I  was  forc'd  without  bim 

to  use  a  crutch ; 
Some  of  the  robe  cfui  tell, 
How  to  supply  full  well 


*  Dr.  John  Owen,  Joseph  Caryt,  and  Philip  Vye,  nere 
thrac  of  tJiG  most  emineiit  divints  of  this  eveutiiil  Bge.  Ciu^l, 
who  was  a  moderate  Independent,  waa  the  lullior  of  the  well- 
known  "  Commentury  on  Job."  Dr.  Owpn  enjoyed  the  es- 
peda!  favour  of  Cromwell,  who  made  him  dean  of  Cbristehucdi, 
Oxford ;  in  his  youth  he  had  shewn  >n  inclination  to  Preaby- 
teriBnisni,  but  early  in  the  war  he  embraced  the  party  of  [he 
Independents,  He  was  a  most  pralilic  writer.  Nye  naa  also 
an  eminent  writer ;  previous  to  1 647,  he  had  been  a  zealous 
PreBbyterian,  but  on  ^c  rise  of  CromweH's  influenae  he 
joined  the  Independents,  and  was  employed  on  seTaral  occasions 
by  that  ptlrij. 
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His  place  here,  but  in  hell 
I  had  none  such. 

Divel,  you  are  an  asse, 

plain  it  is,  plain  it  is, 
And  weakly  plead  the  case; 

your  wits  are  lost. 
Some  lawyers  will  out-do't, 
When  shortly  they  come  to't; 
Your  craft,  our  gold  to  boot, 

they  have  ingross'd. 

Should  all  men  take  their  right, 

well-a-day,  well-a-day, 
We  were  in  a  sad  plight, 

o'  th'  holy  party ! 
Such  practise  hath  a  scent 
Of  kingly  government. 
Against  it  we  are  bent, 

out  of  home-char'ty. 

But  if  I  die,  who  am 

king  of  hell,  king  of  hell. 
You  will  not  quench  its  flame, 

but  find  it  worse; 
Confused  anarchy. 
Will  a  new  torment  be; 
Ne'r  did  these  kingdoms  three 

feel  such  a  curse. 
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To  our  promution,  sir, 

there  a; 

1  here,  there  as  Uere, 

Through  , 

Home  confuseil  8lir 

doth  the  high-road  lie; 

Inhdiw* 

:  need  not  fear 

Nor  king, 

nor  caTfllier, 

Who  then  shall  domiDere 

bat  we 

the  godly? 

Truth,  then,  sirs,  which  of  old 
was  mj  shame,  was  my  shame. 

Shall  now  to  yours  be  told; 
you  caus'd  his  death; 

The  house  being  broken  by 

Yourselves  (there's  burglary). 

Wrath  enter'd  forcibly, 
and  stopt  hie  breath. 

Sir,  as  our  president, 

taught  by  you,  taught  by  you, 
'Gainst  the  king  away  went 

most  strange  and  new, — 
Charging  )iiiri  with  the  guilt 
Of  all  the  bloud  we  spilt. 
With  sworda  up  to  the  hilt, 

so  wele  serve  you. 


For  mercy  then  I  r*ll, 

good  ray  lords,  good  my  lords, 
And  traytors  Pie  leave  aU, 

duly  to  end  it; 


i 


1669]  POLITICAL  BALLADS.  145 

Sir,  sir,  tis  frivolous, 
As  well  for  you  as  us, 
To  beg  for  mercy  thus, — 
our  crimes  transcend  it, 

You  must  die  out  of  hand, 

Satanas,  Satanas, 
This  our  decree  shall  stand 

without  controll; 
And  we  for  you  will  pray. 
Because  the  scriptures  say; 
When  some  men  curse  you,  they 

curse  their  own  soul. 

The  fiend  to  Tiburn's  gone, 

there  to  die,  there  to  die. 
Black  is  the  north,  anon 

great  storms  will  be; 
Therefore  together  now 
I  leave  him  and  th'  gallow. — 
So,  newes-man,  take  *em  thou, 

soon  theyl  take  thee. 

Finis,  Fustis,  Funis. 


POLITICAL  BALLAHS. 


A  PROPER  NEW  BALLAD  ON  THE  OLD 
PARLIAMENT; 


To  the  Tunc  or  "  Hei  ho,  my  honey,  my  heart  ahsU  never  rue ; 
Four  Bad  twenty  now  for  your  mony,  and  yet  a  hard  penny- 

[December  11,  165».] 
The  etents  wliiah  gave  occauau  to  the  fullowing  ballad  (taken 
&ain  the  15th  vol.  of  the  follD  brosdaideg),  may  be  gummed 
np  in  a  few  words.  After  the  death  of  Cromwell,  his  son 
Riuhard  ■wot  without  oppoaicion  raised  to  the  proteulorate ; 
but  hia  weak  and  easy  characler  gave  an  opeoiiig  to  the  in- 
(ripies  of  the  royalists,  and  the  fautious  movement  of  the 
republican  party.  Fleetwood,  who  bad  been  named  com- 
mander-in-ohief  of  tbe  army  under  the  Protector,  plotted  to 
gain  the  chief  power  in  the  state,  and  was  joined  by  Lambert, 
Desborough,  and  others.  The  repnblicans  were  strengthened 
by  the  return  of  Vane,  Ludlow,  and  Bradshaw,  to  the  par- 
liament caUed  by  the  new  Protector,  Lambert,  the  Protec- 
tor's brolher-in-law,  wna  the  ostensible  head  of  a  'parly, 
and  seems  to  have  aimed  at  obtaining  the  power  which  had 
been  held  by  Oliver ;  tbey  formed  a  council  of  officers,  who 
met  at  Wallingfonl  House ;  and  on  the  20th  April,  16S0, 
having  gained  the  upper  hand,  and  having  obtained  the  dls- 
■olotion  of  the  parliament,  they  determined  to  restore  the 
old  Long  Porliamenl,  which  they  said  had  only  been  inter- 
rupted, and  not  legally  disBolved,  and  to  set  aside  the  Protector, 
who  Boon  afterwards  resigned.  On  the  alsl  April,  Lenthnli,  the 
old  speaker,  with  as  many  members  of  the  Long  Farliameat 
as  could  be  brought  together,  met  in  the  house,  and  opened 
their  session.  The  pnriiament  thus  formed,  as  being  the  fag 
end  of  the  old  Long  Farliameni,  obtained  the  name  nf  the 
Huwp  Pahluhent.  Lambert's  hopes  and  aims  were  raised 
by  his  success  gainst  Sir  George  Booth  in  the  August  fol- 
lowing, and  jealousies  soon  arose  between  hia  party  in  the 
army  and  the  Rump.  The  parliament  would  have  dismissed 
biro,  and  the  chief  ofBpers  in  the  cabal  with  him,  but  Lambert 
with  the  army  in  October  hindered  their  free  meeting,  and 
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took  the  management  of  the  government  into  the  hands  of  a 
council  of  officers,  whom  they  called  the  Committee  of  Safety. 
Towards  the  latter  end  of  the  ye^,  the  tide  beg^n  to  be 
changed  in  favour  of  the  parliament,  by  the  declaration  of 
Monk  in  Scotland,  Henry  Cromwell  with  the  army  in  Ire- 
land, and  Hazelrigge  and  the  officers  at  Portsmouth,  in  favour 
of  the  freedom  of  the  parliament.  This  ballad  was  written 
at  the  period  when  Lambert's  party  was  uppermost 

The  tune  of  "  Hei  ho,  my  honey,"  may  be  found  in  the 
edition  of  "  The  English  Dancing  Master"  printed  in  1686, 
but  in  no  earlier  edition  of  the  same  work. 


Good  morrow,  my  neighbours  all,  what  news  is  this 

I  heard  tell, 
As  I  past  through  Westminster-hall  by  the  house 

that's  neer  to  hell? 
They  told  John  Lambert*  was  there  with  his  bears, 

and  deeply  did  swear 
(As  Cromwell  had  done  before)  those  vermin  should 
sit  there  no  more. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  Wil.  Lenthall,  j"  who  shall  our  generall 

be? 
For  the  house  to  the  Divell  is  sent  all,  and  follow, 
guid  faith,  mun  ye ! 
Sing,  hi  ho,  &c. 


*  Lambert  and  "  his  bears"  are  firequently  mentioned  in  the 
satirical  writings  of  this  period.  Cromwell  is  said  to  have 
sworn  "by  the  living  God,"  when  he  dissolved  the  Long 
Parliament. 

f  William  Lenthall  had  been  speaker  of  the  Long  Par- 
liament. In  Cromwell's  last  parliament  he  had  enjoyed  the 
office  of  Master  of  the  Rolls  in  Chancery,  and  was  a  member 
of  the  "  other  house." 

l2 
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Then,  Muse,  strike  up  a  sonnet,  come,  piper,  and  ylikj 

us  a  spring; 
For  nowl  think  uponit,  these  Rs.  tum'd  out  their  kiog; 
But  now  is  come  about,  that  once  again  they  must 

turn  out, 
And  not  without  justice  and  reason,  that  every  one 
home  to  his  priaoo. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  HaiTy  Martia,*«  burgess  of  the  bench. 
There's  nothing  here  ia  certain,  you  must  bank 
and  leave  your  wench. 
Sing,  hi  lie,  &c. 


*  Uurry  Mart«D  wis  mEinlMr  for  Berkshire  in  ihe  Long 
Parliiiroent.  He  wns  a  man  of  a  very  equivoaJ  priyate  cha- 
racter, and  a  viulvnt  rppubtican.  Id  Ihe  bent  of  the  civil 
wara,  he  had  been  (»>miiulted  to  the  Tower  for  a  short  time 
by  the  parliament,  for  speaking  too  openly  ogniost  the  person 
of  the  king.  Wht^n  he  attempted  to  npeak  ngunst  tho  violent 
dissolntioa  of  tbe  Long  Farliameat  bj  Cromwell,  tbe  ktter 
reproached  him  with  his  Ueeotiousness :  ihis  circumstance  is 
aDuded  to  in  a  i^ontompomry  bnllad, — 

"  Hirry  M«rHn  wond'rBd  lo  b«  such  a  thing 
DnnH  by  I  «aipl  of  such  degreo ; 


"  But  Oliver  laid  hia  hand  on  hit  snord, 

And  upbraided  him  vith  bU  hdul(«rj; 

To  wbiuh  BBirj  aoiwer'd  nevsr  •  word, 

Saving,  hnmblr  thanking  hii  mqeily." 

He  is  oonstanCly  jeer^  for  hia  hcentious  Ufe  in  the  contem- 
poiarj  songs.  At  the  calling  together  of  the  Long  Parlia- 
ment, when  this  song  was  written,  he  and  Lord  Monson, 
tbe  "  two  chaste  cock-sparrows"  (aa  they  are  called  in  a  con- 
temporary pamphlet),  were  bronghtoutof  prison  {where  they 
had  been  committed  for  debt),  to  resume  their  seats  in  the 
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He  there  with  the  buftle  head,  is  oaJied  lord  and  of 

the  eama  house. 
Who  (as  I  have  heai'd  it  said)  was  ehaatised  by  his 

ladye  spouse  j 
Becanae  he  ran  at  sheep,  she  and  her  maid  gave  hiia 

the  whip, 
And  beat  hia  head  so  addle,  you'd  think  he  had  a 
knock  ill  the  crndle. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  lord  Munson,*  you  ha'  got  a,  park  of 

the  kings; 
One  day  youl  hang  like  a  hounson,  foi'  this  and 
other  things. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  &c. 

house.  MArteD  Iirs  been  dcsigimttci  us  "  the  drnll  uf  the  Long 
Psrliament  i"  and  he  retained  hia  gaiet;  tu  the  lasL  lie  waa 
one  of  those  eelected  to  satisfy  the  vengeance  of  the  restored 
house  of  StiiRTl,  though  he  escaped  enecntion  after  condem- 
nation. He  is  beijueDtly  eolled  Henry  Marten,  and  he  ex- 
eeptM  10  the  indictment  sgiunsl  liim  on  his  trial,  on  the 
groiuid  that  that  name,  whieh  was  there  given  to   him,  vtaa 

*  WiUiua  Lord  Monson,  Viscviuit  Castlomaine,  was  mem- 
ber for  Rjegate  in  the  Long  Parliumenl.  He  waa  degraded 
from  his  hononrs  at  the  RestoratioB,  and  was  condemned  to 
be  drawn  on  a  sledge  with  a  rope  round  hia  neck  from  the 
Tower  to  Tyhum,  and  back  agiun,  and  to  be  imprisoned  there 
for  lift>.  It  appears,  by  the  satirical  Cracts  of  the  day,  that  he 
was  ehieSy  famous  for  being  be«l«n  by  his  wife.  In  one, 
entitled  "Your  Servant,  Gentlemen,"  4to.  16S9,  it  is  asked, 
"  Whether  that  member  who  lives  nearest  the  church,  ought 
not  to  ride  Skimmiogiun  next  time  my  J^ady  Mounson  cud- 
gels her  huabnndp"  And  in  another  ("  The  Bump  Despair- 
in^i;,''  4to.  London,  March  36,  1660)  we  iind  the  following 
passage  :—• "  To  my  Lord  Monson.  A  scepter  is  one  thing, 
and  a  ladle  is  another,  and  though  his  wife  can  w\\  how  to 
use  the  one,  yet  he  is  not  fit  to  bold  the  other," 


15(1 


[IfiSO 


ItwasbytheiruiuBters  order  at  lirst  together  they  met, 
Whom  piously  they  lUd  murder,  and  since  by  their 

own  they  did  set. 
The  cause  of  this  disnater  is  'cause  they  were  false  to 

their  moaterj 
Nor  can  they  their  gens-d'anne^  blame  for  aerring 
them  the  game. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  Sir  Arttiur,*  no  more  in  the  houae 

you  sbnll  prate; 
For  all  you  kept  audi  a  quarter,!  yu  ^^'^  '^'^'  of 
the  couacell  of  state. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  ftc. 

01dNollDncegfl¥ethemapiirge(forgettiog  OccidM), 
(The  furies  be  his  scourge!)  so  of  the  cin-e  must  he; 
And  yet  the  drug  he  well  knew  it,  for  he  gave  it  to 

Dr.  Huit4 
Bad  he  given  it  thejn,  he  had  done  it,  and  they  had 

not  tum'd  out  his  hod  yet! 


*  Sir  Arthur  Haaeiiigget    He  waa  nicinbcr  for  Leicester- 
shire in  the  Long  Parliooi^ic. 

f  The  word  ipiartfr  was  used  at  lias  period  to  signify  ■ 
noise  or  dlgturbonoe,  or,  in  more  common  language,  a  row. 
a  episcopal  clergyman,  w»s  exeouled 
i,  for  hating  hold  an  aodve  correspond- 
B  abroad,  and  having  Eoaloosly  contri- 
n  head^  by  Fcnruddoct  in  that  year, 
w  brought  np  as  ■  subject  of  party  reproach. 
Two  or  thr^e  months  after  the  publication  of  the  present 
ballad,  appeared  a  tract  entitled,  "  Beheaded  Dr.  John  Hewet's 
Qhost  pleading  yea  urging  for  exemplary  Justice  against  the 
aiWtrary  uneiampleii  Injustipp  of  his  laic  Judges,"  4to. 
Murc-hST,  16iin. 


X  Dr.  John  Howit,  a 
fbr  high  treason  in 
eoce  with  tbe  royolisti 
buted  to  the  ins 
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Sing,  hi  ho,  brave  Dick,  L.  Hall,  and  lady  Joane, 
Who  did  against  loyalty  kick  is  now  for  a  new- 
years-gift  gone. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  &c. 

For  had  old  Noll  been  alive,  he  had  pul'd  them  out 

by  the  ears. 
Or  else  had  fired  their  hive,  and  kickt  them  down 

the  staires; 
Because  they  were  so  bold,  to  vex  his  righteous  soul, 
When  he  so  deeply  had  swore,  that  there  they  should 
never  sit  more. 
But,  hi  ho,  Nol's  dead,  and  stunk  long  since  above 

ground. 
Though  lapt  in  spices  and  lead  that  cost  us  many 
a  pound. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  &c. 

Indeed,  brother  burgeis,  your  ling  did  never  stink 
half  so  bad. 

Nor  did  your  habberdin  when  it  no  pease-straw  had; 

Ye  both  were  chose  together,  'cause  ye  wore  stuff- 
cloaks  in  hard  weather, 

And  Cambridge  needs  would  have  a  burgeis  fool 
and  knave. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  J.  Lowry,*  concerning  habberdine 
No  member  spake  before  ye,  yet  you  ne're  spoke 
againe. 

♦  John  Lowry,  Esq.  was  one  of  the  members  for  Cam- 
bridge in  the  Long  Parliament 
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whose  blood  bought  you 


And  tell  us  Hurleys 

your  place; 
When  loyalty  waaacrime,  helived  in  adangcroufitinie, 
Was  ibrc'd  to  pay  his  neck  to  moke  you  baron  of  the 
cheque. 
Sing,  hi  bo.  Jack  Straw,  welput  it  inthetnargent; 
'Twfts  not  for  justice  or  law  tliat  you  were  made  a 
sergeant. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  &c. 


Noll  aerv'd  not  Satan  faster,  nor  with  him  did  bet- 
ter accord; 

For  he  was  my  good  master,  and  the  Divel  was  hia 
good  lord. 

Both  Slingsby,   Gerrard,   and  Hewet,'  were  sure 
enough  to  go  to  it, 

According  to  his  intent,  that  chose  me  President. 
Sing,  hi,  ho,  L.  Lisle,!  snre  law  had  got  a  wrench. 


Seijeaot."    Another  old  aoog  describes  his  pcrsoiuil  nppcar- 
uioe  in  terms  not  unlike  lliose  used  above  : — 
"  But  Inmn  Wild,  come  out  beie. 


For  J 


it  here.' 


•  Sir  Henry  Slingsby  uid  Dr.  H«wet  were  exouuted  for 
treason  against  the  government  of  Oliver  Cromwell  in  I6S8. 
(See  before,  p,  150).  ColonelJohn  Gerard  was  brought  to 
the  block  at  the  beginning  of  the  Protuctorate,  in  I6S4,  for 
being  engaged  in  a  plot  to  ssausinate  Cromwell. 

+  John  Lord  Lisle  represented  Yarmouth  in  the  Long 
Parliament.  He  sal  for  Eent  in  the  parliament  of  1653 1  and 
was  nfterwiird  a  member  of  Cromwi-lt's  "  other  house,"  anrt 
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And  where  was  justice  the  while,  when  you  sate 
on  the  bench. 
Sing  hi,  ho,  &c. 

Next  comes  the  good  lord  Keble,  of  the  triumvirate. 
Of  the  seal  in  the  law  but  feeble,  though  on  the  bench 

he  sate; 
For  when  one  puts  him  a  case,  I  wish  him  out  of  the 

place, 
And,  if  it  were  not  a  sin,  an  abler  lawyer  in. 

Sing,  give  the  seal  about,  Tde  have  it  so  the  rather, 
Because  we  might  get  out  the  knave,  my  lord,  my 
father. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  &c. 

Pull  out  the  other  three,  it  is  Nathaniel  Fines* 
(Who  Bristol  lost  for  fear),  wee'l  not  leave  him  be- 

hind's; 
Tis  a  chip  of  that  good  old  block,  who  to  loyalty 

gave  the  first  knock. 


held  the  office  of  Lord  Commissioner  of  the  Great  Seal.  He 
was  president  of  the  high  courts  of  justice  which  tried  Ge- 
rard, Slingsby,  and  Hewet. 

♦  In  the  Long  Parliament  Nathaniel  Fiennes,  was  member 
for  Banbury,  in  Oxfordshire.  In  the  Parliament  of  1654,  he 
represented  Oxfordshire.  He  was  afterwards,  as  Nathaniel 
Lord  Fiennes,  a  member  of  Cromwell's  "  other  house." 
Fiennes  was  accused  of  cowardice  in  surrendering  Bristol  (of 
which  he  was  governor)  to  Prince  Rupert  somewhat  hastily, 
in  1643.  His  father.  Lord  Say  and  Sele,  opposing  Cromwell, 
was  obliged  to  retire  to  the  Isle  of  Lundy. 
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llien  stole  away  to  I.undey,  whence  the  foul  fienJ 
fetches  him  one  day. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  ciiuting  Fines,  you  and  the  rest  to 

mend  'urn, 
Would  ye  were  serv'd  in  yi.iir  kinds,  with  s.n  en*« 
rescidendriin. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  &c. 

He  that  comea  down  ataires,  is  Lord  Chief  Justice 

Glin;» 
If  no  man  for  liim  cai-es,  he  cores  as  little  agtuii: 
The  reason  too  I  know't,    he  hel(it  cut  Straffbrds 

throat, 
And  take  away  his  life,  though  with  a  cleaner  knife. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  Britain  hold,  straight  to  the  liar  you  gel. 
Where  it  ia  not  so  cold  aa  whei'e  your  justice  set. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  Ike. 

He  that  shall  next  conic  in,  was  long  of  the  council 
of  state. 


*  John  Lord  Glynn,  member  of  Cromweil's  "  other  home," 
WIS  "  chief  jnslioe  ssnigtied  to  huM  p]»a  in  tlj<!  npper  bt-nvh." 
He  was  engs^^  in  the  prosecntion  of  the  Enrl  of  Stratford. 
He  was  one  of  the  eleven  membera  impeaclled  by  the  anny 
in  1847  (see  p.  45)  i  and  was  a  Welshman  (see  p.  *7).  lu 
the  Long  FHTliunent,  as  well  as  in  Cromwell's  parliaments 
he  was  member  for  Carnarvon.    An  old  ballad  speaks  thus  of 

"  But  my  gnod  Inn)  Givnn.  man, 
PriilB  i»  a  deadly  Mil,  mnn, 
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Though  hardly  a  hair  on  his  chin,  when  first  in  the 

council  he  sate; 
He  was  sometime  in  Italy,  and  learned  their  fashions 

prettily. 
Then  came  back  to's  own  nation,  to  help  up  reforma- 
tion. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  Harry  Nevil,*  I  prethee  be  not  too  rash 
With  atheism  to  court  the  Divel,  you'r  too  bold 
to  be  his  bardash. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  &c. 

He  there  with  ingratitude  blackt  is  one  Cornelius 
Holland,  f 


*  Henry  Nevil  was  member  for  Abingdon,  in  Berkshire, 
in  the  Long  Parliament.  In  Cromwell's  last  parliament  he 
represented  Reading.  In  a  satirical  tract  before  alluded  to, 
he  is  spoken  of  as  "  religious  Harry  Nevill ;"  and  we  find  in 
Burton's  Diary,  that  some  months  before  the  date  of  the 
present  song  (on  the  16th  Feb.  1658-9),  there  was  "  a  great 
debate"  on  a  charge  of  atheism  and  blasphemy  which  had 
been  brought  against  him. 

f  In  the  satirical  tract  before  mentioned  (entitled  "  Eng- 
land's Confusion"),  this  member  is  described  as  "  hastily  rich 
Cornelius  HoUand."  He  appears  to  have  risen  from  a  low 
station,  and  is  characterised  in  the  songs  of  the  day  as  having 
been  a  link-bearer.     Thus  one  addresses  him, — 

"  Cornelius,  thou  wert  a  link-boy, 
And  bom,  'tis  like,  in  a  sink,  boy ; 
I'll  tell  thy  knavery  to  the  world. 
But  thy  pitch  sticks  in  my  ink,  boy." 

And  another  speaks  of  him  thus, — 

"  Holland  the  link-boy's  a  worshipful  wight. 
For  he  must  stand  by  to  hold  them  a  light, 
While  they  do  their  works  of  darkness  and  night." 
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Wlio,  but  for  the  king's  house,  lackt  wiinccwitli  lo 

appease  liis  colon; 
The  case  ia  wel  nmeniltd  since  that  time,  as  I  think, 
When  at  eoiirt-gate  he  tended  witli  a  little  stick  and 
a  short  link. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  Cornelius,  your  zeal  cannot  delude  na; 
The  reason  pray  now  tell  ye  lis,  why  thus  you 
playd  tlie  Judas. 
Sing,  lii  h(i,  &c. 

At  first  he  was  a  grocer,  who  now  we  mujor  call. 
Although  you  would  think  no,  sir,  if  you  saw  him  in 

White-hall; 
Where  he  has  grent  wnimand,  and  iuoks  for  nap  in 

band. 
And  if  our  eggs  l>e  not  addle,  shall  be  of  the  nest  new 
inoddel. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  Mr.  Salloway,t  the  Lord  in  heaven 
doth  know, 


l 


*  Mujor  Salwpy  v/aa  »n  otHcer  in  the  parliuDentiiry  amy ; 
Dn  the  nili  Jan.  1B60,  he  incurred  the  dlsplensare  af  thp 
houGe,  iindwsf  Bcqtiesterod  firoin  his  sent  nnd  etnttothe  Tower. 
In  a  Biliried  pamphlet  of  the  time  ("  England's  Coufiision," 
4to.  May  30,  IfiSU),  be  is  described  ns  "u  smarr,  prating 
apprentice,  nevly  set  up  liir  biniseU'."  Be  njipears  lo  have 
been  origimdly  a  grocer  and  tohaceonist :  a  baUad  of  the  time 
(peaks  nf  bim  as, 

"  Sallovs^  wi(h  tubnccu 
Inipired,  tura'd  ilnte  qnu^k  g  : 
And  girt  munilkj  hlttfeigiwd  zeal, 
Then  hj  h»,  t^lmt  dV  Inckti  r 
In  another  he  is  introduced  thus, 
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When  that  from  hence  you  shall  away,  where  to 
the  Divel  you'l  go. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  &c. 

Little  Hill,*  since  set  in  the  house,  is  to  a  mountain 
grown; 

Not  that  which  brought  forth  the  mouse,  but  thou- 
sands the  year  of  his  own. 

The  purchase  that  I  mean,  where  else  but  at  Taun- 
ton Dean; 

Five  thousand  pounds  per  annum,  a  sum  not  known 
to  his  grannam. 
Sing,  hi,  the  good  old  cause,  f  tis  old  although  not 
true. 


"  The  tobacco-man  Salwaj,  ivith  a  heart  full  of  gall, 
Puffs  down  bells,  steeples,  priests,  churches,  and  all, 
As  old  superstitious  relicks  of  Baal." 

A  third  ballad,  alluding  to  his  attitude  in  the  house,  couples 
together 

"  Mr.  William  Lilly's  astrological  lyes, 
And  the  meditations  of  Salloway  biting  his  thumbs." 

*  Roger  HiU  was  member  for  Bridport,  in  Dorsetshire. 
He  bought  a  grant  of  the  Bishop  of  Winchester's  manor  of 
Taunton  Dean,  valued  at  £1,200  a  year.  A  ballad,  written 
towards  the  end  of  1659,  says  of  him, 

"  Baron  Hill  was  but  a  valley, 
And  bom  scarce  to  an  alley  ; 
But  now  is  lord  of  Taunton  Dean, 
And  thousands  he  can  rally." 

f  With  the  revival  of  the  Long  Parliament,  the  old  repub- 
lican feelings  arose  again,  under  the  denomination  of  the 
**  Good  Old  Cause."  Innumerable  pamphlets  were  published 
for  and  against  "  The  Cause."  Even  Prynne,  the  fierce  old 
Presbyterian,  who  wa.s  now  turning  against  the  patriots,  lifted 
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You  got  more  by  thut,  theu  the  lan-j,  so  a  good 
old  cause  to  you. 
Sing,  Li  ho,  &c. 

Master  Cecil,*  pray  come  behind,  because  on  your 

own  accord 
The  other  house  you  declin'd,  you  shall  be  no  longer 

a  lord; 
The  reason,  as  I  guess,  you  silently  did  confess, — 
Such  lords  deserved  ill  the  other  house  to  fiU, 

Sing,  hi  ho,  Mr.  Cecil,  your  honour  now  ia  gone; 
Such  lords  are  not  worth  a,  whistle,  we  have  made 
better  lords  of  our  own. 
Sing,  lii  ho,  &c. 

Luke  Robinsont  shall  go  before  ye,  that  snarling 

northern  tike; 
Be  sure  hee'l  not  adore  ye,  for  honour  he  doth  not 

likci 
He  cannot  honour  inherit,   and  he  knowcs  he  can 

up  liis  pen  agunHt  it,  and  published,  "  The  Republiuana  sod 
others  spuriouH  Good  Old  Chubb  briefly  and  truly  AnaW- 
mized,"  4to.  May  13,  I6S9. 

*  Robert  Cecil,  Esq.  was  one  of  the  mombers  nf  the  aid 
Long  Parliament  who  VFure  now  brought  t<^thor  to  form  the 
Biunp.    He  represented  Old  Sarum.  Wills. 

f  Luke  Robinaon,  of  Kckering  Lylh,  in  Yorkshire,  was 
member  fbr  Scarborough.     An  old  ballad  says  of  him. 
"  Luke  Bobinnn,  IhBL  elownada, 
Though  hit  hntH  be  n  Krimsda, 
Yfl  B  high  shoo  with  his  hand  in  hia  pnlii- 
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And  therefore  he  cannot  bear  it,  that  any  one  else 
should  wear  it. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  envious  lown,  you'r  of  the  beagles  kind. 
Who  always  barked  at  the  moon,  because  in  the 
dark  it  shin'd. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  &c. 

'Tis  this  that  vengeance  rowses,  that,  while  you  make 

long  prayers. 
You  eat  up  widows  houses,  and  drank  the  oii)hans 

tears; 
Long  time  you  kept  a  great  noise,  of  God  and  the 

good  old  cause; 
But  if  God  to  you  be  so  kind,  then  I'me  of  the  In- 
dians mind. 
Sing,  hi  ho.  Sir  Harry*,  we  see,  by  your  demeanor, 
If  longer  here  you  tarry,  you'l  be  Sir  Harry  Vane, 
Senior. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  &c. 

Now  if  your  zeal  do  warme  ye,  pray  lowd  for  fairer 

weather; 
Swear  to  live  and  die  with  the  army,  for  these  birds 

are  flown  together; 
The  house  is  tum'd  out  a  door  (and  I  think  it  was 

no  sin,  too); 
If  we  take  them  there  any  more,  wee'l  throw  the 

house  out  of  the  window. 


*  Sir  Harry  Vane. 

M 


.•     ^"■"•i-  ■  :    ;..*:%fv.-^-v>=! 


Its  .VDunoAL  bjjxahb.  p^i* 

Sing^  ULlxk,  Toot  Seot,*  70a  knt  tibe  Divel  jwr 
haiidi 

wOBKHV  M  IH^I  JOn  110%  DUI  WUDKMl  jOtt  ITM 

-tamimd.  * 
Sing)  hi  hiH  &c 

Theft  onoe  i^pan  ooadmoeAf  and  we  freed  fttxn  the' 

evit 
To  wUeh  we  long  were  used,  God  bteee  us  next 

frein  die  Divd  I 
If  they  had  not  been  ofttedy  the  armj  had  heoi  roQled; 
And  then  Ihis  rot&n  Bomis  had  aat  until  the  ktt 
tninip* 
B«l^  U  b(H  I^onbert's  hece^  the  prote0tor8  hulni- 

mentbore^ 
And  many  there  be,  who  swear  that  he  will  do  it 
no  more. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  &c. 

Come  here  then,  honest  Peters,  f  say  grace  for  the 

second  course. 
So  long  as  these  your  betters  must  patience  have 

upon  force. 
Long  time  he  kept  a  great  noise,  with  God  and  the 

good  old  cause; 


♦  Thomas  Scott  was  member  for  Aylesbury,  in  Bucking- 
hamshire, in  the  Long  Parliament 

f  Hugh  Peters,  the  celebrated  fanatic.  In  the  margin  of 
the  original,  opposite  to  the  words  **  the  devil's  fees,"  is  the 
following  note — **  his  numps  and  his  kidneys." 


1659]  POLITICAL  BALLADS.  163 

But  if  God  own  such  as  these,  then  where's  the  Di- 
vels  fees  ? 
Sing,  hi  ho,  Hugo,  I  hear  thou  art  not  dead; 
Where  now  to  the  Divel  will  you  go,  your  patrons 
being  fled  ? 
Sing,  hi  ho,  my  hony,  my  heart  shall  never  rue, 
Four  and  twenty  now  for  a  penny,  and  into  the 
bargain  Hugh. 


THE  NOBLE  ENGLISH  WOllTHIES. 

[December  28,  1659.] 

The  following  ballad  (preserved  in  the  15th  voL  of  the  folio 
broadsides,  King's  Pamphlets),  was  composed  after  the  par- 
liament had  been  delivered  from  the  sway  of  the  army,  in  the 
latter  part  of  the  month  of  December.  The  "  noble  worthies" 
were  the  officers  who  had  declared  for  the  parliament,  in  op- 
position to  Lambert.  Monck  was  on  his  way  towards  London, 
still  declaring  his  intention  to  support  the  Bump. 


Tis  not  saint  George  we  sing  of  here. 
Nor  George  the  fatal  duke  Villier,* 
Nor  George  a  Green,  nor  Castriot, 
Nor  Buchanan  the  learned  Scot; 


* 


George  Villiers,  Duke  of  Buckingham,  slain  at  Ports- 
mouth by  Felton.  George-a-Green,  "  Pindar  of  the  town  of 
Wakefield,"  a  famous  hero  of  EngHsh  popular  romance.  George 
Castriot,  better  known  by  the  name  of  Scanderbeg,  a  celebrated 
Grecian  hero  of  the  fifteenth  century.  George  Buchanan,  the 
well-known  schoolmaster  of  King  James  VI  of  Scotland 
(James  I  of  England). 

M  2 
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But  'tis  uf  George  tlie  valiant  Monck, 
That  made  Van  Trump  in's  blood  dead  drunk, 
And  in  tlie  eeas  his  navy  aunek; 
Oh  !  this  18  our  brave  George  1 

He  made  the  Dutch-men  Tale  their  top)n, 

Ami  humble  be  as  their  Buck-sloi>si 
The  English  fleet  he  did  advance, 
To  th'  terrour  of  proud  Spain  and  France; 
And  when  amongst  the  Scots  he  came-, 
He  did  their  furious  spirits  tame. 

For  which  e're  since  all  love  his  name;  

Oh  I  this  is  our  brave  George  I 

RenoH'n  by  sea  and  land  he  got; 
Old  Noll  for  him  would  do  what  not; 
There's  none  ere  boded  liim  ill-wili, 
That  yalour  had,  or  martial  »kill. 
Tliia  is  the  noble  generall, 
Who  flghta  to  rescue  us  from  thrall. 
And  that  we  may  be  free-men  all; 
Oh  !  this  is  our  brave  George ! 

Such  gallant  worthies  are  most  rare; 
Yet  many  more  at  Portsmouth  are; — 
Noble  Sir  Arthur  Haseh-igg* 
Resolves  to  lead  a  Scottish  gigg, 

-  *  In  December  1659,  Hawiri^e  wsscominandingatPorCs- 
moutb,  nhere  he  and  the  other  olBcers  hero  caentioQed  de- 
clared for  a  free  porliameDt.  in  opposition  to  the  schemes  of 


(( 
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With  Morley,  Walton,  Wallop,  and 
Renowned  Whetliam,  whose  command 
For  all  our  liberties  do  stand. 
As  well  as  our  brave  George. 

Sir  Ashley-Cooper,*  Scot,  and  more. 
Such  honest  hearts  there  are  good  store. 
The  famous  Lawson  and  the  fleet,  f 
And  London  lads  in  every  street. 


Fleetwood  and  Lambert.  By  "leading  a  Scottish  jig,"  is 
meant  that  they  would  follow  the  example  of  Monck  with  the 
army  in  Scotland,  in  supporting  the  ParHament.  Pepys  has 
the  following  entry  in  his  Diary,  on  the  1st  May  1661, — 
Then  we  set  forth  again,  and  so  to  Portsmouth,  seeming  to 
me  to  be  a  very  pleasant  and  strong  place ;  and  we  lay  at  the 
Red  Lyon,  where  Haselrlgge  and  Scott  and  Walton  did  hold 
their  councill,  when  they  were  here,  against  Lambert  and  the 
Committee  of  Safety." 

*  The  names  of  Sir  Anthony  Ashley  Cooper  and  Thomas 
Scott,  occur  among  the  signatures  to  a  declaration  of  officers 
of  the  army  in  favour  of  the  parUament.  The  former  was  a 
very  active  man  at  this  time,  and  was  a  member  of  the  House 
of  Commons.  He  had  formerly  been  a  royalist  A  ballad, 
written  in  1659,  says  of  him, 

"  Ashley  Cowper  knew  a  reason, 
That  treachery  waa  m  season, 
When  at  the  iirst  he  turned  his  coat 
from  loyalty  to  treason." 

He  afterwards  made  another  turn,  and  contributed  much 
towards  the  restoration,  and  in  reward  for  his  services  was 
raised  to  the  peerage  by  Charles  II,  and  became  famous  by 
the  title  of  Earl  of  Shaftesbury,  a  title  still  held  by  his  de- 
scendants. 

t  Sir  John  Lawson,  admiral  of  Cromwell's  fleet,  a  brave 
.and  able  officer,  who  had  risen  from  a  low  station  of  life, 
having  been  the  son  of  a  poor  man  at  Hull     He  was  at  heart 


Wiio  TOW  to  maku  subverters  stare 
At  Tybume  in  the  open  air, 
For  doing  whftt  no  king  did  dare: — 
And  thus  vowes  our  brave  George. 

The  honest  sonldiers  (though  some  be 
Sadly  mis-led)  resolve  to  aim 
The  Parliament  restov'd  again," 
And  rnn  away  to  Moiick  amain; 
Who  pay's  them  well,  aa  well  they  may 
Expect,  for  Lambert  has  no  pay; 
And  thus  the  newee  is  every  day 
In  liunoiir  of  brave  George. 


Hftckert  and  otiter  iiieu  resolv'd. 
Deny  the  members  are  disaolv'd, 
ITiougli  their  apostatising  brothers 
Pretend  to  be  more  wise  than  othera; 
But  when  their  folly  re-Hppeares, 
And  their  ill-fortune  like  those  years, 
When  Noll  steep'd  all  the  land  in  tears, 
Then,  hey  I  for  our  brave  George  ! 


a,  lealous  republican,  and  had  brought  thp  Oeet  into  the  river 
at  this  cnnjuuution  to  support  the  pBrliameDt  against  the 
X.ambeTtiaiia.     He  was  at  GniTesend. 

*  The  soldiers  about  London,  on  ihc  33nd  of  December, 
had  declared  that  they  would  hove  the  parliament  ait  again, 
and  hold  its  debates  freely  and  without  interruption. 

■f  Colonel  Francis  Hnckcr.  Ho  hud  comnmnded  the  suards 
at  the  execntion  of  Charles  I,  and  wan  one  of  the  ri^cides 
A  after  the  Restoracinn. 
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The  writs  for  a  new  parliament 
Are  to  return  the  way  they  went; 
For  no  elections  can  be  made 
In  freedom,  whilst  the  cobling  trade* 
Can  vamp,  set  up,  or  them  translate; 
And  this  necessity  of  state 
(As  wise  men  say)  breeds  all  the  bate; — 
And  thus  sayes  our  brave  George. 

The  noble  city  wiU  be  wise, 
And  their  sweet  liberties  dear  prize; 
Religion,  lawes,  and  freedom,  are 
The  stakes  for  which  all  parties  dare; 
But  yet  our  better  hopes  appear, 
Against  the  new  approaching  year, 
We  shall  be  quited  all  from  fear. 
By  the  help  of  our  brave  George. 

Let  them  that  please,  sit  still  at  ease. 
Whilst  heaven  in  mercy  sends  us  peace; 
But  may  our  noble  worthies  be 
Successful  in  their  policy. 
That  order  may  return  again 
In  church  and  state,  and  right  may  reign. 
And  all  subverters  have  their  pain ! 
And  God  bless  our  brave  George ! 

London,  Printed  by  Thomas  MUboum,  and  are  to  be  sold  at 
his  house  in  Jewen-Street,  1659. 

*  John  Hewson,  very  active  among  the  officers  at  this  time, 
had  been  a  shoemaker. 
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THE  CITIES  NEW  POETS  MOCK  SHOW. 

[IX-ocmb-SI.  1B59.] 

From  the  litWntli  voIiiqk^  ut'  the  fnlio  hroodaides.  King's 

Fnrophlelai.  British  Muscura. 

Heakken,  good  iieople,  in  countrey  and  city; 

For  I  do  intent!  to  be  very  witty. 

And  liondons  lord  mayor  sliall  be  my  ditty. 

Of  t])e  Skinncrs-faall*  was  tliis  man  of  might; 
He  walketli  by  day,  and  sleepetb  by  night, 
And  with  his  tine  sword  tbc  bakers  doth  IrighL 

Scarce  had  the  ruddy  morning  broke, 

When  my  lord  mayor  out  of  his  dream  awoke, 

Quoth  be,  "  hath  Will  to  the  barber  Biioke?" 

His  voice  made  his  wife  her  eyea  to  unlock, — 
Quothshe,  "whereisMary,  tobringme  my  smock?" 
With  that  my  lord  mayor  witb  his  slippers  did  knock. 

When  he  was  shaved,  and  aU  things  were  fit, 
He  sent  for  a  pound  of  beef  from  the  spit, 
And  hastily  eat  it  up  every  bit. 

Then  away  went  he  to  his  galley-foist; 

He  rode  on  a  borse,  'cause  the  weather  was  moist, 

At  which  the  women  and  children  rejoyc't. 

*  Sir  BJcbDrd  ChiTertDn,  o!  the  Skinners'  Ccnopany,  was 
elected  lord  mayor  in  1658.  Perhaps  lie  was  ro-Rlertpd  tho 
ye*r  following;;  irtherwise  the  dalPoflliiBbfillBd  must  be  wrong. 
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Who  all  in  scullers  did  go  straightway, 

For  to  behold  a  most  gallant  fray, 

Which  Criple-gate  men  performed  that  day. 

The  Criple-gate  men  did  notable  feats; 
The  English  man  the  Spaniard  beats. 
And  all  the  way  merrily  piped  the  waights. 

The  drums  did  ratle,  the  guns  did  thunder, 
Some  people  did  laugh,  and  others  did  wonder, 
And  all  the  poor  fish  lay  trembling  under. 

Then  landed  the  mayor  and  his  aldermen  old. 
With  scarlet  gowns  and  chains  of  gold, — 
Yet  none  of  them  could  a  dream  unfold. 

Before  and  behinde  were  the  dung-boats  all  drest 
With  flags  and  pendants  of  the  very  best, 
And  in  them  sate  the  wise  men  of  the  east. 

To  westward  they  went,  both  Jack  and  Tony, 

« 

To  show  the  Protector  they  had  yet  more  mony. 
For  which  he  thanked  them  from  a  bellcony. 

Now  comes  the  mayor  to  the  bar  of  course. 

To  the  judge  he  made  legs  like  Banks's  horse; — 

He  could  do  no  better,  'twas  well  'twas  no  worse. 

Then  spake  the  recorder,  wise  man  he, 
"  At  length,  my  Lord  Baron,  are  come  we, 
Your  honours  worship  for  to  see. 
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•'  liul  that  tLe  peo[ile  Jid  tlu'wng  so  tast. 
Indeed,  my  lord,  we  liad  made  mor%  haste; — 
But  who  cnn  remedy  what  is  past. 

"  Therefore  to  avoid  tliis  uiiscluef  hei-eafter. 
Pray  let  our  green-men  come  with  us  by  malerj 
They'l  open  the  eroud,  and  make  you  much  laughter. 

"  And  now,  Mr.  Baron,  if  I  be  not  too  bold, 

I  think  here's  a  mayor  worth  his  weight  in  gold, — 

Pray  swear  hiin  quickly,  for  'tis  very  cold." 

UTien  aiiswer'd  the  Baron  o'th'  Exchequer,  and  said, 
'■  My  lord,  to  see  you  in  truth  I  am  glad. 
You  seem  a  gentleman  proper  and  stiiid." 

Then  he  went  on,  not  at  all  fluster'd, 

"  God  bless  yoiu*  lordship,  and  your  custard, 

And  may  your  justice  sting  like  mustard  I" 

But  now  he's  come  to  the  city  again. 
And  home  to  dinner  he  must  amaia, 
With  capon-broth  to  wash  his  new  chain. 

Against  the  old  Change  a  pageant  did  meet  him. 
And  there  a  gjant  also  did  greet  him. 
There  was  no  house  in  t^ondon  could  fit  him. 

This  gyant  he  walked  u)ion  stilts. 

With  his  tricks  he  tickled  the  peoples  milts. 

And  he  had  a  sword  with  fifteen  hilts. 
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He  threatened  the  Tower  away  to  bear, 

With  all  the  new  silver  that  was  there; 

But,  quoth  the  lord  mayor,  "  Sir,  if  you  dare!" 

With  that  he  fell  down,  to  set  forth  ambition  j 
For  no  man  is  safe  in  fortunes  tuition. 
Therefore  good  people  walk  in  submission. 

I'th'  pageant  then  were  leopards  two; 

In  them  sat  two  Moors  as  black  as  a  shooe; — 

Now  guess  if  the  people  had  nothing  to  do. 

At  every  corner  a  virgin  sat; 
They  lookt  each  one  as  sad  as  a  cat. 
For  they  did  mourn  for  I  know  not  what. 

Before  there  sate  an  old  man  in  black; 
He  seem'd  as  if  he  something  did  lack, — 
Sure  he  wanted  a  cup  of  my  lord  mayors  sack. 

But  when  he  did  see  my  lord  mayor  come, 
He  threw  off  his  cloak,  and  scratched  his  bum. 
And  out  of  his  throat  his  flegm  did  himi. 

Quoth  he,  "  my  lord,  and  one  o'th*  four  and  twenty. 

To  tell  you  the  truth  my  belly  is  empty, — 

To  stay  so  long  at  Westminster  what  meant  ye?" 

Swearing  and  chaffing  then  came  the  cook; 
Quoth  he,  "  what  a  stir's  here  to  swear  on  a  book  !" 
I  thought  his  wits  would  have  his  brains  forsook. 
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My  lord  convinced  by  logick  so  stroug, 
His  green-iuen  caused  to  open  the  throng, 
That  he  the  more  quickly  might  pass  along. 

But  OB  if  the  Devil  did  owe  hiiu  a  spight, 

Aud  resolv'd  to  keep  him  from  victuals  till  night, 

At  Soaper-kne  end  behold  another  sight. 

The  ])Bgeaiit  it  was  a  very  fine  toy, 

'Twaa  invented  sure  by  some  Pauls  school  boy, 

It  made  my  lord  mayors  heart  leap  for  joy. 

First  Pan  with  his  horns  himself  descries, 
Next  him  sat  Orpheus,  on  a  seat  that  did  rise, 
Behind  sate  four  Satyrs  with  hairy  thighs. 

Wilde  beasts  there  was  of  many  a  sort, 
Most  lively  done,  thank  Jermiue  foi-'t; 
But,  heaven  be  prais'd!  they  did  nobody  hurt. 

Pan  did  set  forth  a  enckoldy  clomi, 

Of  which  there  are  many  in  Loudon  town, — 

Would  I  had  as  many  pounds  of  my  owti. 

There  prentices  were  set  forth  by  the  satyrs, 
Wlio  often  do  prove  themselves  no  women-haters. 
When  they  run  away  with  their  masters  daughtei*. 

This  made  my  lord  mayor  earnestly  gaze, 

Alas  I  his  lordsliip  was  in  an  amaze, 

Whnc  up  stept  Oi'pheus,  and  spake  in  this  phrase: 
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Quoth  he,  "  Man  of  might,  that  rul'st  with  a  mace. 
For  which  the  taylor  did  make  a  green  case, 
Welcome  the  comfort  of  thy  new  shaven  face ! 

"  At  Soaper-lane  end  stand  watchmen  mighty, 
Which  maketh  us  in  this  place  to  greet  ye, 
Who  are  the  chief  watchmen  of  our  city. 

"  For  I  know  no  man,  as  I  am  a  sinner. 
Fitter  then  you,  who  are  a  skinner. 
To  be  our  cities  Wakefield  pinner. 

"  For  easiest  are  by  you  to  be  seen. 

The  knaves  that  would  get  our  walls  within, 

Cloth'd  in  the  lambs  and  foxes  skin. 

"  Besides  the  city  is  a  great  bear. 

And  wickedness  like  a  skin  doth  wear, — 

r  pray  you  flea  it  off,  good  my  lord  mayor. 

"  Let  justice  also,  that  mighty  vertue. 
Before  you  go  like  green-men  that  sport  you, 
With  fire  in  her  mouth,  that  vice  may  not  hurt  you." — 

More  would  he  have  said,  but  the  cook  in  hast 
Sent  one  to  ask  mayor  why  time  he  did  waste. 
To  hear  a  fool  prate  in  a  pageant  plac'd. 

With  that  to  his  home  most  nimbly  he  traces. 
Where  Criple-gate  men  stood  in  their  due  places, 
With  muskets  cock't  and  leopard  faces. 


Tbe  luayoi'  in  hie  house  tln-y  ditl  not  ri'tusi'. 

To  give  iiim  many  peals, — to  give  'em  tlieir  dues, 

Tliey  valu'd  their  jKuvder  ta  the  diit  of  their  shooea. 

Thiis  W08  my  lord  mayor  of  hia  chain  of  state  eeiz'd. 

Thus  were  the  men  of  Criple-gale  eas'd. 

And  thus  were  the  women  and  pi-enliees  pleas'd. 

Now  maids  in  your  smocks  look  well  to  your  locks,* 
Yom"  iire  and  nlso  your  candle-light; 

For  when  the  belly  is  full,  men  are  aleepy  and  dull; 
Good  night  my  masters  all,  good  night. 

M.  T. 


A  NEW-V EARS-GIFT  FOR  THE  RUMP. 

[Jan.S,  Ie59(-fl0.)] 
The  stale  of  ttlkirs  at  the  period  when  thia  buUnd  nks  pub- 
lished is  best  described  in  the  words  of  Pepjs,  who  began 
his  Diary  uu  the  first  of  January  1659-60. — "  Tbc  conditJon 

*  These  concladin^^  lines  arc  one  af  the  songs,  or  at  least  an 
imitation  of  them,  whiuh  were  formerly  known  hf  the  name 
of  "Bellman's  Songs."  The  tirsC  Hne  is  Terbally  the  Bame 
as  the  commcDcemGut  of  the  Bolmnn's  Bong  in  the  "  Mad 
Pranks  and  Merry  Jests  of  Robin  Guadfellow,"  edited  b;  Mr, 
Payne  Collier  for  the  Percy  Society,  p.  37, 
"  Uardeo  in  joni  nnotk^B. 
tAoke  well  la  fimr  liiukea, 


Ihit  out  four  fire  and  candle  ligbt." 
Another  Bellman's  Song  is  printed  in  Mr.  Mackay's 
aodBalladarGlatire  to  the  London  Frenti('eG,"p.1 51. 
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of  the  state  was  thus  :  viz.  the  Kump,  after  being  disturbed 
by  my  Lord  Lambert,  was  lately  returned  to  sit  again.  The 
officers  of  the  army  all  forced  to  yield.  Lawson  lies  still  in 
the  river,  and  Monk  is  with  his  army  in  Scotland.  Only  my 
Lord  Lambert  is  not  yet  come  in  to  the  parliament,  nor  is  it 
expected  that  he  will  without  being  forced  to  it.  The  new  Com- 
mon Council  of  the  City  do  speak  very  high ;  and  had  sent  to 
Monk  their  sword-bearer,  to  acquaint  him  with  their  desires 
for  a  free  and  full  parliament,  which  is  at  present  the  desires, 
and  the  hopes,  and  the  expectations  of  all.  Twenty-two  of 
the  old  secluded  members  having  been  at  the  house-door  the 
last  week  to  demand  entrance,  but  it  was  denied  them ;  and 
it  is  believed  that  neither  they  nor  the  people  will  be  satisfied 
till  the  house  be  filled."  This  was  written  on  the  first  day 
of  January. 

The  following  ballad  is  preserved  in  the  fifteenth  volume 
of  the  folio  broadsides.  King's  Pamphlets. 


You  may  have  heard  of  the  politique  snout, 
Or  a  tale  of  a  tub  with  the  bottom  out, 
But  scarce  of  a  parliament  in  a  dirty  clout; 
AVhich  no  body  can  deny. 

'Twas  Atkins*  first  serv'd  this  Eump  in  with  mustard; 
The  sawce  was  a  compound  of  courage  and  custard; 
Sir  Vane  bless'd  the  creature,  Noll  snufled  and  blus- 
ter'd; 

Which  no  body  can  deny. 

The  right  was  as  then  in  old  Olivers  nose; 
But  when  the  Devil  of  that  did  dispose, 


*  Alderman  Atkins  has  been  mentioned  on  a  former  occa- 
sion (see  p.  103).  In  the  satirical  tract  entitled  *'  England's 
Confusion,"  he  is  described  as  "  wise  Alderman  Atkins." 
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It  (leceuded  fTOtii  tlience  to  the  liiiiLii"  in  the  i-lour:; 
Which  no  body  tan  Jeiiy. 

Nor  is  it  likely  there  to  stay  long. 
The  retentive  foculttea  being  gone, 
The  juggle  is  stale,  und  money  ihere'it  nonpi 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

The  secluded  members  made  a  trial 
To  enter,  but  them  the  Bump  did  defy  »1I, 
By  the  ordinance  of  self-denial; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

Our  politique  doctora  do  us  teach, 
That  a  blood-sucking  rcd-coat'a  as  good  na  n  leech, 
To  relieve  the  head,  if  appli'd  to  tlie  breeth; 
Which  no  Imdy  can  deny. 

But  never  was  such  a  worm  aa  Vane; 
When  the  state  scoiir'd  last,  it  voided  him  then, 
Tet  now  he's  crept  into  tlie  Rump  again; 
Which  no  bmly  can  deny. 

Ludlow's  f —  was  a  phrophetiquo  tnimp,* 
(There  never  was  any  thing  so  jump); 
'Twaa  the  very  type  of  a  vote  of  this  Rump; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 


•  Ludlow  is  well  kaowa  as  a  sUnnch  republiean.  The 
incident  alliiiled  la  was  a  subject  of  much  iRprrinieDt,  and 
eitrdsed  the  pen  of  somf  of  tlir  choici-at  poets  of  the  Inner 
half  of  the  seventeenth  oenturv. 
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They  say,  'tis  good  luck  when  a  body  rises 
With  the  rump  upward,  but  he  that  advises 
To  live  in  that  posture,  is  none  of  the  wisest; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

The  reason  is  worse,  though  the  rime  be  untoward, — 
When  things  proceed  with  the  wrong  end  forward; 
But  they  say  there's  sad  news  to  the  Rump  from  the 
nor'ward;* 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

'Tis  a  wonderfull  thing,  the  strength  of  that  part; 
At  a  blast  it  will  take  you  a  team  from  a  cart, 
And  blow  a  man's  head  away  with  a  f — ; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

When  om*  brains  are  sunck  below  the  middle. 
And  our  consciences  steer'd  by  the  hey-down-diddle. 
Then  things  wiU  go  round  without  a  fiddle; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

You  may  order  the  city  with  hand-granado, 
Or  the  generall  with  a  bastonado, — 
But  no  way  for  a  Rump  like  a  carbonado; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 


*  Lambert,  with  his  army,  was  in  the  north,  and  amid  the 
contradictory  intelligence  which  daily  came  in,  we  find  some 
people  who,  according  to  Pepys,  spread  reports  that  Lambert 
was  gaining  strength. 

N 
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To  raake  us  as  I'aniuiis  in  council  ns  wnrs, 
Here's  Lenthal  n  speaker  for  mine  — , 
Anii  Fleetwood  is  a  inau  ui'  More; 
Which  no  hotly  can  deny. 

'Tia  pitty  that  Nedham's"  faH'n  into  dif^ace; 
For  he  orders  a  bum  with  a  marveUous  grace. 
Anil  ought  to  Hllend  tlic  Rump  by  his  place; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

Yet  this  in  spight  of  all  disasters, 
Altlioughhe  hath  broken  the  heads  of  his  masters, 
'Tis  still  his  profession  to  give  'em  all  plasters; 
Wliieh  no  body  cau  deny. 

The  Rump's  an  old  etory,  if  well  understood; 
"Tis  a  thiug  dress'd  up  in  a  Parliaments  hood. 
And  like't,  but  the  tayl  stands  where  the  head  should; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

'Twould  make  a  man  scratch  where  it  does  not  itch, 
To  see  forty  fools  heads  in  one  politique  breech, 
And  that,  hugging  the  nation,  us  the  devil  did  tlie 

WTiich  no  body  can  deny. 

Fi-om  rotten  members  preserve  our  wives ! 
From  the  mercie  of  a  Rump,  our  estates  and  our  lives ! 
For  they  must  needs  go  whom  the  devil  drives; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

Printed  at  Oiford  for  G,  IL 

■  MarchniLicint  Nedhsui.     8ec  befhre,  p.  SS. 
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A  HYMNE  TO  THE  GENTLE-CRAFT,  OR 
HEWSONS  LAMENTATION, 

To  the  Tune  of  "  The  Blind  Beggar." 

[Jan.  11,  1659.] 

This  ballad  is  taken  from  the  fifteenth  volume  of  the  folio 
broadsides.  Hewson,  as  has  been  already  observed,  was 
originally  a  shoemaker,  and  he  had  lost  one  of  his  eyes.  He 
took  part  with  the  Lambertians,  and  made  himself  very  ob- 
noxious to  the  city.  About  the  middle  of  January  appeared 
a  pamphlet,  with  the  title,  "The  Out-Cry  of  the  London 
Prentices  for  Justice  to  be  executed  upon  John  Lord  Hewson; 
with  their  Desires  and  ProposaUs  touching  his  Arraignement, 
and  also  A  Hue-and-cry,  or  Proclamation,"  4to.  Lond.  1659 
(Jan.  16,  1659-60).  In  this  tract  is  the  following  curious  al- 
lusion to  our  great  poet : — "  The  one  good  eye  he  hath  left, 
wee'l  take  out  of  his  head,  and  bestow  it  upon  blind  Milton, 
that  it  may  still  be  worn  as  an  ornament  in  a  knaves  counte- 
nance, and  when  he  leaves  it,  it  shall  be  given  to  Surgeons 
HaU  for  a  rarity."  Pepys  observes,  on  the  25th  Jan., 
"Coming  home  heard  that  in  Cheapside  there  had  been  but  a 
little  before  a  gibbet  set  up,  and  the  picture  of  Huson  hung 
upon  it  in  the  middle  of  the  street." 

The  time  of  "The  Blind  Beggar  of  Bethnal  Green"  is  well 
known  to  every  reader. 


Listen  a  while  to  what  I  shall  say, 
Of  a  blind  cobler  that's  gone  astray 
Out  of  the  Parliaments  high  way; 
Grood  people,  pity  the  blind. 

His  name  you  wot  well,  is  Sir  John  Hewson, 
Whom  I  intend  to  set  my  Muse  on; 
As  great  a  warrior  as  Sir  Miles  Lewson; 
Good  people,  &c. 
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He'd  now  give  all  the  ahooea  in  liis  mLoI) 
The  Parlianientfl  fury  for  to  stoj), 
Whip  cobler  like  any  town-lop; 
Good  people,  &c. 

He  hath  been  in  many  it  bloody  field, 
And  a  succeetul  sword  did  wield, 
But  now  at  last  is  forced  to  yield; 
Good  people,  &c. 

Oliver  made  him  a  famouB  lord, 
That  he  forgot  his  cutting  bord; 
But  DOW  his  thread's  twisted  to  n  cord; 
Good  people,  &c. 

Crispin  and  he  were  ueer  of  kin ; 
The  gentle  craft  have  a  noble  twiu, 
But  he'd  give  Sir  Hugha  bones  to  save  Ids  skin^ 
Good  people,  &c. 

Abroad  and  at  home  be  hatli  cut  many  a  hide, 
A  dog  and  a  bell  must  now  be  his  guide; 
TheyT  lash  him  smartly  on  the  blind  side; 
Good  people,  8(e. 

Of  all  his  warlike  valiant  feats, 
Of  his  calves  leather  and  his  neats. 
Let  him  Hpeak'um  himself  when  be  repeats, 
Good  people,  &c. 

I'le  only  mention  one  exploit, 
For  which  when  he  begs  I'le  give  lum  a.  doit. 
How  he  did  the  city  vex  and  annoy't; 
Good  people,  8tc. 
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He  marcht  into  London  with  red-coat  and  drum,* 
During  the  time  we  had  no  bum, 
Being  right  for  the  army  as  a  cows  thum; 
Grood  people,  &c. 

And  there  he  did  the  prentices  meet. 
Who  jeered  him  as  he  went  through  the  street; 
But  he  did  them  very  wel-favouredly  greet; 
Good  people,  &c. 

Bears  do  ^agree  with  their  own  kind. 
But  he  was  of  such  a  cruel  mind, 
He  kild  his  brother  cob,  before  he  had  din*d; 
Good  people,  &c. 

He  strutted  then  like  a  crow  in  a  gutter. 
That  no  body  durst  once  more  mutter; 
The  capon-citizens  gan  to  flutter; 
Good  people,  &c. 

After  he  had  them  thus  defeated. 
To  his  old  quarters  he  retreated, 
And  was  by  Fleetwood  nobly  treated; 
Good  people,  &c. 


*  After  Lambert  had  interrupted  the  sitting  of  the  Rump, 
while  he  was  with  the  army  appointed  to  oppose  Monck,  the 
citizens  of  London  began  to  show  their  determination  to 
support  the  parliament.  On  the  fifth  of  December,  some 
disturbances  took  place  in  London,  and  when  the  soldiers 
were  sent  into  the  city,  under  Hewson*s  orders,  they  were  in- 
sulted, and  a  slight  collision  taking  place,  two  of  the  mob  were 
killed. 
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He  is  fur  tliis,  I  lieiu-,  iu.liletl. 
Though  tlie  week  before  by  them  invilyd; 
But  wise  men  aay  they  are  lieniglitefl ; 
Good  people,  he. 


He  auits  not  for  the  sessions  u  luwse, 
They  reach  not  a  peer  of  the  "  other  house ;" 
He's  frighted  to  ace  that  lie  i^  a  parhament  v. 
Grood  people,  &c. 

And  now  he's  gone  the  Lord  knows  whitber, 
He  and  this  winter  go  together; 
If  he  be  caught,  he  will  loose  his  leather; 
Good  people,  fce. 


H'ad  best  get  in  some  country  town, 
And  company  keep  with  Dcsbrow  the  t'lowu; 
You  see  how  the  world  gets  up  niul  down; 
Good  people,  &<■. 

HiK  euoch  and  his  horses  are  gone  to  he  lost; 
He  must  vamp  it,  and  eart  it,  and  thank  tliee,  mine  host ; 
There's  no  more  to  be  said  of  an  old  toast; 
Good  people,  &c. 

Sing,  hi  ho,  Hewson,  the  state  ne're  went  upright. 
Since  coblers  could  pray,  preach,  govern,  and  fight: 
We  shall  see  what  theyl  do,  now  youV  out  < if  sight; 
Good  people,  &c. 

London,  FriDt«il  for  Cliarls  GiislRvus, 
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A  NEW  BALLADE. 

To  an  old  Time,— "Tom  of  Bedlam." 

[Jan.  17,  1659.] 

This  ballad,  taken  from  the  fifteenth  volimie  of  the  folio 
broadsides,  relates  to  the  same  jealousies  between  the  army 
and  the  city,  that  had  given  rise  to  the  incident  M'hich 
formed  the  subject  of  the  preceding.  The  tune  of  "  Tom  of 
Bedlam"  has  been  mentioned  already.     See  p.  102. 


Make  room  for  an  honest  red-coat, 

(And  that  you'l  say's  a  wonder); 

The  gun  and  the  blade 

Are  his  tools, — and  his  trade 
Is  for  pay  to  kill  and  plunder. 

Then  away  with  the  lawes 

And  the  good  old  cause; 
Ne'r  talk  o'the  Rump  or  charter; 

'Tis  the  cash  does  the  feat, 

All  the  rest's  but  a  cheat, 
Without  that  there's  no  faith  nor  quarter. 

'Tis  the  mark  of  our  coin,  God  with  us,* 

And  the  grace  of  the  Lord  goes  along  with't; 

When  the  Georges  are  flown. 

Then  the  cause  goes  down, 
For  the  Lord  is  departed  from  it. 

Then  away,  &c. 

♦  The  coins  of  the  Commonwealth  had  on  one  side  the 
inscription,  the  commonwealth  of  England,  and,  on  the 
reverse,  god  with  us. 
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F«r  Riime,  or  for  Geneva, 
For  Ilic  table,  or  tlie  altar. 

This  spawn  of  a.  votr 

He  cares  not  grout— 
For  the  pence  lice's  j-our  dog  in  n  lialier. 

Then  away,  &c. 

Tha'  the  name  of  kiiig,  or  bishop, 
To  nostrila  pure  may  be  loatlisonic, 
Yet  many  there  are 
That  agree  with  the  mayor. 
That  their  lands  are  wondrous  tootJisoin. 
Then  away,  &e. 


When  our  masters  are  poor,  we  leave  'c 
'Tis  the  golden  ealf  we  bow  too, — 
We  kill  and  we  slay. 
Not  for  conscience,  but  pay. 
Give  uB  that,  well  fight  for  you  too. 
Then  away,  &c. 


'TwftB  that,  first  tum'd  the  king  out, 
The  lords  next,  then  the  conunone; 
'Twas  that  kept  up  Noll, 
Till  the  DcTil  fetch'd  his  soul. 
And  then  it  set  the  bum  on's. 
Then  away,  &c. 


Drunken  Dick  was  a  lame  Protector, 
And  Fleetwood  a  back-slider; 
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These  we  serv'd  as  the  rest, 
But  the  city's  the  beast 
That  will  never  cast  her  rider. 
Then  away,  &c. 

When  the  mayor  holds  the  stirrop. 

And  the  shreeves  cry,  God  save  your  honours; 
Then  'tis  but  a  jump, 
And  up  goes  the  rump 
That  will  spur  to  the  Devil  upon  us. 
Then  away,  &c 

And  now  for  a  fling  at  your  thimbles, 
Your  bodkins,  rings,  and  whistles; 

In  truck  for  your  toyes 

Well  fit  you  with  boys, 
('Tis  the  doctrine  of  Hugh's  Epistles.*) 

Then  away,  &c. 

When  your  plate  is  gone,  and  your  jewels, 
You  must  be  next  entreated 

To  part  with  your  bags. 

And  strip  you  to  rags. 
And  yet  not  think  y'are  cheated. 

Then  away,  &c. 


*  A  note  in  the  margin  adds, — "  to  the  butchers  wife."  It 
refers  to  a  scandalous  libel  against  Hugh  Peters,  which  is  al- 
luded to  in  other  satirical  pamphlets  of  the  day. 
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'Hie  truth  if,  tlie  town  deserves  it, 
'Tis  a  bminless  he4irtles3  monster; 
At  &  elub  they  may  hawl, 
Or  declare  at  tlieir  Iiall, 
And  yet,  at  a  pusb,  not  une  etir. 
Theu  away,  &c. 

Sir  Arthur  vowd  he'll  ti^eat  'em 

Far  worse  than  llie  men  of  Chestev; 

He's  Imid  now  they're  eow'd, 

But  iie  was  nothing  ao  lowd, 

When  lie  lay  in  tlie  dit«h  at  Lester, 

Then  away,  &e. 

The  LoM  hath  left  John  Lambert, 
And  the  spirit  Feak'a*  anointed, 
Btit  why,  oh  Lord, 

Hast  thou  sheathed  thy  sword? 
Lo  thy  saints  are  disappointed. 
Then  away,  &c. 


'  John  Feake  was  an  enthnsisft  and  preacher ;  after  the 
oyertbrow  of  the  Bump  Pnrlioment,  he  published,  "  A  Word 
for  All ;  iir  this  Rump's  Funeml  Sermon,"  1  SfiO.  lu  a  sali- 
rical  publication,  entitled  "  A  Perfect  DioniBl"  (Numb.  i. 
March  19,  I(1B9-B0,  4t«.),  is  the  following  allusion  to  bim : 
"  Resolved,  That  the  patient  cooceming  Sinn  Coiledf^  de- 
livered unto  Mr.  Manton,  be  constraed,  deemed,  and  taken 
for  a  Millenary  Lease  imlo  William  Kiffiu  and  John  Feake 
nf  their  respective  meeting  houses,  as  a  Court  for  Kin^ 
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Tho'  Sir  Henry  be  departed; 

Sir  John  makes  good  the  place  now, 

And  to  help  out  the  work 

Of  the  glorious  kirk, 
Our  brethren  march  apace  too. 

Then  away,  &c. 

While  divines  and  statesmen  wrangle. 
Let  the  rump-ridden  nation  bite  on't; 

There  are  none  but  we 

That  are  sure  to  go  free, 
For  the  souldier's  still  in  the  right  on't. 

Then  away,  &c. 

If  our  masters  wont  supply  us 
With  mony,  food,  and  clothing, 

Let  the  state  look  to't, 

Well  find  one  that  will  do't. 
Let  him  live — ^well  not  damn  for  nothing. 

Then  away  with  the  laws; 

And  the  good  old  cause, 
Ne'r  talk  o'the  Rump  or  the  charter; 

'Tis  the  cash  does  the  feat. 

All  the  rest's  but  a  cheat, — 
Without  that  there's  no  faith  nor  quarter. 
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THE  GANG  : 


To  llii.  Tui: 


"  Hobin  Hood." 
.  I6S9.] 


[Jnu.  1 

AfTEB  ihp  rutum  nl'  Lhe  Itunip  to  power,  uid  tho  deprcsaidii 
of  Laniberi'K  porlj,  ninii  of  the  leading  officers,  whu  hud 
been  actdve  members  ut'  tht  Commituie  of  Safety,  were  by 
the  pBriiuneDt  deprived  of  liieir  (»mnuB«oiiB.  According 
to  one  of  the  parophlet!!  of  the  daj,  they  were  Colonels 
John  Lambert,  John  Ui'sborough,  James  Berrv,  Thomas 
Kelsey,  lUchard  Ashfield,  Ralph  Cobbct,  William  PwltM, 
and  Robert  Barrow,  and  Major  Richard  Creed.  Tlie  Uet 
given  iu  the  present  ballad  (&am  the  folio  bruadsideB,  toL  IS) 
diSera  a  little  from  the  foregoing.  On  the  9th  of  January  in 
the  present  year,  Pepya  infonas  us,  "1  heard  Sir  H.  Vane 
was  this  day  voted  out  of  tbe  House,  and  to  sit  no  mrae  thrrr ; 
and  (l>at  he  would  retire  himself  to  his  houHe  at  Raby ;  ts 
also  aU  the  rest  of  the  nine  officers  that  had  their  commissiotia 
formerly  taken  away  from  them,  were  commanded  lo  their 
fnrtheat  houses  from  London  during  the  pleasure  of  the  par- 
lisjnenl."  This  last-mentioned  circiunslanoe  gave  rise  .to  our 
baUsd. 


It  wfts  at  tliC  birtli  of  a  wintei-s  inurn, 

With  a  hey  tlown,  down  a  down,  down. 

Before  the  crow  had  hist, 
That  nine  Iieros,  in  scorn 
Of  a  Parliament  forlorn, 

Walk'd  out  with  sword  in  list. 


■Johnnie  Lambert  was  first,  ii  clapper  squire. 
With  a  liey  down,  ike. 
A  mickler  inttn  of  might 
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Was  ne're  in  Yorkshire, 
And  he  did  conspire 
With  Vane  Sir  Harry,  a  knight. 

Desbrow*  next,  a  goodlier  swain, 
With  a  hey  down,  &c. 
An  Easter  sun  ne're  see; 
He  drove  on  amain, 
Without  any  brain. 
Such  a  jolthead  knave  was  he. 

Kelsey  was  a  brave  button -maker. 

With  a  hey  down,  &c. 
As  ever  set  mould  upon  scewer; 

And  this  wise-aker 

Was  a  great  pains  taker, 
T'  make  Lambert's  nose  look  blewer. 

The  devout  and  holy  Major  Creed, 
With  a  hey  down,  &c. 

*  Major-General  John  Desborough  was  Oliver  Cromwell's 
brother-in-law,  and  was  made  by  Richard  Cromwell  Chan- 
cellor of  Ireland.  He  had  occupied  himself  with  agriculture, 
before  the  breaking  out  of  the  political  troubles  called  him 
into  a  more  active  sphere  of  life.  A  similar  circumstance 
was  made  a  subject  of  satire  against  Lambert,  as  in  the  following 
passage  of  a  tract,  entitled  "  A  brief  Account  of  the  Meeting, 
Proceedings,  and  Exit  of  the  Committee  of  Safety,"  4to.  Jan. 
28,  1659-60: — ^^  Lambert,  Truly,  gentlemen,  I  have  a  right 
also  to  what  I  seek,  as  I  am  a  person  that  delights  in  garden- 
ing ;  for  so  I  am  more  particularly  the  son  of  Adam,  then 
■any  of  ye  aU.  Few:  Adam  was  a  gardener,  and  lord  of  the 
whole  earth ;  now  if  I  can't  be  lord  of  the  whole  earth,  I 
intend  to  be  lord  of  as  much  as  I  can  get." 


of  what  faith 
^,   Had  mounted  a  steed, 
'  And  vow'd  he  would  bleed, 
'Fore  Lambert  eliould  be  cbeck' 


Dukenfield  {steel  was  ne're  bo  true). 
With  a  hey  down,  Sic. 
And  as  wise  as  e're  was  Toby, 
Lay  in  the  purlew, 
^Lfc  The  cock-pit  avenue, 
.^P       hinder  the  speakers  go-by. 

J  pan  of  stomack  iu  the  nest  deal, 

■    With  a  hey  down,  &e. 

Tas  hungry  Colonel  Cobbetj 

He  would  eat  at  a  meale 

A  whole  comittonweale, 

And  make  a  joint  but  a  gobbet. 

Tlie  following  champion  is  Barrow, 
With  a  hey  down,  &c. 

An  ominous  name  for  a  swine-herdi 
He  fiew  like  an  arrow, 
Thither  whence  lord  Harry, 

But  durst  not  draw  his  whinyard. 

Room  for  Packer,  a  toyling  ditcher. 
With  a  hey  down,  &c 
He  had  set  his  spade  on  edge. 
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He  hop't  to  be  richer 
By  being  a  britcher, 
And  Lambert  his  stake  in  the  hedge. 

For  nobilities  sake  we  may  not  forget, 

With  a  hey  down,  &c. 
That  valiant  Mars  his  true  son ; 

His  cobling  feat 

Lack't  a  Parliament  seat. 
That  marks-man  one  eyed  Hewson. 

Tliese  being  aided  with  red  coat  and  creepers, 
With  a  hey  down,  &c. 
After  a  short  dispute, 
The  liberty  keepers 
Were  made  boo-peepers, 
And  the  speaker  stucken  mute. 

But  well  said  Sir  Arthur,*  what  time  of  the  day. 

With  a  hey  down,  &c. 
The  Parliaments'  now  in  their  prime; 

They  stand  at  a  bay, 

Ajid  have  mist  their  prey. 
And  cowardly  curse  the  time. 

*  Sir  Arthur  Haselrigge. 
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Now  Johnnie  is  gone  I 

^Vith  a  hey  down,  8cc. 

And  glad  he  is  to  retire; 
He  cries,  "Gramme  O  Cree 
Have  mercy  on  me. 

My  tail  ia  eet  a  fire  !" 


■the 


And  Desborough  gotten  into  his  farnie. 
With  a  hey  down,  &c. 
Untill  they  doe  liiin  need, 
'Meant  the  house  no  harm, 
But  took  it  for  a  barn, — 
Uia  lord  and  he's  not  agreed. 

Kelsey  is  praying  for  the  dole. 
With  a  hcj  down,  &c. 

Of  the  hospital  that's  Suttons; 
He  is  out  of  tlie  roll, 
And  hath  ne're  a  loop-hole. 

And  now  he's  making  buttons. 


And  Creed  will  now  believe  Sir  Arthur, 

With  a  hey  down,  &c. 
His  steed  is  ehop't  for  a  jade; 

He  will  be  a  carter 

Before  a  martyr. 
And  is  turned  renegade. 
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Dukenfeld's  in  a  pitiful  case, 
With  a  hey  down,  &c. 
The  speakers  horses  and  coach 
Were  at  stake  with  the  mace. 
And  he's  thrown  aums-ace; — 
Tyburn  owes  him  a  reproach. 

By  being  too  greedy,  Colonel  Cobbet, 

With  a  hey  down,  &c. 
Has  got  a  bone  in  his  throat; 

He  hath  sighed  and  sobbed. 

And  grievously  throbbed, 
But  it  will  not  help  the  choak. 

Pray  take  your  turn,  too,  Mr.  Barrow, 

With  a  hey  down,  &c. 
What  think  you  of  your  plot? 

Your  sow  would  not  farrow. 

The  hang-mans  harrow 
That  hurdle  will  be  your  lot. 

Tye  him  up,  Don,  'tis  goodman  Packer, 

With  a  hey  down,  &c. 
That  would  set  up  another  nose; 

Had  he  been  a  backer. 

As  Colonel  Hacker, 
H'ad  liv'd  in  spight  of  his  foes. 

Hewson's  companions,  as  scabby  as  coots. 
With  a  hey  down,  down  a  down,  down. 

o 


Have  inl'ei;tod  him  with  the  mange; 

niey  Lave  dirtied  his  boots, 

He  must  ciy  roota, 
And  turn  out  to  tiimup  must  cbange. 

Luntlon,  Prinled  for  Charles  GasUvus. 


VANITV  OF  VANITIES:   ob.  SIR  HAIUIV 
VANE'S  PICTURE. 

To  Ihe  Tunt  of  ■■  The  Jews  Corant." 
[Jim.  18,  1G59.] 
Tub  following  billad,  printed  From  the  lifieenth  volume  uf 
tho  folio  broBiiaidea,  reloles  »  ihe  sequestrMion  of  Sir  Henry 
Yaae  from  tlie  Iloitse  uf  Commons,  and  his  retiremeut  tu  Mb 
house  at  Ruby,  in  the  cinintj  of  Durham.  See  the  introdue- 
tion  to  the  preceding  ballad.  He  did  not  remain  long  there  -, 
lor,  on  th»  eli^vunth  of  February,  Monck,  then  at  London, 
mode  a  formal  complaint  "  that  Lamliert  and  Vane  are  non 
iu  town,  uoQtrary  to  the  vole  of  Parliament."  (Pepys'  Diary.) 
The  UT  of  "  The  Jew's  Coronl,"  is  tu  he  found  in  a  carious 
collection  of  old  tunes,  pnblishod  by  John  Playford  in  1670, 
entilJed  "Apolio'a  Banquet!  for  the  Treble  Violin."  Il  is 
there  classed  among  the  French  dancea. 

Have  you  not  seen  u  Bartliol'mew  baby, 
A  pageant  of  policy  as  fme  aa  may  be, 
'ITiat's  gone  to  be  shown  at  the  raannor  of  Uaby; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

There  never  was  Bucb  a  prostitute  sight. 
That  e're  profan'd  this  purer  light; 
A  hocus  pocup  jugling  knight; 

Which  no  IkmIj  can  deny. 
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He  was  taken  for  a  Delphick  tripus, 
Another  doubt-solving  Oedipus, 
But  the  Parliament  made  him  a  very  quibus; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

His  cunning  state  tricks  and  orakles, 
ffis  lying  wonders  and  miracles, 
Are  turned  into  parliament  shackles; 
Which  no  body,  &c. 

Goodly  great  Sir  Onesimus  Vane, 
The  anointed  king  of  saints  not  reign  ? 
I  see  all  godlinesse  is  not  gain: 
Which  no  body,  &c. 

John  a  Ley  den,*  that  Munsters  jing. 

Was  a  fool  and  an  asse  to  this  pretty  thing. 

But  the  Parliament  hated  the  name  of  a  king; 

Which  no  body,  &c. 

« 

This  holy  saint  hath  pray'd  tiU  he  wept. 
Prophesied,  and  divin'd  whUe  he  slept; 
But  fell  in  the  dirt  when  aside  he  stept; 
Which  no  body,  &c. 

He  sate  late  in  the  house  so  discontent, 
With  his  arms  folded,  and  his  brows  bent. 
Like  Achitophel  to  the  Parliament; 
Which  no  body,  &c. 


*  John  Beccold,  more  commonly  known  as  John  of  Leyden, 
was  the  head  of  the  Anabaptists  of  Munster,  in  1633. 

o2 
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He  durst  not  speak  of  a  concubinu, 
Nor  gave  more  couucel  to  any  desigDj 
But  was  musing  on  a  hempen  line; 
Which  no  body,  &c. 

He  see  Mr.  Prin*  take  a  great  denJ  of  paiii 
To  get  in  with  the  rest  aa  memlHirs  again. 
But  they  were  voted  aa  uselesae  as  Vane; 
WLich  no  body,  8tc. 

Tliey  gave  him  a  conge  with  such  a  vote, 
'Twas  thought  they  had  learned  it  by  rote, 
Ever  siuce  he  went  down  to  Gravea-cnd  by  bote  ; 
Which  no  body,  &c. 

For  aU  his  ceremonioufl  cringing, 
He  shall  undergo  a  notable  swindging; 
There  is  now  no  more  need  of  his  engine  ; 
Which  no  body,  &e. 

Wheu  first  ijie  English  war  begau, 
His  fatiier  waa  a  court  trepanf 
And  'rose  to  be  a  parliament-miin; 
Whieh  no  body,  tlee. 

■  Williun  I'rynne,  the  lawyer,  who  haJ  been  ho  active  a 
meraber  of  the  Long  Parliunent,  when  the  Prusbyteriaoa 
were  in  power,  was  one  of  the  secluded  mombera.  He  rehirned 
to  the  House  on  the  21st  of  Januttrj,  this  year.  Fepya  says, 
"  Mr.  Priu  cune  with  im  aid  basket  hilt  sword  ou,  imd  had 
a  great  many  sliouta  npun  his  going  into  (lie  Hall." 

■f  Sir  Henry  Vane  the  elder  had  been  in  favour  at  tourt, 
and  held  ofRce  under  Chsrlea  I,  uid  v/ts  said  lo  have  joined 
[he  patriotic  partj^  from  personal  motiTes. 
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So  from  the  father,  came  unto  the  son; 
Whom  woe  and  mis'iy  now  do  wait  upon, 
For  counselling  Protector  John;* 
Which  no  body,  &c. 

A  gemini  they  were,  Pollux  and  Castor, 
One  was  a  teacher,  the  other  a  pastor; 
And  both  like  rogues  betrayed  their  master; 
Which  no  body,  &c. 

The  Devil  ne're  see  such  two  Sir  Harry's, 
Such  a  pestlent  pair  nor  neer  nor  far  is; 
No,  not  at  the  Jesuits  Sorbon  of  Paris ; 
Which  no  body,  &c. 

They  talk't  of  his  having  a  cardinall's  hat, 
They'd  send  him  as  soon,  I  know  not  what ! 
For  turning  in  pan  there  was  ne're  such  a  cat; 
Which  no  body,  &c. 

His  dainty  project  of  a  select  senate, 
Is  damned  for  a  blasphemous  tenet; 
T'was  found  in  the  budget  ('tis  said)  of  monk  Bennet; 
Which  no  body,  &c. 

Of  this  state  and  kingdoms  he  is  the  bane, 
He  shall  have  the  reward  of  Judas  and  Cain, 


*  John  Lambert,  who  was  said  to  have  aimed  at  making 
himself  Protector,  in  the  place  of  his  brother-in-law,  Richard 
Cromwell. 
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And  'twas  lie  llittt  overthrew  Cliarles  his  wain; 
Which  no  body,  &c. 

Should  he  sitwbere  he  did,  with  liis  miachievous  hi 
Or  '4'  any  of  hia  eounoels  behind  do  remain. 
The  liDuse  may  be  called  tlie  Labour  in  Vainj 
Which  no  body,  &c. 

London,  Prints  fur  Char)s  Guataviis. 


THE  BREECH  WASH'D  BY  A  FRIEND  T() 
THE  BUMP. 

[Jan.  19,  1659.] 
From  tiie  sixl^euth  volumu  of  the  fuUo  bmadsides,  King's 
tamphlets.    It  was  wntton  amid  the  dissensions  butwoen  ihu 
parliameQC  and  the  uity  i  when  Che  part  which  Moocb  would 
eveotnally  taLe  remained  still  rory  dntibtfiill. 


In  an  humor  of  lute  I  viiu, 

Ycleped  a  doleful!  dump; 
Thought  1,  we're  at  a  fine  passe, 

Not  a  man  stands  up  for  tbe 
But  lets  it  be  lash'd  o'r  and  o'r. 

While  it  lies,  like  a  aenselesse 
'T  would  make  a  man  deplore, 

To  see  a  tail  tew'd  like  a  top. 
Tliough  a  rump  be  a  dangerous  1 

And  many  a  knave  runs  mad  i 
Tet,  verily,  as  it  may  hit, 

An  honest  man  may  be  glad  ot 


fopi 
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To  abuse  a  poor  blind  creature, 

I  had  like  to  have  said,  and  a  dumb; 
But  now  it  has  gotten  a  speaker. 

And  Say*  is  the  mouth  of  the  bum. 
When  Besse  rul'd  the  land,  there  was  no  man 

Complain'd;  and  yet  now  they  rail, — 
I  beseech  you,  what  differs  a  woman 

From  a  thing  that's  all  tongue  and  tail? 
Though  a  rump,  &c. 

The  charter  we've  sworn  to  defend, 

And  propagate  the  Cause, — 
What  call  you  those  of  the  rump  end 

But  fundamental  laws? 
The  case  is  as  clear  as  the  day. 

There  had  been  no  reformation. 
If  the  rump  had  not  claw'd  it  away, 

You  had  had  no  propagation. 
Though  a  rump,  &c. 

As  a  body's  the  better  for  a  purge, 

Tho'  it  may  be  troubled  with  gripes, 
So  the  nation  will  mend  with  a  scourge, 

Tho'  the  tail  may  be  sick  of  the  stripes. 
HI  humors  to  conveigh, 

When  the  state  hath  taken  a  loosnesse, 
(Who  can  hold  what  will  away). 

The  rump  must  doe  the  businesse. 
Tho'  a  rump,  &c. 

*  Say  was  elected  speaker  of  the  House,  during  the  tempo- 
rary absence  of  LenthalL 
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The  bold  cavalier  in  tlie  field, 

Tliat  laughs  at  your  sword  and  giuuhot, 
An  ordinance  makes  him  to  yield, 

And  he's  glad  to  turn  tayl  to  bum-shot. 
Old  Oliver  was  a  teazer. 

And  waged  warr  with  thn  stump; 
But  Alexander  and  Caesar 

Did  both  submit  t<i  tlie  rump. 
Tho'  a  rump,  &c. 

Let  no  man  be  further  misled. 

By  an  erronr  past  debate. 
For  Sedgwick"  liaa  prov'd  it  the  head 

As  well  of  the  church  as  the  state.. 
Honest  Hugh,f  that  still  turnea  up  the  tippets, 

When  he  kneels  to  administer, 
Sayea,  a  rump  with  Skippone  sippets, 

la  a  dish  for  a  holy  sister. 
Tho'  a  rump,  &c. 

Through  pride  of  flesh  or  state 

Poor  souls  are  overthrown, 
How  happy  then  is  our  fate, 

Wee've  a  rump  to  take  us  down ! 
In  matters  of  faith,  'tis  true, 

Some  differinga  there  may  be; 


■  Ohadiah  Sedgnick,  a.  tavonritB  dlTine  luid  actiye  partkaa 
of  the  Common wedlh-mcD.  Cbolmers  places  his  deatb  in 
Jan.  1658,  which  uppenra  to  be  an  error. 

t  Hugh  I'etPTS. 
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But  give  the  saints  their  due, 
In  the  rump  they  all  agree. 
Tho'  a  rump,  &c. 

'Tis  good  at  bed  and  at  bord. 

It  gives  us  pleasure  and  ease; 
WiU  you  have  the  rest,  in  a  word, 

'Tis  good  for  the  new  disease, 
•    (The  tumult  of  the  guts); 

'Tis  a  recipe  for  the  kings  evil; 
Wash  the  members  as  sweet  as  nuts. 

And  then  throw  them  all  to  the  Devil. 
Though  a  rump  be  a  dangerous  bit. 

And  many  a  knave  runs  mad  on't, 
Yet,  verily,  as  it  may  hit, 

An  honest  man  may  be  glad  on't. 

Printed  at  Oxford  for  Carolus  Gustayus. 


THE   PARLIAMENT-COMPLEMENT : 

OR,  THE  BE- ADMISSION  OF  THE  SECLUDED  MEMBERS  TO  THE 
DISCHABQE  OF  THEIR  LONG  RETARDED  TRUST. 

[Feb.  22,  1659.] 

After  Monck  had  made  himself  master  of  the  parliament, 
one  of  his  first  measures  was  to  restore  the  Presbyterians  to 
power,  as  the  only  means  of  bringing  about  the  revolution  in 
the  state  which  he  now  began  to  contemplate.  For  this  pur- 
pose, he  determined  to  restore  to  their  seats  the  members  of 
the  Long  Parliament  who  had  been  driven  out  of  the  house 
by  the  army  before  the  trial  of  Charles  I;  and  on  the  21st 
of  February  the  secluded  members  took  their  scats  in  the 
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houBO.    From  that  laoment  tlie  parliaini'iil  uiiulc  liiuit)'  elridi's 
lomrds  llie  reiiUiriiliiDD. 

The  following  buUad,  publubed  ihc  day  nficc  Ihc  admisalon 
nf  the  secluiled  members,  is  tiiken  from  tht  sUleenlli  volume.- 
of  the  folio  broadsides. 


SiNCB  sixteen  hundred  forty  and  odd, 
We  have  soundly  been  laalit  with  our  uwii  timI; 
And  have  bow'd  ourselves  down  at  a  tyrants  nud; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

We  have  seen  n  new  thing,  cal'd  a  Council  of  State, 
Upheld  by  a  power  that's  now  out  of  date. 
Put  to  th'  question  by  tb'  members  of  foi1y-eighti 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

We  have  seen  what  we  hope  we  shall  no'rc  see  again. 
Now  Lambert  and  Deshrow  are  snar'd  in  the  gin. 
The  tail  cunningly  pieced  unto  the  skin; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

A  sword  that  has  friglited  our  laws  out  of  dore, 
A  back-sword,  I  wot,  that  must  cut  so  no  more, 
By  th'  honour  of  Monck,  now  quitting  that  score; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

A  vot«  lately  called  the  judgment  of  th'  house, 
To  be  esteem'd  and  reputed  not  worth  a  louse, 
And  the  grandee  of  Portsmouth"  made  a  fine  chouse; 
Wliich  no  body  can  deny. 

'  Sir  Arthur  Haaelrigge,  who  headed  (he  insiirreclion  of 
the  troops  al  Portsmouth  sgaiiist  the  puty  of  Lxmbert. 
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We  have  seen  an  assessement,  a  thing  for  taxes; 
Though  the  common-wealth  waine,  the  private  waxes ; 
Swords  into  plowshares,  and  such  bills  to  axes; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

Another  new  story  of  qualification; 
That  belonged  to  no  honest  man  of  the  nation; 
Like  the  ill  contrived  authors,  quite  out  of  fashion; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

Original  sin  was  damn'd  by  that  law; 
The  son  of  a  caviller  made  a  jack-straw. 
To  be  chewed  again  by  their  rav'nous  jaw; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

To  fill  up  the  house,  and  to  shuffle  the  deal. 
New  writs  issued  out  foe  theire  new  commonweal; 
But  its  not  worth  asking  who  is't  payes  the  seal; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

I  wonder  who  pays  the  late  parliament  printers; 
That  place  they  may  hold  as  many  summers  as  winters, 
And  wish  their  presses  were  broken  in  splinters; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

A  great  many  traytors  by  them  lately  made. 
Makes  treason  be  thought  a  common  trade; 
Sir  George  Booth  and  Jack  Lambert,  a  while  in  the 
shade; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 
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We  filiftll  now  Buri!  give  over  thut  word  sef|iiBslei', 
Now  the  tail  is  cured  of  their  rankling  fester; 
'llie  twentieth  of  April  is  much  about  Easter; 
Whieli  no  body  can  deny. 

How  many  thanks  of  the  house  have  been  idlely  spent 
Upon  people  that  etill  have  been  malecontcnt; 
But  they  must  fust  from  those  dainties  in  this  shriving 
Lenti 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

That  honorable  favour  no  more  shall  be  given 
To  the  factious  merit  of  a  party  hell-driven. 

For  now  our  twenty  years  odds  will  be  even; 
WTiich  no  body  can  deny. 

Then  room  for  our  prisoners  detain'd  in  the  Tower, 
And  away  witli  the  new  lieutenants  power, 
Wlio's  minting  the  widdowed  good  old  causes  dower; 
Wliich  no  body  can  deny. 

Sir  George  Booth'  shall  not  think  tliis  a  hit  of  fate, 
Nor  excuse  his  keeper,  whose  warrants  out  'f  date; 
We  shall  see  them  all  ciy  peccavi  too  late; 
Which  no  body  can  deny, 

Eleven  years  misehiefs,  tumults,  and  rage, 
Are  the  only  memoriuls  of  this  Common -weidths  age; 
And  all  to  be  thank't  be  ITorilrigg  the  sage; 
Which  no  body  can  cleny. 
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Let  our  liberty-keepers  be  thang'd  to  restorer, 
Let  our  peace  carry  truth  ftnd  duty  before  her, 
He's  a  fool  and  a  knave,  tliat  else  will  adore  her; 
Wliich  no  body  can  deny, 

Tliis  Janua-like  freedom,  though  it  please  not  us  all, 
And  aversly  doth  look  on  the  scepter  and  ball, 
Will  shut  up  its  temple  at  next  common -hall; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

Thenletfipraytogi'eat  Jove,  that  made  Moncksokiud, 
To  our  desperate  estate  to  put  lilm  in  mind. 
With  the  rest  of  ourworthiea  of  the  great  tiling  belli  nd ; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

I^ndon,  Printed  fm  James  Niclall.      IBHO. 


SAINT  GEORGE  AND  THE  DRAGON,  ANGLICt: 
MERCURIUS  POETICUS. 

To  the  Tune  of  "  The  Old  Souldjour  of  (he  Queens,"  &c. 
[Ftb.  28,  1659.] 
Tiui  following  buUm)  wua  written  on  the  uceiaioD  of  tho 
overthrow  of  the  Riunp  by  Monek.  He  nrrived  in  London 
on  ihe  third  of  Febroary,  and  profeaaed  himaelf  a  delerniined 
supporter  of  the  party  then  nppennost.  On  the  ninth  and 
tenth,  he  exticutcd  their  orders  against  the  city;  but  suddenly 
on  the  eleventh  be  joined  the  city  and  the  presbyterian  pirty, 
and  demojideil  die  reodnuasion  of  the  members  who  were 
Bcclnded  formerly  trom  the  Long  Furllauient.  This  meusure 
put  an  end  to  (he  reign  of  the  Rnmp,  and  inunedialely  after- 
wards the  parliamenC  dissulveil  it)ielf,  and  n  new  oai'  nos 
railed. 
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The  leaventb  of  February'  longer  ihaa  the  fifth  of 
November !" 

From  a  Itump,  he, 

Willi  that.  Monk  leaves  {in  Uump  OBsemblod)  the 

But  oh !   bow  the  citizens  hugg'd  him  for  breaking 

down  their  gatea, 
For  tearing  np  their  p<»ts  and  ehayncB,  and  for 

clapping  up  their  matea,t 
(When  they  saw  that  he  brought  them  plasters  for 

their  broken  pates.) 
From  a  Rump,  gic. 

In  truth  thia  ruffle  put  the  town  in  greut  disorder, 
Some  knaves  (in  office)  smil'd,  expecting  'twould  go 

furder ; 
But  at  the  last,  "my  lifeon't!  George  ia  no  Rumper," 

Bfljd  the  recorder, 
"  For  there  never  was  either  honest  man  or  monk  of 

that  order." 

From  a  Rump,  &c. 

*  The  eleventh  of  February  was  the  da;  on  which  Monck 
overthrew  the  Rump,  by  declaring  for  the  admission  of  the 
secluded  members. 

f  On  the  lentJi  of  February,  Monck  hy  order  of  the  Par- 
liament had  entered  Che  city  in  a  hostile  nmnner.  "  Mr.  Fagc 
told  me,"  hays  Fepys,  "  wliut  Motik  had  done  in  the  tdly, 
how  he  hod  pulled  down  the  most  parts  of  the  gates  luul 
chains  that  ho  could  break  down,  and  that  he  was  now  gone 
bonk  to  WliitehaU.  The  city  look  mighty  blank,  and  cannot 
tell  what  in  the  world  to  do."  The  next  day  lie  tiuTied  from 
the  parliament,  and  took  part  with  the  city. 
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And  so  it  prov'd;  for,  "  gentlemen,"  sayes  the  general, 

"111  make  you  amends: — 
Our  greeting  was  a  little  untoward,  but  we'll  part 

friends; 
A  little  time  shall  show  you  which  way  my  design 

tends, 
And  that,  besides  the  good  of  church  and  state,  I 

have  no  other  ends." 
From  a  Rump,  &c. 

His  excellence  had  no  sooner  pass'd  this  declaration 

and  promise. 
But  in  steps  Secretary  Scot,  the  Rump's  man  Thomas, 
With  Luke  their  lame  evangelist,  (the  Devil  keep'um 

from  us!)* 
To  shew  Monk  what  precious  members  of  chiu*ch 

and  state  the  Bumm  has. 
From  a  Rump,  &c. 

And  now  comes  the  supplication  of  the  members 

under  the  rod, 
"  Nay,  my  lord!"  cryes  the  brewers  clerk,  "good  my 

lord, — ^for  the  love  of  God! 
Consider  yourself,  us,  and  this  poor  nation,  and  that 

tyrant  abroad; 
Don't  leave  us:" — ^but  George  gave  him  a  shrugg 

instead  of  a  nodd. 
From  a  Rimip,  &c. 

♦  Thomas  Scot  and  Luke  Robinson  were  sent  by  the  par- 
•    liament  to  expostulate  with  Monck,  but  without  effect 

p 
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This  mortal  silence  waa  followed  with  a  most  hideous 

Of  free  parliament  bellfl  and  Rump  conronndingbojeB, 

Crying,  "  cut  the  rogues !  Binge  iheir  tayles!"  when 

with  a  low  Toyce, 
"  Fire  and  sword!  by  this  light."  crjes  Tom,  "  let's 

look  to  our  toyea!" 
From  a  Rump,  &c, 


o  sad  a  (jlight; 
>teU,  othera  burnt  out- 


Never  were  wretched 
Some  were  broyld,  m 

right;" 
Nay  against  Rumps  so  pittylesse  was  their  rage  and 

That  not  a  citizen  would  kisse  his  wife  that  night. 
From  a  Gump,  &c. 

*  Pepys  gives  tbe  following  descriptiait  of  the  TOJoioings  in 
Ihe  city  on  tbe  erening  of  the  eleventh  of  February : — "  In 
Chrapside  thore  was  a  great  muiy  baoilres,  aod  Bow  bells 
■nd  all  the  bells  in  all  the  cburohcs  as  ce  went  home  were 
a-iinging.  Hence  we  went  homewards,  it  being  about  Mn  at 
night.  But  the  common  joy  thnt  was  everywhere  to  be  seen! 
The  number  of  bonfires  I  tberc  being  fourteen  between  St. 
DunalsD'a  and  Temple  Bar,  and  at  Strand  Bridge  I  could  at 
one  time  tell  thirty-one  fires.  In  King-street  seren  or  eight ; 
and  all  along  burning,  and  rosating,  and  drinking  tor  mmpa  ; 
there  being  rumps  lied  upon  slicks  and  earried  up  and  down. 
The  butuhers  at  the  May  Pule  in  the  Strand  rang  n  peal  with 
their  knives  when  they  were  going  to  sacrifice  their  rump. 
On  Lndgale  Hill  then-  was  one  turning  of  the  spit  that  had 
a  romp  tied  upon  it,  and  another  bustiiig  of  it.  Indeed  it  was 
past  im]^Dation.  both  the  greatness  and  ihe  suddeanesa  of  il 
At  one  end  of  the  street  you  would  think  there  was  H  whole 
lane  of  fire,  anil  so  hot  thul  we  were  fiun  fo  ki'ep  on  the  . 
further  side." 
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By  this  time  death  and  hell  appeared  in  the  ghastly  looks 
Of  Scot  and  Robinson,  (those  legislative  rooks); 
And  it  must  needs  put  the  Rump  most  damnably  off 

the  hooks, 
To  see  that  when  God  has  sent  meat,  the  Devil 

should  send  cooks. 
From  a  Rump,  &c. 

But  Providence  their  old  friend  brought  these  saints 

off  at  last, 
And  through  the  pikes  and  the  flames  undismembred 

they  past. 
Although  (God  wot)  with  many  struglings  and  much 

hast, — 
For,  members,  or  no  members,  was  but  a  measuring 

cast. 

From  a  Rump,  &c. 

Being  come  to  Whitehall,  there's  the  dismal  mone, 
"Let  Monk  be  damn'd!"  cries  Arthur  in  a  terrible 
tone, — * 


*  In  a  satirical  tract,  entitled  "  Free  Parliament  Quaeries," 
4to.  April  10,  1660,  it  is  inquired  "Whether  Sir  Arthur  did 
not  act  the  Kaging  Turk  in  Westminster  Hill,  when  he  saw 
the  admission  of  the  secluded  members?"  Pepys  gives  the 
following  account  of  the  reception  of  Monck*s  letter  from  the 
city  on  the  11th  of  February: — "  So  I  went  up  to  the  lobby, 
where  I  saw  the  speaker  reading  of  the  letter ;  and  after  it 
was  read,  Sir  A.  Haselrigge  came  out  very  angry,  and  Billing 
standing  by  the  door,  took  him  by  the  arm  and  cried,  *  Thou 
man,  will  thy  beast  carry  thee  no  longer  ?  thou  must  fall !'  " 

p2 
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"  That  traytor,  luid  tliosu  nuckoldj  mguts  that  set 

(Bui  iho'  the  knight  spits  blood,  'tin  iibserv'd  that  he 
draws  none). 

From  H  Rump,  &c. 

"The  plague  bawie  you  I"  cries  Ilairy  Martin,  "jou 
have  brought  us  to  this  cimdition," 

You  mufit  be  canting  and  be  plagued,  with  your 
Barebones  petition.t 

And  take  in  that  bull-headt-d  splay-footed  member 
of  the  circumsision. 

That  bacon  fae'd  Jew  Corbet,!  '''**  ^"  "^  perdition  I" 
From  a  Rump,  Sec. 


•  Uaselri^ie  was  accused  of  having  been  adiipe  10  Monek's 
cunning  intrigiieB. 

f  The  celebrated  FTaifie-GodBarc1>ane,atthehcadorabod/ 
of  IaiiBtic3S,  bad  (Feb.S)  presenud  a  atruDgpeliticiii  to  the  Imuac 
in  sapportof  the  Omd  Old  Cause,  whtcb  gave  greatoffenceto 
the  Preabjlerinn  pwlj  and  the  eidzens,  allliough  it  was  re- 
ceived nith  thanks.  According  to  Pepjs,  one  of  Monek's 
complaints  against  the  parliament  was  "that  the  late  petition 
of  the  fanatique  people  pres«tit«d  bj  Barebone,  for  the  im- 
poaijig  of  aa  aatli  upon  all  snrts  of  people,  was  received  by 
the  hoase  nith  ihanks."  The  oitiieua  did  not  omit  to  show 
their  hostiJit;  against  the  presenter  of  the  petition.  On  the 
12th,  Pepys  says,  "  Charles  Glascocko.  .  .  told  me  the  boys 
had  last  night  broke  Barebonc's  windows."  And  again,  on 
the  BSnd,  "  I  observed  this  daj  how  abominabl/  Bsrebone's 
windona  are  broke  again  last  night." 

i  Miles  Corbet,  aa  well  «s  Tiohboom,  had  aat  upon  the 
king  in  judgment.  In  a  satirical  tract,  published  about  the 
same  time  as  the  present  ballad,  Tichboum  is  made  lo  saj, 
••  The;  say  1  am  as  notorious  as  Miles  Corbet  the  Jew."  In 
another,  entitled  "  The  Private  Debntts,  &c.  of  tie  Bump," 
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Then  in  steps  driv'ling  Mounson  to  take    up  the 

squabble, 
That  lord  which  first  taught  the  use  of  the  woodden 

dagger  and  ladle;* 
He  that  outdoes  Jack  Pudding^  at  a  custard  or  a 

caudle, 
And  were  the  best  fooU  in  Eiu*ope  but  that  he  wants 

a  bauble. 
From  a  Rump,  &c. 

More  was  said  to  little  purpose, — ^the  next  news  is, 

a  declaration 
From  the  Rump,  for  a  free  state  according  to  the 

covenant  of  the  nation. 
And  a  free  parliament  under  oath  and  qualification, 
Where  none  shall  be  elect  but  members  of  reprobation. 
From  a  Rump,  &c. 


4to.  April  2,  1660,  we  read,  "Call  in  the  Jews,  cryes  Corbet, 
there  is  a  certain  sympathy  (quoth  he),  methinks,  between 
them  and  me.  Those  wandring  pedlers  and  I  were  doubtless 
made  of  the  same  mould ;  they  have  all  such  blote-herring- 
faces  as  myself,  and  the  devil  himself  is  in  'um  for  cruelty." 
He  was  one  of  those  who  fled  on  the  Restoration,  but  he  was 
afterwards  taken  treacherously  in  Holland,  and,  being  brought 
to  London,  was  executed  as  a  regicide.  In  another  satirical 
tract,  entitled  "  A  Continuation  of  the  Acts  and  Monuments 
of  our  late  Parliament,"  (Dec.  1659)  it  is  stated  that, — "  July 
1,  This  very  day  the  house  made  two  Serjeants  at  law,  Wil- 
ham  Steele  and  Miles  Corbet,  and  that  was  work  enough  for 
one  day."  And,  in  a  fourth,  "  Resolved,  That  Miles  Corbet 
and  Robert  Goodvmi  be  freed  from  the  trouble  of  the  Chief 
Register  Office  in  Chancery." — Mercurius  Honestus,  No.  1, 
(March  21,  1669-60). 

*  See  before,  p.  149  of  the  present  volume. 

t  See  before,  p.  55. 
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Ilei'e's  tlie  tuil  lu-k'tl,  a  piece  a<.'t«il  lately  with  great 

applause, 
With  a  pleit  for  the  prerogative  breeeli  and  the  good 

old  cause, 
Proving  that  Utmips  an<l  members  arc  antienter  than 

And  that  a  bumme  divided  is  never  ilic  worse  for 
the  flawes. 

From  a  Rump,  Ste. 

Bnt  all  things  have  their  period  and  fate. 

An  aet  of  parliament  dissolves  a  Rump  of  state, 

Members  grow  weak,  and  tayles  themselves  ran  out 

And  jet  tbou  sholt  not  dye  (dear  breech),  thy  fanie 
m  celebrate. 

From  a  Rump,  he, 


Here  lies  a  pack  of  saints  tliat  did  liu^ij'  souls  and 

country  sell 
For  dirt,  the  devil  wm  their  good  lord,  bim  tbey 

serred  well; 
By  his  advice  they  stood  and  acted,   and  by  Lis 

president  tbey  fell, 
(Like  Lucifer)  making  but  one  step  betwixt  heaven 

and  hell. 

From  a  Rump  insatiate  as  the  sea 
Li/ierasti  nos,  Domine. 
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THE  SECOND  PART  OF  ST.  GEORGE  FOR 

ENGLAND. 

To  the  Tune  of  "  To  drive  the  cold  winter  away." 

[March  7,  1659.] 

The  following  ballad,  on  the  same  subject  as  the  preceding, 
is  taken  from  the  fourteenth  volume  of  the  folio  broadsides . 
The  tune  of  "  To  drive  the  cold  winter  away,"  was  popular 
in  the  seventeenth  century.  See  Chappell's  "  National  Airs," 
p.  107. 


Now  the  Rump  is  confounded, 
There's  an  end  of  the  Roundhead, 
Wlio  hath  been  such  a  bane  to  our  nation; 
He  hath  now  playd  his  part, 
And's  gone  out  like  a  f — , 
Together  with  his  reformation. 
For  by  his  good  favour. 
He  hath  left  a  bad  savour; 
But's  no  matter,  weel  trust  him  no  more; 
Kings  and  queens  may  appear 
Once  again  in  our  sphere. 
Now  the  knaves  are  tum'd  out  of  door, 
And  drive  the  cold  winter  away. 

Scot,  Nevil,  and  Vane, 
With  the  rest  of  that  train 
Are  into  Oceana*  fled; 
Sir  Arthur  the  brave, 
That's  83  arrant  a  knave. 


*  An  allusion  to  James  Harrington's  "  Oceana." 
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s  lieadj" 


Hai'  Harringtona  Rota  ii 
But  hee's  now  fuU  of  cares 
For  bis  f'oala  and  his  mares, 
Aa  when  he  was  routeil  before; 
But  I  tliiiik  he  despairs, 
By  his  anus,  or  his  prayers. 
To  set  up  Uie  Rump  any  more, 
And  drive  the  c-old  winter  away. 

I  should  never  have  ihouglit. 

That  a.  Monk  could  have  wrought 

Sueh  a  reformation  so  soon ; 

That  house  which  of  hitc. 

Was  the  jaquoa  of  our  state. 

Will  ere  long  be  a  house  of  renown. 

How  good  wita  did  jump. 

In  abusing  the  Rump, 

Whilst  the  house  was  preas'd  by  the  rabble; 

But  our  Hercules,  Monk, 

Though  it  grievously  stunk. 

Now  hath  cleans'd  that  Augean-stable, 
And  drive  the  cold  winter  away. 

— — -1 

*  James  HuringtoQ,  a,  remarkable  political  writer  of  ihia 
dme,  had  fnuudt^tl  a  club  called  ihe  Buta,  in  I6G9,  for  the 
debating  af  political  queationa.  Thia  club  met  at  Miles's 
coS'ee-houae,  in  Old  Palace  Yard,  and  lasted  a  fuw  mouths. 
At  the  beginning  of  tbe  present  jear  wad  publiahed  tbe  r^anlt 
of  their  deliberations,  under  the  tilJe  of  "  The  Kotn :  or,  s 
Model  of  a  Free  State,  or  Ei]uaU  Common-weftlth  :  once  pro- 
posed and  debated  in  brief,  and  lo  hv  agun  more  nt  lar^ 
proposed  to  and  debated  by  ■  free  and  open  Society  of  ill' 
gcnioUB  (.ientlemen,"  4to,  Land.  IHHO  (Jan.  9), 
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And  now  Mr.  Prynne* 
With  the  rest  may  come  in, 
And  take  their  places  again; 
For  the  house  is  made  sweet 
For  those  members  to  meet, 
Though  part  of  the  Rump  yet  remain ; 
Nor  need  they  to  fear, 
Though  his  breeches  be  there, 
Which  were  wrong'd  both  behind  and  before; 
For  he  saith  'twas  a  chance. 
And  forgive  him  this  once. 
And  he  swears  he  will  do  so  no  more. 
And  drive  the  cold  winter  away. 

'Tis  true  there  are  some, 
Who  are  still  for  the  Bum; 
Such  tares  wiU  grow  up  with  the  wheat; 
And  there  they  will  be,  till  a  parliament  come 
That  can  give  them  a  total  defeat. 
But  yet  I  am  told, 
That  the  Rumpers  do  hold 
That  the  saints  may  swim  with  the  tyde; 
Nor  can  it  be  treason. 
But  scripture  and  reason. 
Still  to  close  with  the  stronger  side, 
And  drive  the  cold  winter  away. 

Those  lawyers  o'  th'  house, 
As  Baron  Wild-goose,f 

'*'  See  before,  p.  196. 

t  Serjeant  Wilde.    See  before,  p,  153. 
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Witb  treason  HiL,  Whitlock,  and  Say, 
Were  the  bane  of  our  laws. 
And  our  good  old  cnuse, 
And  'twere  well  if  such  were  away. 
Some  more  there  are  to  blame, 
Whom  I  caie  not  to  name, 
That  are  men  of  the  very  some  ranks; 
'Mongst  whom  tliere  is  one, 
That  to  Devil  Barebone* 
Kor  his  ugly  petition  gave  tlianks. 
And  drive  the  cold  winter  away. 

But  I  hope  by  this  time, 
Heel  confess  'twas  a  erime. 
To  abet  such  a  damnable  erew ; 
Whose  petition  was  drawn 
By  Alcoran  Vane, 
Or  else  by  Corbet  the  Jew.^ 
By  it  you  may  know, 
What  the  Rump  meant  to  do, 
And  what  a  religion  to  frame; 
So  'twas  time  for  St.  George 
That  Eump  to  disgorge, 
And  to  send  it  from  whence  it  first  cam 
Then  drive  the  eold  winter  away. 

Finis  for  tht^  RtimpB  finis. 


•  Seebufore,  p,  SIS. 
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NEWS  FROM  HELL,  OR  THE  RELATION  OF 

A  VISION. 

[March  28,  1660.] 

The  Parliament  had  dissolved  itself  on  the  sixteenth  of 
March,  on  which  the  people  began  "  to  talk  loud  of  the  king." 
The  present  ballad,  preserved  in  the  seventeenth  volume  of 
the  folio  broadsides,  vyas  vrritten  during  the  period  of  the 
elections  for  the  nevr  parliament. 


Methought  I  saw  before  mine  eyes, 

A  meagre  ghost  to  stand, 
And  if  my  fancie  judg'd  aright, 

'Twas  one  of  Pluto's  band. 
Thou  gastly  ghost  I  charge  thee  speak, 

And  shew  the  reason  why 
Thou  waftest  through  the  Stygian  lake, 

To  fright  mortality. 

Yes,  mortal  wretch,  see  I  am  come, 

From  our  infernal  king. 
From  whom  to  th'  English  nation 

Strange  dolefuU  news  do  bring. 
Such  it  is  that  will  make  mens  hearts 

To  quake  for  dismal  fear; 
To  what  I  therefore  shall  relate. 

Lend  an  attentive  eare. 

A  great  man  lately  to  us  came, 
And  tydings  thither  brought. 

That  treason  'gainst  great  Pluto's  state 
The  English  nation  wrought. 
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That  veiy  word  of  treason  did, 

Bel^ebiib  bo  affright, 
TLat  ol'  all  courage  for  a  while 

He  was  bereaved  quite. 

At  length  recover'd  he  burst  forth. 

And  thus  in  fury  spoke, 
"  Thou  wretch,  with  this  thy  cursed  news 

How  durst  thou  me  provoke  I 
What't  England,  my  sweet  dai'ling  deai-, 

Against  me  treason  plot? 
England,  so  late  by  U8  regain'd  ? 

Tush  I  I  believe  it  not, 

"  How  many  of  my  trusty  sprites, 

Have  I  therein  imploy'd, 
In  whose  auccesful  labours 

These  sixteen  years  have  joyed. 
My  first  bom  spirit  of  pride  I  sent. 

Who  acta  so  well  his  part. 
There's  suaree  a  man  but  he  hath  took 

Possession  of  his  heart. 

"  The  spirit  of  Mammon  also  is 

Of  all  60  deilied. 
As  if  the  English  nation  knew 

No  other  God  beside. 
The  spirit  of  lust  and  of  the  world, 

Aye,  of  envy  and  of  lies, 
Have  also  place  allotted  theui 

For  their  solemnities. 
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"  But  what  black  sugar-candid  tricks 

Doth  th'  spirit  of  errour  play? 
Who  as  the  wind,  the  weather-cock, 

Mens  brains  turns  every  way. 
Now  this  opinion  they  embrace. 

And  by  and  by  another; 
Both  these  dislik'd,  a  third  is  best, 

Taught  by  an  holy  brother. 

"  Shall  all  this  labour,  care,  and  pains, 

(My  England  to  regain). 
Which  I  and  all  my  spirits  have  tane, 

Prove  fruitlesse  and  in  vane? 
WiU  England  now  from  me  revolt. 

And  plot  against  my  state. 
Without  whose  help  and  council  they. 

Themselves  will  ruinate? 

"  'Tis  true,  they  broke  their  oaths  and  vows. 

Which  they  to  heaven  made; 
But  yet  with  me  to  break  their  league, 

I  am  sure  they  are  afraid." 
"  May  it  please  your  horrid  Devilship," 

The  new  come  guest  doth  cry, 
"  May  not  the  news  I  brought  disturb. 

Your  hellish  majesty. 

"  But  if  it  be  not  treason  too, 

What  is  the  truth  to  teU, 
For  truth  should  not  (it  is  confest) 

At  all  be  spoke  in  heU. 
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But  truth  it  is,  titere  it  epmng  up 
In  England  ]ai«  a  sect. 

Who  teach  salvation  doth  l>elong. 
To  all  without  respecl." 


■'  Make  haste  n 


n  again. 


Assume  wme  body  straite, 
And  tell  some  mortall  wight,  who  niajr 

What  I  shall  speak  relate. 
Toll  them  although  they  do  prevent 

Me  in  ray  great  desigue. 
Yet  ahall  they  not  my  vengeance  scn]ie, 

For  I  have  rods  in  brjue. 


"  Fie  muster  legions  of  my  spirits. 

And  with  them  council  take; 
HtilT  'mong  thf  Scottish  elves  I  jDuy 

Greatest  confusion  make." 
This,  mortal  wight,  's  the  news  which  I 

Come  hither  thee  to  tell, — 
My  errand's  done,  and  I  must  now 

Return  ag^n  to  hell. 
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THE  GLORY  OF  THESE  NATIONS : 

OR,   KING  AND  PEOPLES   HAPPINESSE.      BEING  A  BRIEF   RELA- 
TION OF  KING  Charles's  royall  progresse  from  dover 

TO  LONDON,  HOW  THE  LORD  GENERALL  AND  THE  LORD 
MAYOR,  WITH  ALL  THE  NOBILITY  AND  GENTRY  OF  THE 
LAND,  BROUGHT  HIM  THOROW  THE  FAMOUS  CITY  OF  LON- 
DON TO  HIS  PALLACE  AT  WESTBIINSTER,  THE  29  OF  MAY 
■  LAST,  BEING  HIS  MAJESTIES  BIRTH-DAY,  TO  THE  GREAT 
COMFORT  OF  HIS  LOYALL  SUBJECTS. 

The  Tune  is  "  When  the  king  enjoys  his  own  again." 

The  new  parliament  met  on  the  twenty -fifth  of  April,  and  on 
the  first  of  May  the  king's  letter  from  Breda  was  read,  and 
the  Restoration  determined  by  a  vote  of  the  house.  The  king 
immediately  repaired  to  the  coast,  and,  after  meeting  with 
some  obstruction  from  the  roughness  of  the  weather,  went  on 
board  the  Nazeby  on  the  23rd  of  May.  On  the  25th  he 
landed  at  Dover.  He  made  his  entry  into  London  on  the 
29th. 

The  original  of  the  following  ballad,  (written  on  this  occa- 
sion) is  one  of  the  six  curious  broadsides  found  recently  in 
the  lining  of  an  old  trunk,  and  now  in  the  British  Museum. 
The  tune  to  which  it  was  to  be  sung  has  been  already  noticed 
in  the  present  volume.     See  p.  13. 


Where's  those  that  did  prognosticate, 

And  did  envy  fair  England's  state; 

And  said  king  Charles  no  more  should  raign? 

Their  predictions  were  but  in  vain; 

For  the  king  is  now  returned, 

For  whom  fair  England  moum'd; 

His  nobles  royally  him  entertain. 

Now  blessed  be  the  day! 

Thus  do  his  subjects  say, 

That  God  hath  brought  him  home  again. 
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Tlie  twenty- second  of  lovely  May, 
At  I)[)ver  arrived,  fame  doth  say. 
Where  our  most  noble  geaerall 
Did  on  his  knees  before  him  fall. 
Craving  to  kiss  his  hand, 
So  soou  as  he  did  land. 
Royally  tliey  did  him  entertain. 
With  all  their  power  and  might, 
To  bring  him  to  his  right. 
And  place  him  in  hie  own  again. 

Then  the  king,  I  understand, 
Did  kindly  take  him  by  the  hand. 
And  lovingly  did  liim  embrace, 
Rejoycing  for  to  see  his  face. 
Hee  lift  him  from  the  ground, 
Willi  joy  that  did  abound, 
And  graciously  did  him  entertain; 
Rejoycing  that  once  more. 
He  was  o'th'  English  shore, 
To  enjoy  his  own  in  peace  again. 

From  Dover  to  Canterbury  they  past. 
And  so  Ut  Cobham-hall  at  last; 
From  thence  to  London  march  amain. 
With  a  triumphant  and  glorious  train. 
Wliere  he  was  receiv'd  with  joy, 
His  sorrow  to  destroy; 
Id  England  once  more  for  to  raign, 
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Now  all  men  do  sing, 
God  save  Charles  our  king, 
That  now  enjoyes  his  own  again. 

At  Deptford  the  maidens  they 

Stood  all  in  white  by  the  high-way, 

Their  loyalty  to  Charles  to  show, 

They  with  sweet  flowers  his  way  to  strew. 

Each  wore  a  ribbin  blew. 

They  were  of  comely  hue. 

With  joy  they  did  him  entertain. 

With  acclamations  to  the  skycj, 

As  the  king  passed  by. 

For  joy  that  he  receives  his  own  again. 

In  Wallworth-Fields  a  gallant  band 
Of  London  prentices  did  stand, 
All  in  white  dublets  very  gay. 
To  entertain  king  Charles  that  day, 
With  muskets,  swords,  and  pike; 
I  never  saw  the  like, 
Nor  a  more  youthfull  gallant  train; 
They  up  their  hats  did  fling, 
And  cry,  "  Grod  save  the  king ! 
Now  he  enjoys  his  own  again." 

At  Newington-Buts  the  lord  mayor  wiUed 
A  famous  booth  for  to  be  builded, 
Where  king  Charles  did  make  a  stand. 
And  received  the  sword  into  his  hand; 
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Which  hie  mnjasty  did  take. 

And  then  returned  bock 

Untn  the  mayor  with  lore  again. 

A  banquet  they  him  make. 

He  doth  thereof  partake, 

Then  marcht  his  triumpbimt  train. 

The  ting  with  all  hia  noblemen, 

Through  Southwark  they  marched  then; 
Pirat  marched  Major  General!  Brown,* 
Then  Norwich  Earic  of  great  renown,t 
With  many  a  vaUant  knight 
And  gallnnt  men  of  might. 
Richly  attired,  marching  amain, 
There  lonls  Mordin,  Gerard,  and 
The  good  Earle  of  Cleavland,! 
To  bring  the  king  to  hia  own  again. 


*  Riubunl  Bronn,  oae  of  CromncU'a  major-geiiin-alg,  go- 
vernor of  Abingdon,  ani)  mpmbpr  for  London  in  tho  Long 
PttrliamGnt.     ilu  bad  been  imprisoned  by  the  Eunip. 

t  The  Eacl  of  Norwich  w»B  George  Ixird  Goring,  who, 
with  his  son,  acted  a  prominent  part  ia  the  civil  wars.  He 
was  crealal  Earl  of  Norwich  in  IBM. 

{  John  Murdauut,  son  of  the  Eirt  of  Potetborough,  cele- 
bnced  fbr  his  uxerdons  to  raisG  insuirectioDs  for  the  king 
during  the  ProlectorBle,  was  one  of  the  bearers  of  the  lelten 
of  the  king  to  Manck.  He  was  oreatod  Btron  Mordaunt, 
July  1(1,  16S9.  Charles  Lord  Gerard,  afterwards  created 
Earl  of  Macclesfield,  was  a  very  distinguished  royalist  otBcer. 
Thomas  Wentworth,  Earl  of  Cleveland,  who  had  suHered 
much  for  hia  loyalty  to  Charles  I,  headed  a  body  of  three 
hundred  Dableiuen  and  gendcmon  in  the  triumphal  procession 
of  Charles  II  into  London. 
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Near  sixty  flags  and  streamers  then 

Was  born  before  a  thousand  men, 

In  plush  coats  and  chaines  of  gold, 

These  were  most  rich  for  to  behold; 

With  every  man  his  page, 

The  glory  of  his  age; 

With  courage  bold  they  marcht  amain, 

Then  with  gladnesse  they 

Brought  the  king  on  his  way. 

For  to  enjoy  his  own  again. 

Then  Liechfields  and  Darby es  Earles,* 

Two  of  fair  Englands  royall  pearles; 

Major  GeneraU  Massey  then. 

Commanded  the  life  guard  of  men. 

The  king  for  to  defend, 

If  any  should  contend. 

Or  seem  his  comming  to  restrain; 

But  also  joyfull  were 

That  no  such  durst  appear. 

Now  the  king  enjoyes  his  own  again. 

Four  rich  maces  before  them  went, 
And  many  heralds  well  content; 


*  Charles  Stuart,  a  gallant  royalist  officer,  who  had  been 
created  Earl  of  Litchfield  by  Charles  I  in  1645,  and  who 
immediately  after  the  restoration  succeeded  his  cousin  Esme 
Stuart  as  Duke  of  Richmond.  Charles  Stanley,  Earl  of 
Derby,  was  son  of  the  Earl  of  Derby  who  was  beheaded  after 
the  battle  of  Worcester,  and  of  the  countess  who  so  gallantly 
defended  Latham  House  in  1644. 

q2 
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The  lord  mayor  and  the  generull 

Did  march  before  the  king  withall. 

Hia  liiothers  on  each  aide 

Along  bj  him  did  ride. 

The  South wark -waits  did  play  amain, 

Which  made  them  all  to  smile, 

And  to  stand  still  awhile, 

And  then  tiiey  marched  on  again. 

Then  with  drawn  swords  all  men  did  aide, 

And  flourishing  the  same,  then  inyed, 

"  Charlea  tlie  second  now  God  save, 

That  he  his  lawfidl  right  may  have! 

And  we  all  on  him  attend. 

From  dangers  him  to  defend; 

And  all  that  with  him  doth  remain. 

Blessed  be  God  tliat  we 

Did  live  these  days  to  see. 

That  the  king  enjoyes  hJs  own  agiun!" 

The  beUa  likewise  did  loudly  ring, 
Bonefires  did  burn  and  people  aingj 
London  conduits  did  run  with  wine, 
And  fdl  men  do  to  Charles  incline; 
HoplDg  now  that  all 
Unto  their  trades  may  faU, 
Their  famyliea  for  to  maintain. 
And  from  wrong  be  free, 
'Cause  we  have  liv'd  to  sec 
The  king  enjoy  hia  own  again. 
London,  Printed  for  Cliarles  Tjus,  ou  London  Eridge. 
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THE  LAMENTATION  OF  A  BAD  MARKET: 
OR,  THE  DISBANDED  SOULDIER. 

[July  17,  1660.] 

The  following  ballad  is  taken  from  the  eighteenth  volmne  of 
the  folio  broadsides.  King's  Pamphlets.  It  relates  to  the  dis- 
banding of  the  parliamentary  army.  Contrary,  however,  to 
what  is  pretended  in  this  baUad,  the  writers  of  the  time  men- 
tion with  admiration  the  good  conduct  of  the  soldiers  after 
they  were  disbanded,  each  betaking  himself  to  some  honest 
trade  or  calling,  with  as  much  readiness  as  if  he  had  never 
been  employed  in  any  other  way.  Not  many  weeks  before 
the  date  of  the  present  ballad,  a  prose  tract  had  been  pub- 
lished, with  the  same  title,  "  The  Lamentation  of  a  bad 
Market :  or,  Ejiaves  and  Fools  foully  foyled,  and  fallen  into 
a  Pit  of  their  own  digging,"  &c.  March  21,  1659-60. 


In  red-coat  raggs  attired, 
I  wander  up  and  down, 
Since  fate  and  foes  conspired, 
thus  to  array  me, 
or  betray  me 
to  the  harsh  censure  of  the  town. 
My  buffe  doth  make  me  boots,  my  velvet  coat  and 

scarlet, 
Which  us'd  to  do  me  credit  with  many  a  wicked  harlot, 
Have  bid  me  all  adiew,  most  despicable  varlet! 

Alas  poor  souldier,  whither  wilt  thou  march? 

I've  been  in  France,  and  Holland, 

guided  by  my  starrs; 
I've  been  in  Spain  and  Poland, 

I've  been  in  Hungarie; 

In  Greece,  and  Italy, 
And  served  them  in  all  their  wars. 
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Britain  these  eighteen  yeora  has  known  my  ile£penit« 

slaughter, 
I've  killed  ten  at  one  blow,  even  iu  a  fit  of  luughter. 
Gone  home  again  and  smil'il,  and  kiss'd  my  landlord's 

daughter; 

Alas  poor  souldier.  See. 

My  valour  prevailed, 

meeting  witli  my  foes. 
Which  strongly  we  assailed  : 
Oh  !  strange  I  wondred, 
they  were  a  hundred; 
Yet  I  routed  them  willi  few  blowes. 
This  faurhion  by  my  side  has  kill'd  more  men,  I'le 

swear  it, 
Then  Ajax  ever  did,  alas  1  he  ne'er  came  near  it, 
Tea  more  than  Friani'a  boy,  or  al!  that  ere  did  hear  it; 
Alas  poor  souldier,  &c. 

For  king  and  parliament 

I  was  Prester  John. 
Devout  was  my  intent; 
I  haunted  meetings 
used  zealous  greetings, 
crept  full  of  devotion; 
Smeutymnuus  won  me  first,  then  holy  Nye  prevail,* 
Then  captain  Kiffintslops  mewithJohn  of  Ley  d  ene  tai  I , 

•  Philip  Nye.    Seo  before,  p.  I4S. 

I  Wi]lWni  KifEn  nas  a  celebraled  preacher  of  Ma  time, 
Uid  had  been  nn  officer  in  the  porliajnuulurj  uriay.  A  UtUo 
beliire  tlic  publication  of  the  present  balliul.  a  tract  had 
iippeareiJ,  with  the  title  "  The  Litb  and  Approaching'  Death 
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Then  Fox  and  Najlor  bangs  me  with  Jacob  Beamonds 
flail;' 

Alas  poor  souldier,  &c. 

I  did  about  this  nation 

hold  forth  my  gifts  and  teach, 
Maintained  tlie  tolleration, 
the  eoimnon  story 
and  directory, 
I  damn'd  with  the  word  '  preach'. 
Time  was  when  all  trades  failed,  men  cwunterfeitly 

zealous 
Turn'd  whining  anieyling  praters,  or  kept  a  country 

ale-house, 
Got  handsome  wives,  turn'd  cuckolds,  howe'er  were 
very  jealous. 

Alas,  poor  souldier,  &c. 

qf  WiUiani  Kiffin.  Eitracted  out  of  the  VisitBtion  Book  by  a, 
Church  Member,"  ito.  Loodan,  March  13,  1659-60.  He  U 
hers  said  to  hive  been  origin&Uy  'prendce  to  a  glover,  and  to 
}uae  been  in  good  credit  with  CromiTell,  who  made  him  a 
lientemmt-coloneL  He  Kppears  to  have  been  busy  among  the 
aeetariea  at  che  period  of  the  iElcatoration.  He  ia  thus  men- 
tiODed  in  a  satirical  punpUet  of  ihat  time,  entitled  "  Select 
City  Queries": — "Whether  the  Anabaptists  late  nmuleisto 
oao  be  said  to  be  forged,  liaise,  and  scandalous  (na  Poiiticua 
terms  it),  it  being  well  known  to  be  writ  by  one  of  Kiffin's 
disciples;  and  whether  the  author  thereof  or  Politicus  may  be 
ucounled  the  greater  incendiary  ?"  Kiffin  is  mendoned  in 
(he  aote  to  p.  1B6  of  the  present  volume. 

'  Pox  and  Naylor  wore  the  founders  of  the  sect  of  Quakers. 
Naylor,  in  particular,  woa  oelebraled  aa  nn  enthusiast.  Jacob 
Boebmen,  or  Behmen,  was  a  celebrated  German  visionary  and 
entliusiaat,  who  lived  at  the  end  of  the  sixteenth  and  begianing 
of  the  seventeenth  centuries,  and  the  tbuoder  of  a  sect, 
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llie  world  dolh  know  mo  well, 

J  ne're  liul  peace  desire, 
Because  I  could  not  tell, 
of  what  behaviour 
I  should  savour 
Id  a  lield  ut'  thundring  tire. 
Wlieu  we  had  murdered  king,  confounded  chui'ch 

and  state, 
Divided  parks  and  foreats,  houses,  mooe;,  plate. 
We  then  did  peace  desire  Ut  keep  what  we  had  gat. 
Alas  poor  souldier,  whither  wilt  thou  march? 

Surplice  was  surpliaage, 

we  voted  right  or  wrong. 
Within  that  furious  age, 
of  the  painted  glass, 
or  pictured  bruas, 
and  liturgie,  we  made  a  song. 
Bishops,  and  bisliops  lands,  were  siipei-stitious  wonls, 
Until  in  souldiers  hands,  and  so  were  kings  and  lords. 
But  in  fsjthion  now  agmn  in  spight  of  all  oui'  swords. 
Alas  poor  souldier,  he. 

Some  say  I  am  forsaken 

by  the  great  men  of  these  times ; 
And  they're  no  whit  mistaken; 


fate 


to  be  out  of  date. 
My  masters  most  are  guilty  of  such  c 
Like  an  old  almanack,  I  now  but  represent 
How  long  since  Edgo-hill  tight  or  the  rising 
Kent, 
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Or  since  the  dissolution  of  the  first  Long -Parliament. 
Alas  poor  souldier,  &c. 

Good  sirs,  what  shall  I  fancie, 
amidst  these  gloomy  dayes? 
Shall  I  goe  court  brown  Nancy? 
in  a  countrey  town 
theyl  call  me  clown, 
K I  sing  them  my  out-landish  playes. 
Let  me  inform  their  nodle  with  my  heroick  spirit, 
My  language  and  worth  besides  transcend  unto  merit, 
Theyl  not  believe  one  word,  what  mortal  flesh  can 
bear  it? 

Alas  poor  souldier,  &c. 

Into  the  countrey  places 

I  resolve  to  goe. 
Amongst  those  sun-burnt  faces, 
lie  goe  to  plough 
or  keep  a  cow, 
'tis  that  my  masters  now  again  must  do. 
Souldiers  ye  see  will  be  of  each  religion. 
They're  but  like  stars,  which  when  the  true  sun  rise 

they're  gon; 
De  to  the  countrey  goe,  and  there  ile  serve  Sir  John. 
Aye,  aye,  'tis  thither,  and  thither  will  I  goe. 

London,  Printed  for  Charles  Gustavus,  1660. 
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THE  PHANATICS  PLOT  DISCOVERED: 


To  the  Tune  of  '*  Piokingtons  Ponnd." 
[Aug.  9,  1G60.] 
Pbov  the  eighteenth  volome  of  the  folia  bnmdsides.  TUs 
billnd  relBlea  I«  one  of  tboae  numifeslatioiu  of  popular  feeling, 
which,  thoogh  feeble,  showed  that  the  aatisfuotiua  of  the 
people  Bt  the  Restoration  waa  not  gennal.  The  tune  of 
"  Packingtons  Pound"  has  been  mentioned  before   See  p.  Hi. 

Kind  friends,  I  am  revived  to  discover  a  thisg. 
Which  of  late  was  invented  by  foes  to  our  king; 
A  phanatical  pamphlet  was  printed  of  late, 
To  till  honest  hearted  atfections  with  hate; 
But  here  lies  the  thing,  God  ha^  sent  us  a  king 
That  hath  wisdom  enough  to  extinguish  their  stitig. 
And  therefore  I  wish  all  allegiance  he  given, 
To  him  that  direttlj  was  sent  us  from  heaven. 

The  phanaticks  do  tell  us  in  Glocestershire, 
A  parcel  of  cht^tians,  as  they  call  them  there, 
Did  meet  for  to  worship  their  unknown  Apollo; 
But  mark,  for  their  baseneaa  hereafter  doth  follow. 
Z  have  taken  the  pain,  without  any  gain. 
The  truth  of  thla  matter  to  you  to  explain; 
And  therefore  heheve  not  thie  flattering  thing, 
But  stick  close  to  your  duty  you  owe  to  your  king. 
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Here  now  comea  the  matter  wliidi  I  am  to  declare, 
The  Anabaptists  in  GloceatCTahire, 
Wliere  brother  and  sister  being  privately  met, 
They  say  a  rude  multitude  did  them  beset; 
But  villains  beware,  and  of  this  have  a  care. 
Lest  you  with  true  subjects  should  have  no  share. 

For  the  king  is  resolved  their  rights  to  restore; 

And  therefore,  phanaticka,  plot  treaaon  no  more. 

After  this  multitude  had  them  beset. 
They  went  to  a  justice  bia  warrant  to  get, 
Desiring  his  aid  and  assistance  therein. 
But  he  being  honest,  disowned  their  sin. 
He  bid  them  depart, — if  they  had  their  desert, 
They  deaerv'd  to  be  whipt  at  the  tml  of  a  cart; 
But  yet  through  their  poKcie  they  do  us  tell, 
That  the  judgment  of  Glod  on  that  justice  befel. 

And  for  to  bring  this  purpose  about, 

One  of  their  own  congregation  went  out 

Into  the  fields,  where  by  chance  he  did  see 

Of  irogs  and  of  toads  a  great  company; 

But  this  thoy  do  say,  that  in  battle  array 

To  the  justice  his  house  they  straight  took  their  way. 

0  do  not  believe  thorn,  my  friends  have  a  care. 

For  this  is  an  Anabaptistiesl  snare. 

Yet  lie  not  deny  but  that  there  was  store 
Of  frogs  and  of  toads  at  the  Justice  his  dore, 
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Whidh  was  Aiiabapdatsi,  Bixtwuists,  und  those 

Which  ever  were  known  to  be  the  kisg;s  foes. 

But  thanks  be  to  God,  they  are  under  the  rod, 

That  never  intended  to  do  any  good. 

01  do  not  believe  them,  my  friends,  least  that  they 
Should  delude  yoa  into  their  most  daamable  way. 

Besides  they  do  tell  ue  the  justice  his  maid 

Were  the  cause  that  these  frogs  and  these  toads  were 

convey'di 
Which  before  at  the  justice  bia  windows  had  been. 
Was  after  dispierat  and  never  more  seen; 
But  let  them  have  a  care,  it  will  fall  to  their  share 
That  such  frogs  and  such  damnable  toads  as  they  are 
E're  long  will  be  baniaht  and  never  more  seen. 
Which  too  long  in  this  christian  nation  have  been. 

I  wonder  methiuks  how  they  can  be  so  bold, 
To  continue  their  impudent  actions  of  old  ; 
It  hath  been  their  practice  since  Olivers  days 
To  plot  and  foment  how  diasention  to  raise, 
Not  calling  to  mind  how  gracious  and  kind 
Our  sovereign  lord  king  Charles  they  do  find; 
And  for  their  pamplilct,  I  wish  you  beware 
How  you  do  believe,  anil  of  them  have  a  eare. 

O!  I  wish  you  consider  their  actions  of  late, 
How  they  tum'd  a  brave  kingdom  into  a  base  state, 
Throwing  the  pillars  quite  out  of  the  socket. 
And  striving  to  get  the  coin  into  their  pocket; 
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No  man  lie  name,  then  do  not  me  blame, 
But,  gentlemen,  this  I  do  speak  to  their  shame. 
That  all  their  intentions  was  only  one  thing. 
To  hedge  in  the  kingdom  and  murder  the  king. 

Come,  come.  Independent,  and  cast  off  thy  hate. 
Consider  the  workings  of  Grod  here  of  late. 
How  miraculously  he  hath  brought  it  about, 
To  bring  in  the  king  whom  they  thought  to  keep  out. 
The  Presbyter  and  the  Episcopal  man 
May  safely  rejoyce  now,  because  that  they  can 
Freely  enjoy  what  is  duly  their  own. 
That's  to  have  their  estates  and  the  king  have  his 
crown. 

Entred  according  to  Order,  and  Printed  for  Samuel  Burdet. 

1660. 


A  RELATION 

OF  THE  TEN  GRAND  INFAMOUS  TRAYTOR8,  WHO  FOR  THEIR 
HORRID  MURDER  AND  DETESTABLE  VILLANY  AGAINST  OUR 
LATE  SOVERAIGNE  LORD  KING  CHARLES  THE  FIRST,  THAT 
EVER  BLESSED  MARTYR,  WERE  ARRAIGNED,  TRYED,  AND 
EXECUTED  IN  THE  MONETH  OF  OCTOBER  1660,  WHICH  IN 
PERPETUITY  WILL  BE  HAD  IN  REMEMBRANCE  UNTO  THE 
WORLDS  END. 

The  Tune  is  "  Come  let  us  drinke,  the  time  invites." 

The  following  ballad  is  one  of  the  six  ballads  of  the  Resto- 
ration preserved  in  the  British  Museum,  and  mentioned  al- 
ready in  the  present  volume,  p.  223.  No  measure  threw  more 
disgrace  on  the  Restoration  than  the  prosecution  of  the  regi- 
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cid<«  ;  and  llie  hcartloas  ind  snn^inaTy  manner  in  vhicli  it 
wti  condncCed  tended  more  thui  anj'  other  drcomsUnce  M 
□pea  the  eyes  of  the  people  to  the  real  chumcler  ot  the  goreni- 
ment  to  which  they  had  been  betrayed.  Fepyti  obtxrveg  im  the 
20th  OcL,  "a  bloody  ireek  this  and  the  last  have  b^vn  i  there 
being  ten  hanged,  drawn,  and  quurtered." 


Hee  that  can  imjKise  a  thing, 

and  ahew  forth  a  reason, 
For  what  was  donc!  against  the  king, 

from  the  palace  to  the  prison ; 
Let  him  here  with  me  recite, 
For  my  pen  is  bent  to  write 

the  horrid  facta  of  treoBon. 

Since  there  is  no  learned  scribe, 

nor  aritlmiaticion. 
Ever  able  to  decide 

the  usurped  base  ambition. 
Which  in  truth  I  shall  declare, 
Trayfors  here  which  lately  were, 

who  wanted  a  phisitian, 


For  the  grand  disease  that  bred, 
nature  could  not  weane  it; 

From  the  foot  unto  the  head, 
was  putrcfacted  treason  in  it; 

Dootors  could  no  cure  give, 

Which  made  the  squire  then  beleeve 
that  he  must  first  begin  it. 
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And  the  phisick  did  compose, 

within  a  pound  of  reason; 
First  to  take  away  the  cause, 

then  to  purge  away  the  reason. 
With  a  dosse  of  hemp  made  up. 
Wrought  as  thickly  as  a  rope, 

and  given  them  in  due  season. 

The  doctors  did  prescribe  at  last, 

to  give  'um  this  potation, 
A  vomit  or  a  single  cast, 

well  deserved,  in  purgation; 
After  that  to  lay  them  downe, 
And  bleed  a  veine  in  every  one, 

as  traytors  of  the  nation. 

So  when  first  the  phisicke  wrought, 

the  13th  of  October,* 
The  patient  on  a  sledge  was  brought, 

like  a  rebell  and  a  rover. 
To  the  execution  tree ; 
Where  with  much  dexterity, 

was  gently  turned  over. 


*  "  Oct  13th.  I  went  out  to  Charing  Cross,  to  see  Major- 
General  Harrison  hanged,  drawn,  and  quartered :  which  was 
done  there,  he  looking  as  cheerful  as  any  man  could  do  in  that 
condition." — Pqpys.  Thomas  Harrison  was  the  son  of  a 
butcher  at  Newcastle-under-Line ;  he  conveyed  Charles  I  from 
Windsor  to  Whitehall,  to  his  trial,  and  afterwards  sat  as  one 
of  the  judges. 
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THE  SECOND  PAST. 
To  the  same  Tune. 

McNDAT  waa  the  I5th  day, 

a£  Carew  then  did  foUow,* 
Of  whom  ull  men  1  tliinke  nijght  aaj. 

in  tjTttnny  did  deeply  widlow: 
Ti-ayloT  prov'd  unto  the  king, 
Wliich  made  him  on  the  gallowes  swing, 

and  ull  the  people  hallow. 

Tuesday,  ai'ter  Peters,  Codce,'!' 

two  notorious  traytora, 
That  brought  our  soveraigne  to  the  blocke, 

for  which  were  hang'd  and  cut  in  quartera; 
"Twas  Cooke  which  wrought  the  bloody  thing, 
To  draw  the  charge  against  our  king, 

that  ever  blessed  martyr. 

Next  on  Wednesday  foure  came, 

for  mnrthur  nil  imputed. 
There  to  answer  for  the  same, 

which  in  judgement  were  cotduted. 


*  "  Oct.  15th.  This  moming  Mr.  Cbjvw  itbh  hanged  and 
quartered  at  Charintr  Cross ;  but  his  quarters,  Ly  n  gnwt 
ikvuur,  are  not  to  be  hangod  ap," — Pqi^i.  Colonel  John 
CuTBw,  like  Harrison,  was  one  of  the  Fifth -loonaTchy  men, 
a  violent  and  visionary  bat  honest  encliusiasL 

t  Hugh  Pelera,  for  bis  zeal  in  encouragiuK  the  Common- 
wealcb  soldiery,  was  pnrCicularly  haled  by  the  royalisla.  See 
the  next  song.  John  Cuke,  the  able  lawyer,  euitducced  the 
prosecation  of  Ihe  king. 
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Gregorie  Clement,  Jones,  and  Scot, 
And  Scroop  together,  for  a  plot,* 
likewise  were  executed. 

Thursday  past  and  Friday  then, 

to  end  the  full  conclusion. 
And  make  the  traytors  just  up  ten, 

that  day  were  brought  ta  execution. 
Hacker  and  proud  Axtell  he,! 
At  Tyburne  for  their  treachery, 

receiv'd  their  absolution. 

Being  against  the  king  and  states, 
the  Commons  all  condemnd  'um. 

And  their  quarters  on  the  gates 
hangeth  for  a  memorandum, 

*  Gregory  Clement,  John  Jones,  Thomas  Scott,  and  Adrian 
Scrope,  were  charged  with  sitting  in  the  high  Court  of  Jus- 
tice which  tried  the  king.  Scott  was  further  charged  with 
haring,  during  the  sitting  of  the  Bump  Parliament,  expressed 
his  approbation  of  the  sentence  against  the  king.  Colonel 
Scrope,  although  he  had  been  admitted  to  pardon,  was  selected 
as  one  of  the  objects  of  vengeance ;  and  was  condemned 
chiefly  on  a  reported  conversation,  in  which,  when  one  person 
had  strongly  blamed  what  he  called  the  "murder"  of  the 
king,  Scrope  observed  "  some  are  of  one  opinion,  and  some 
of  another." 

f  "  Oct  19th.  This  morning  Hacker  and  Axtell  were 
hanged  and  quartered,  as  the  rest  are." — Pepys.  Colonel 
Francis  Hacker  commanded  the  guards  at  the  king's  execution. 
See  before,  p.  166.  Axtell  was  captain  of  the  guard  of  the 
High  Court  of  Justice,  at  which  the  king  was  tried. 
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"IVixt  the  heavens  and  the  earth; 
Trajtors  are  bo  little  worth, 

to  dust  and  smoake  weel  send  *um. 

Let  now  October  waiiiing  make 

to  bloody  minded  traytora, 
That  never  phisicke  more  they  take, 

for  in  this  moneth  they  lost  their  quarters  ; 
Being  so  against  the  king, 
Wliich  to  murther  they  did  bring, 

the  ever  blessed  martyr. 

5.  M.  Wrighi, 


HUCH  PETERS  I^ST  WILL  AND  TESTAMENT: 
OB,  THE  HALTERING  OF  THE  DIVELL. 

[Nov.  29,  1660,] 
HvoB  PsTEitB,  who  was  executed  with  ihe  most  SEiage 
cruelty,  wu  nnu  of  Ike  extraordinary  men  of  the  Canunon- 
wealth.  He  was  born  in  1599,  and  v/ia  the  Wn  of  BreapeDl- 
nblo  merchiuit  of  Fowey,  in  Comwall.  Ho  was  educated  at 
Cambridge,  but  was  obliged  by  his  rciigiouH  opinious,  which 
exposed  him  to  peraecntion,  to  retire  10  Holliind,  and  &am 
thenee  to  New  Englnnd.  He  returned  lo  hia  nnlive  country 
at  the  bc^iung  of  the  oiiil  vmxs,  and  rose  to  high  repute 
as  &  prescher,  with  the  parliament,  and  particularly  with 
Cromwell,  atlanding  the  parliamentary  armies  in  that  oipa- 
city.  ThiE  circnmBtance,  aud  bis  fansticiBDi,  rendered  him 
extremely  obnoxiona  to  the  royaliata,  who  hud  to  hia  charge 
vicea  which  appear  to  have  bad  no  foundation  in  truih.  and 
which  are  not  alluded  lo  in  his  IrinL  He  was  charged  with 
being  "  a  chief  conspirator  with  Cromwell,  at  aevora]  times. 
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and  in  several  places,  and  that  it  (the  execution  of  the  king) 
was  designed  by  them."  Shortly  after  his  execution  was 
published  a  work,  entitled  "  The  History  of  the  Life  and 
Death  of  Hugh  Peters,  that  Arch-traytor,  horn,  his  CradeU  to 
the  Gallowes,  with  a  Map  of  his  prophane  Jests,  cruell 
Actions,  and  wicked  Counsels.  Published  as  a  warning 
Piece  to  all  Tray  tors."  4to.  London,  Jan.  3,  1660-1.  This 
book  is  a  tissue  of  falsehoods  and  calumnies.  In  1751,  was 
published  "An  Historical  and  Critical  Account  of  Hugh 
Peters,  after  the  manner  of  Mr.  Bayle,"  which  was  reprinted 
in  1818.  The  article  on  Hugh  Peters  in  Chalmers,  is  very 
uncritical,  and  not  just. 

In  the  original,  preserved  in  the  19th  volume  of  the  folio 
broadsides,  King's  Pamphlets,  this  ballad  is  directed  to  be 
sung  to  a  tune  which  was  very  popular  in  the  seventeenth 
century,  but  of  which  neither  the  title  nor  the  words  are  fitted 
for  modem  ears. 


A  JOYFUL  story  I  will  you  tell, 

Of  the  haltering  of  the  Divel  of  hell. 

Old  Nick,  who  lurkt  this  many  a  year 

In  Calvins  stool  and  Luthers  chair, 

At  Amsterdam  in  forty-one 

Did  hold  a  convocation. 

And  resolved  to  crosse  the  brine, 

And  enter  a  herd  of  English  swine. 

Belzebub,  that  angel  of  light, 

(And  darknesse  too)  could  hit  it  right; 

The  zealous  wives  he  enters  then, 

And  fits  them  for  their  bretheren; 

The  lesser  devils  he  bids  them  go 

Into  Millenaries,  Anabaptists,  Quakers  too. 

Divide  but  the  kingdome,  the  spoile  was  his  own. 

For  then  would  he  plunder  the  church  and  the  throne. 

r2 
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His  House  of  Commons  nest  he  bestrides. 
Where  like  George  on  iior^-back  he  rides. 
Through  ehurch  and  ctowd  he  now  niakce  epecd 
('ITiough  he  need  not  have  ipur'd  so  forward  a  steed). 
And  still  all  our  eoin  runs  awuy  by  stealth, 
Aa  the  Devil  had  been  in  the  Common -wealth. 

But  here  the  Common-wealth  bad  a  rub. 
For  they  would  be  greater  than  Behebub; 
But  that  the  IHvel  never  could  like, 
And  bids  bcedle  Noll  to  give  them  a  kick. 
Presto,  begoni  away  then  they  went. 
And  toft  behind  them  a  damnable  ^ent. 
Thus  Betzebub,  in  di^ontent, 
Parted  with  his  fundament. 

Now  he's  advanced  from  the  Peake, 
To  the  pallace  of  an  ample  beake. 
Whose  i-oof  of  copper  shiueth  so. 
It  excells  saint  Peters  eupello. 
And  he  likes  his  habitation  well. 
For  'twas  no  one  raaneion,  but  al  bell; 
And  of  furniture  there  was  such  store. 
The  De'ele  nere  met  with  the  like  before. 

Noll  and  the  De'ele  cop'd  many  a  year. 
Till  the  date  ors  indenture  now  grew  near; 
Sick,  sick,  sick,  and  the  pains  of  hel 
Upon  old  Nol  as  a  mortal  fel : 
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Though  his  augurers  told  him  he  nere  should  dye, 

Yet  there  his  prophet  Goodwin*  did  lye; 

The  dearest  friends  they  say  must  part, 

So  did  Noll  and  the  Divel  with  a  heavy  heart. 

Then  silly  Dick  laid  claim  to  the  throne, 
But  nuncles  said  'twas  theirs  by  adoption: 
And  now  the  Divel  was  put  to  his  trump, 
And  once  more  resolves  to  set  up  with  the  Rump: 
But  there  the  varlet  did  stink  so  sore, 
England  resolv'd  to  endure't  no  more; 
And  so  th'infemal  merchant  broke; — 
Hel  never  before  received  such  a  stroke. 

Hews  and  cryes  runs  up  and  down, 
In  every  burrough,  city,  and  town; 
The  trayterous  murderer  is  descried, 
And  now  he  knows  not  where  to  hide. 
Under  the  lawyers  gown  he  stole. 
But  thence  he  was  fetcht  out  by  the  pole; 
And  now  not  knowing  where  to  be. 
In  Hugh  Peters  he  took  sanctuarie. 

But  there's  no  fence  against  a  flaile, 
Hugh  Peters  could  not  be  his  baile; 
For  all  his  thefts  and  regicide. 
In  Hugh  Peters  he  must  be  tride, 

♦  Thomas  Goodwin,  Cromwell's  favourite  preacher,  attended 
his  death-bed.  He  believed  that  he  had  received  an  intunation 
from  the  spirit  that  Cromwell  should  recover ;  and  when  his 
expectation  was  not  verified,  on  the  Protector's  death,  he 
addressed  himself  in  prayer  to  God,  and  exclaimed,  "  thou 
hast  deceived  us,  and  we  are  deceived!" 
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And  ii  candemned  to  tbe  gallow  tree, 
TVhere  be  paid  tbi?  hangman  hia  fee. 
That's  esecuwir  in  tnidt  ehould  be  conlenl 
To  futlil  hh  will  and  testament. 

Unto  the  saiitta  he  gave  his  bable. 

Which  did  gnod  service  Bfi  lung  as  'twaf  able; 

And  unto  the  kirk  his  brains  and  tjes. 

And  unto  the  queen  of  Morocco  his  thighs. 

And  this  was  Peters  and  Harrisons  t'''g'>t' 

(But  the  mayor  brok's  word  last  Tuesday  night). 

And  so  the  Divel  ported  with's  train, 

Wlio  a  thousand  years  henee  means  to  see  you  again. 

Harrison  promised  his  people  thai,  he  should  rise  sginit 
the  third  ilaj,  anil  lun  miutl  rtensi'd  the  hnuge  with  much 
curioaity,  eupccting  him  the  Tuesday,  the  dny  after  his  eie- 


A  PSALM  OF  aiERCY. 

To  the  Tunp  of  "  Now  thanlts  lo  the  powers  below  !" 

[Jun.  26.  1660.] 

The  more  boaCical  portion  of  ihepartizonB  of  ihc  "  Good  Old 
CmiBe,"  were  goaded  almost  to  desperation  by  the  persecutions 
which  they  saw  hoteritlg  over  their  heads,  and  by  the  cruel- 

•  PepyB  ohierrea,  "  Oct.  13.  I  went  oat  lo  Charing  Cross, 
to  Bee  Mnjor-General  Harrison  banged,  draon,  uid  quartered. 
...  It  is  sgiil,  that  he  sud  that  he  van  sore  Co  oome  abortlj 
at  the  right  hand  of  Clirist  lo  judge  them  that  now  had  judged 
him  ;  tind  thnt  hia  wife  do  eipecl  hit;  coming  again." 
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ties  which  hnd  been  piereised  on  the  regicides,  or,  aa  they 
moaidfred  thorn,  thdr  sidtited  leulers.  InBurrections  were 
threitened  in  diiierent  parts,  and  early  in  JUDnnrj  1661, 
aoTLOus  troubles  brohc  out  in  the  citj,  of  which  the  foUoniiig 
aOGount  is  collected  from  the  Diary  of  Pepya  ; 

"  Jan.  Tth.  This  morniDg  news  mas  brought  to  me  to  my 
bed-side,  that  there  had  been  a  great  stir  in  tbe  citf  thia  night 
by  the  fiinaliqnes,  who  hud  bef^i  up  and  killed  six  or  seven 
men,  but  all  are  tied.  My  lord  mayor  and  the  whole  uity  had 
been  in  armcs,  abora  40,000.  Tom  aud  I  and  my  wife  to  Uie 
theatre.  ...  In  our  way  home  we  were  in  many  places 
strictly  exnmiDed,  more  than  in  the  worst  of  times,  there  being 
great  fears  of  tbese  fanatiquBs  )-i»ng  ag^n  :  i'or  the  present  I 
do  not  hear  that  any  of  them  are  taken. 

"8th.  Some  talk  tu-day  of  a  head  of  fanatiques  that  da 
appear  about,  but  I  do  not  believe  it.  However,  my  lord 
mayor.  Sir  lUchd.  Browne,  hath  carried  himself  very  honour- 
ably, aiid  hath  caused  one  of  th^r  meeting-bouaes  in  London 
to  be  pulled  down. 

"  9th.  Waked  in  tJic  morning  about  six  o'clock,  by  people 
ruuning  up  and  down  in  Mr.  Davis's  house,  talking  that  tbe 
fimatdqnes  were  up  in  armes  in  the  city.  And  so  I  rose  and 
went  forth  -,  where  in  the  street  I  found  every  body  in  annes 
at  the  doois.  So  I  returned  and  got  my  sword  and  pistol, 
which,  however,  1  hod  no  powder  to  charge;  and  went  t^  the 
door,  where  I  found  Sir  R.  Ford,  and  with  him  I  walked  up 
and  down  as  far  aa  the  Exchange,  and  there  I  left  him.  In 
our  way,  the  streets  full  of  train-bands,  and  great  stir.  What 
mischief  these  rogues  have  done!  and  I  tbink  near  a  dozea 
had  been  killed  this  morning  on  both  sides.  The  shops  shut, 
and  all  things  in  trouble. 

"  10th.  .  .  Mr.  Davis  told  na  the  particidar  eiandnationa 
of  these  &natdques  that  ore  taken:  and  in  short  it  is  this, 
these  fonadques  that  have  routed  all  tbe  train-bands  that 
they  met  with,  put  the  king's  life-gnards  to  the  mn,  killed 
about  twenty  men,  broke  through  the  dtj  gates  twice  ;  and 
all  this  in  the  day-dme,  when  all  the  eity  whs  in  annes ;— are 
not  in  all  above  31,  Whereas  we  did  believe  them  (because 
they  were  seen  up  and  down  in  every  place  ahnost  of  the  taty, 
and  had  been  in  Highgatp  two  or  three  days,  and  in  several 
other  pinces)  to  be  at  least  500.     A  thinj;  that  never  was 
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beard  of,  that  so  fev  died  should  dare  and  do  so  ronch 
ubieC    Their  word  wMt  'The  King  Jesus,  aad  Uicir  hevU 
upon  the  gUeal'     Few  of  thpse  Hnuld  reonve  any  quarter, 
but  lucb  u  nete  taken  by  force  uid  kept  alivr ;  expectiDg 
Jesus  u>  came  here  and  reign  iii  (he  world  presently,  and  will 

Man;  tracic  rcluing  to  these  insmrectioDB  will  be  raand  in 
the  BntUh  MuHeuni.  The  foUuning  ballad,  is  inserled  at  the 
end  of  a  satirical  psmpbieC,  entitled  "  The  liolj  Sitters  Coa- 
■plracj,"  410.  London,  Jan.  1S60-I  (King's  Pamphlets,  small 
ttat.  voL  S59}.  It  is  introdaced  nith  the  words,  "  Ursula 
(who  cry's  ends  of  gold  and  diver)  rod's,  and  all  the  nsters 
sing — "  Hie  female  sea,  which  is  eaml;  carried  awaj  by 
reli^Dos  entbasiaam,  was  the  constant  subject  uf  gross  satire 
and  calumny  by  the  cavaliers,  who  bud  to  their  charge  the 
most  improbable  rices.  Some  rersos  at  the  end  uf  the  present 
ballad,  in  the  original  publication,  hare  been  omitted  in  the 
praioiit  edition,  on  acuount  of  their  grossaess.  The  soag,  to 
tfae  tune  of  which  the  present  ballad  is  set,  will  be  found  at 
p.  113  of  the  present  volume. 

What  a  reprobate  crew  ia  here, 

Who  will  not  have  Jesu^  feign, 
But  send  all  our  saints. 
To  boiiila  and  restraints. 

And  kiil'um  again  and  again! 
I^t's  i-iee  in  an  holy  fear. 

And  fight  for  our  heavenly  king; 
We  will  ha'  no  power. 
But  Vane  in  the  Tower,* 

*  Sir  Henry  Vane  had  been  committed  to  the  Tower  on 
the  Bcstoratioii,  and  was  there  at  the  time  the  present  ballad 
was  composed.  He  was  on  enlhusiust  in  religion.  On  the 
8th  June,  1662,  he  was  brought  to  a  trial,  and  on  the  Ulh 
was  eiieeut«d.  Ati  interesting  ui'count  i>f  hh  biihui  ionr  on 
the  HCBlVold  is  given  by  Pe[>yN. 
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To  rule  us  in  any  thing. 
Come  sisters  and  sing 
An  hymne  to  our  King, 

Who  sitteth  on  high  degree; 
The  men  at  White-hall, 
And  the  wicked,  shall  fall. 

And  hey,  then,  up  go  we! 
"  A  match!  "  quoth  my  sister  Joyce, 

"  Contented! "  quoth  Rachel  too; 
Quoth  Abigaile,  "yea!"  and  Faith,  "verily!" 

And  Charity,  "  let't  be  so !" 

Our  monarchy  is  the  Fift, 

Shall  last  for  a  thousand  years; 
OW  wicked  on  earth 
There  shall  be  a  dearth. 

When  Jesus  himself  appears ! 
And  we  are  the  babes  of  grace, 

The  fruits  of  an  holy  seed; 
For  old  Father  Cann* 
(That  reverend  man) 

Begat  us  in  word  and  deed. 
The  earth  is  our  own, 
For  title  there's  none 

But  in  the  right  heires  of  Sion; 
Then  let  us  be  free, 
For  verily  wee. 

No  king  ha'  but  Judah's  lion. 

*  John  Canne,  a  celebrated  English  sectary,  was  remarkable 
as  one  of  the  Fifth-monarchy  preachers,  and  the  author  of 
numerous  pamphlets.  After  the  Restoration,  he  fled  to  Holland, 
and  became  the  head  of  the  English  Brownists  at  Amsterdam. 
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"  'Tis  verity,"  ((uotli  old  Joane, 
"  Ajid  sootli,"  quoth  my  sister  Pru, 

"  'Tis  manileat  iruth,"  iiuotli  mortified  Ruth, 
'*  And  the  G(ia|)el  ii  m),"  says  liu. 

Tlie  bishops  and  bels  shall  down. 

For  we  have  an  lioly  coU ; 
The  fiainta  are  beyond 
AH  order  and  bond 

Of  duty  to  prieslfi  of  Baal, 
Tlieir  pi}>es  and  organs  too. 

Their  superstitious  shirt, 
Their  canons  and  bulls 
(To  cozen  poore  guls), 

Weele  trample  "iim  in  the  dirt 
No  ordinance  ahall 
Command  us  at  all. 

For  we  are  above  tlieir  thrall; 
We  care  not  a  straw 
For  reason  or  law. 


For 


sallinalL 


"Ay,  marryl"  quoth  Agatha, 

And  Temperance,  eke  alao, 
Quoth  Ilaniiah,  "it'sjust;"  and  Mary,  "it  must," 

"And  shall  he,"  quoth  Grace,  "  I  trow." 

The  steeple-house  lands  are  ours. 

Kings,  queens,  delinquents  too. 
And  James's,  and  all 
The  court  at  White-hall, 

And  Somerset -house  also. 
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For  Theobalds  it  is  our  right, 

And  Marrow-bone  Park  to  boot; 
And  Eltham's  our  own, 
At  Endfield  there's  none 

But  ourselves  that  shall  grub  a  root. 
And  Greenwich  shall  be 
For  tenements  free, 

For  saints  to  possesse  Pell-Mell; 
And  where  all  the  sport 
Is  at  Hampton  Court, 

Shall  be  for  ourselves  to  dwell. 
"'Tis  blessed!"  quoth  Bathsheba, 

And  Clemence,  "we're  all  agreed;" 
« 'Tis  right,"  quoth  Gartrude,  "  and  fit,"  says 
sweet  Jude, 

And  Thomasine,  "yea,  indeed." 

For  husbands  we  will  have  none. 

But  brothers  in  puritie; 
We  will  not  be  wives. 
And  tye  up  our  lives 

To  villanous  slaverie; 
But  couple  in  love  and  feare. 

When  mov'd  by  the  spirit  to't. 
For  there  is  no  sin 
To  let  a  saint  in, 

When  he  has  the  gra«e  to  do't. 
And  thus  are  we  taught, 
No  folly  is  wrought. 

When  brothers  will  exercise. 
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Both  Kiffln  and  Hills* 
(No  printer  of  bills). 

Have  prov'd  it  in  ainplo  wise. 
"'TIb  true,"  quoth  Elizabetli, 

"And  'tis  very  good,"  quotb  Pris, 
And  Aquila  too  will  have  it  be  bo, 

And  SM)  will  my  aUter  Sis. 

What  though  tlie  king  proclaims 

Our  meetings  no  more  shall  be; 
In  private  we  may, 
Hold  forth  the  right  way, 

And  be  as  we  should  be,  free; 
Our  huabanda  we'ele  make  believe 

We  go  but  to  take  the  aire. 
Or  visite  a  nurec, 
And  lighten  their  purse 

With  a  little  dissembling  prayer. 
Or  if  they  be  croBSe 
(Let  'um  stand  to  the  tosse), 

Wee'le  tempt  our  apprentices, 
(By  writing  a  dash 
To  cozen  the  cash). 

And  make  'um  meer  novices. 
"Oh!  very  well  said!"  quoth  Con, 

"And  so  will  I  do,"  says  Franck; 
And  Mercy  cry's  "aye,"  and  Mat,  "really," 

"And  I'm  o'  that  mind,"  quoth  Thank. 

•  Kiffin  and  HiU  were  preimliprs.    Tba  first  bus  been  ilI 
readj   mtodoned  al  p.  230. 
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Weele  cut  oflP  the  wicked  rout, 

And  bath  us  all  in  their  bloods; 
Their  houses  and  land 
Wee'le  have  at  command, 

And  common  upon  their  goods. 
No  mortal  king  nor  priest, 

No  lord,  nor  duke  wee'le  have; 
Wee'le  grind'um  to  grist. 
And  live  as  we  list, 

And  we  will  do  wonders  brave. 
Come  Dorcas  and  Cloe, 
With  Lois  and  Zoe, 

Young  Letice,  and  Beterice,  and  Jane, 
Phill,  Dorothy,  Mawd, 
Come  troup  it  abroad. 

For  now  is  our  time  to  reign. 
"Sa,  sa!"  quoth  my  sister  Bab, 

And,  "  kill'um!"  quoth  Margerie, 
"Spare  none!"   cry's  old  Tib,   "no  quarter!" 
say's  Sib, 

"And  hey!  for  our  monarchic!" 

Let's  all  take  the  sacrament 

That  we  to  each  other  be  true. 
And  kill  without  pitie 
In  country  and  citie 

The  wicked  ungodly  crew. 
Wee*le  favour  no  sex,  nor  age. 

No  quality,  nor  degree; 
But  shall  all  to  pot. 
Both  English  and  Scot, 
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That  hinder  our  libeiiif. 
The  major  uf  ili^  (aw  ii, 
(That  terrible  Bniwn.)* 

And  Cox  and  captains  all, 
Weele  torture  and  slay. 
In  a  mcrcilcsfle  way, 

Aud  mjnc«  'nm  like  herbs,  a;;'  email 
"Ay,  that  is  the  wayl"  quoth  Enim, 

Quoth  PiiiEl)e,  "we  conquer  iiiail'. 
Say's  Lucy,  "'tis  well!"  quoth Gyliai 

"Twill  make  U8  amends  fur  all." 


,  aiid  Nell, 

J 


What  faith,  hope,  and  charitie, 

FimatickB  in  truth  professe, 
By  Gernianie's  ww. 
And  our  rebellsf  here  too. 

Well  may  we  do  more  than  guesae. 
Th'aii;  just  like  the  Gadarens  swine, 

IMiich  the  devils  did  drive  and  bewitch; 
An  herd  set  on  evill 
Will  run  to  the  deviU 

And's  dam,  when  their  Jtailcs  do  itch. 


•  Sir  Richard  Browne  was  Lord  Mayor  of  Ixmdon.  He 
had  been  a  witness  in  the  trial  of  iho  rL'g;iuidoa,  and  was  now, 
with  Capt  Coxe,  active  in  repressing  the  city  fnimlics. 

f  "  Or  sisters,  nlmin,  honim,  harum." — Sole  in  the  Margin 
of  the  Origlia/. 

X  "  Bkuiis,"  in  the  margin  of  the  original.  Onthe"Dovil 
nnit  his  dum,"  see  tlic  note  at  p.  116, 
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"Then  let'um  run  on!" 
Says  Ned,  Tom,  and  John, 

"Ay!  let'um  be  hang'd!"  quoth  Mun. 
"Th'  are  mine,"  quoth  old  Nick, 
"And  take  'um,"  say's  Dick, 

"And  wellcome!"  quoth  worshipfull  Dun. 
"And  Godblesse  king  Charles!"  quoth  George, 
"And  save  him!"  say's  Simon  and  Sill, 
"Aye,  aye!" quoth  old  Cole, and  each  loyall  soul, 

"And  amen,  and  amen!"  cry's  Will. 


THE  CAVALIERS  COMPLAINT. 

To  the  Tune  of  "  I  tell  thee,  Dick,"  &c. 

[March  15,  1660.] 

The  two  ballads  which  follow  express  the  discontent  of  the 
now  triumphant  Cavaliers  at  the  few  personal  advantages 
which  they  reaped  from  the  Restoration,  and  at  the  ingratitude 
of  King  Charles  to  the  old  supporters  of  the  fortunes  of  his 
&mily.  The  first  is  taken  from  the  nineteenth  volume  of  the 
folio  broadsides,  King's  Pamphlets,  British  Museum.  "  I  teU 
thee,  Dick,"  &c.  is  the  first  line  of  Sir  John  Suckling's 
famous  song  on  a  wedding. 


Come,  Jack,  let's  drink  a  pot  of  ale. 
And  I  shall  tell  thee  such  a  tale. 

Will  miake  thine  ears  to  ring; 
My  coyne  is  spent,  my  time  is  lost, 
And  I  this  only  fruit  can  boast. 

That  once  I  saw  my  king. 
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But  tilis  tloth  most  afflict  mj  mind: 
I  went  to  court  in  hope  tu  find 

Some  of  my  friends  in  place; 
And  walking  there,  I  hail  a  sight 
Of  all  the  orew,  l»ut,  by  this  light! 

I  hardly  knew  one  face. 

'Slife !  of  BO  many  noble  eparkee. 
Who  on  their  bodies  bear  the  markes 

Of  their  intogritie. 
And  sutfer'd  mine  of  estate, 
It  was  my  damu'd  unhappy  fate, 

That  I  not  one  could  see. 

Not  one,  upon  my  life,  among 
Kly  old  actjuaintance  all  alon^ 

At  Truro  and  before  ; 
And  I  suppose  the  place  can  shew 
As  few  of  those  whom  thou  didst  know  d 

At  Torke  or  Marston-moore. 

But  truly  there  are  awarmes  of  thoae 
Who  lately  were  our  chiefest  foes. 

Of  pantaloons  and  muiTes ; 
Whilst  the  old  rusty  cavaleer, 
Retires,  or  dares  not  once  appear. 

For  want  of  coyne  and  cuffes. 

When  none  of  these  I  could  descry, 
Who  better  far  dcserv'd  then  I, 
Calmely  I  did  reflect; 
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"  Old  services  (by  rule  of  state) 
Like  almanacks  grow  out  of  date, — 
What  then  can  I  expect?" 

Troth!  in  contempt  of  fortunes  frown, 
111  get  me  fairly  out  of  town. 

And  in  a  cloyster  pray, 
That  since  the  starres  are  yet  unkind 
To  royaUists,  the  king  may  find 

More  faithfuU  friends  than  they. 


AN  ECCHO  TO  THE  CAVALEERS  COMPLAINT. 

I  marvell,  Dick,  that  having  been 
So  long  abroad,  and  having  seen 

The  world  as  thou  hast  done. 
Thou  should'st  acquaint  mee  with  a  tale 
As  old  as  Nestor,  and  as  stale 

As  that  of  Priest  and  Nunne.* 

Are  we  to  learn  what  is  a  court  ? 
A  pageant  made  for  fortunes  sport. 

Where  merits  scarce  appear; 
For  bashfiill  merit  only  dwells 
In  camps,  in  villages,  and  cells; 

Alas!  it  dwells  not  there. 


*  An  allusion  to  a  popular  old  story  and  song.  A  copy  of 
the  words  and  tune  of  "  The  Fryar  and  the  Nun"  is  preserved 
in  the  valuable  collection  of  ballads  in  the  possession  of  Mr. 
Thorpe,  of  Piccadilly. 
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Desort  is  niw  in  itji  lutdrotiao, 
Aod  merit  ofYtimes  Joth  oppress 

Bejond  what  guilt  would  do; 
But  they  arc  sure  of  their  iltmmnds, 
That  comu  to  court  with  goldea-hands. 

And  liraacn-faces  too. 

The  king,  they  say,  doth  stilJ  profasse 
To  give  his  party  some  rodreaae, 

And  cherish  hottcetic; 
But  his  good  wishes  prove  in  Tain, 
Whose  Bcrviee  with  his  servants  gwn 

Not  alwayes  doth  agree. 

All  prinoea  (be  thej  ne're  so  wise) 
Are  fain  to  see  with  others  eyes, 

But  seldom  hear  ut  till; 
And  cuurtierg  iind  their  iaterent. 
In  time  to  feather  well  their  nest, 

Providing  for  tlieir  fall. 

Our  comfort  doth  on  time  depend. 
Things  when  they  are  at  worst  will  mend; 

And  let  us  but  reflect 
On  our  condition  th'  other  day, 
When  none  but  tyrants  bore  the  sway  ; 

What  did  we  then  expect? 

Meanwhile  a  calm  retreat  is  best. 
But  discontent  {if  not  supprest) 
Will  breed  disloyaltie; 
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This  is  the  constant  note  I  sing, 
I  have  been  faithfull  to  the  king, 
And  so  shall  ever  be, 

London,  Printed  for  Robert  Crofts,  at  the  Crown,  in  Chancery 

Lane,  1661. 


THE  CAVALEERS  LETANY. 

[March  25,  1660.] 

The  following  ballad  is  taken  from  the  twentieth  volume  of 
the  folio  broadsides,  Ejing's  Pamphlets. 


From  pardons  which  extend  to  woods, 
Entitle  theeves  to  keep  our  goods, 
Forgive  our  rents  as  well  as  bloods, 

God  bless,  &c. 

From  judges  who  award  that  none 
Of  our  oppressours  should  attone, 
(The  losses  sure  were  not  their  own), 

God  bless,  &c. 

From  christians  which  can  soon  forget 
Our  injuries,  but  not  one  bit 
Of  self-coneemment  would  remit, 

G^  bless,  &c. 

From  duresse,  and  their  dolefull  tale 
Who,  famisht  by  a  lawless  sale, 
Compounded  it  for  cakes  and  ale, 

God  bless,  &c. 
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From  pereons  dtilt  to  tread  tlic  stagv, 
Wlio  did  the  drudgeries  of  our  age, 
(Sudi  uouniiells  are  I  fear  too  aage), 
God  bless,  &c. 

From  maximee  which  (to  make  all  sure) 
With  great  r^warda  the  bad  allure, 
'Cause  of  the  good  they  are  secure, 
God  blesB,  Sec. 

From  cuuniDg  gamesters,  who,  they  say. 
Are  sure  to  winne,  what-e're  they  play, 
In  Ajiril  Lambert,  Charles  in  May, 
God  bless,  lie. 

From  neuters  and  their  leven'd  lump. 
Who  name  the  king  and  mean  the  Rump, 
Or  care  not  much  what  card  is  trump, 
God  bless,  &c. 

From  midnight-birds,  who  lye  at  catch 
Some  plume  from  monarchy  to  snatch. 
And  from  fond  youths  that  cannot  watch, 
God  bless,  &c. 


From  brethren  who  must  still  dissent. 
Whose  froward  goapell  brooks  no  Lent, 
And  who  recant  but  ne'er  repent, 

God  bless,  fcc 
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From  Levites  void  of  truth  and  shame. 
Who  to  the  time  their  pulpits  frame, 
And  keep  the  style  but  change  the  name, 

God  bless,  &c. 

From  men  by  heynous  crimes  made  rich. 
Who  (though  their  hopes  are  in  the  ditch) 
Have  still  th'  old  fornicatours  itch, 

God  bless,  &c. 

From  such  as  freely  paid  th'  arrears 
Of  the  state-troops  for  many  years. 
But  grudge  one  tax  for  cavaleers. 

God  bless,  &c. 

THE  SECOND  PART. 

A  crown  of  gold  without  allay, 
Not  here  provided  for  one  day. 
But  fram'd  above  to  last  for  aye! 

God  send,  &c. 

A  queen  to  fill  the  empty  place. 
And  multiply  his  noble  race. 
Wee  all  beseech  the  throne  of  grace, 

To  send,  &c. 

A  people  still  as  true  and  kind, 

As  late  (when  for  their  king  they  pin'd), 

Not  fickle  as  the  tide  or  wind, 

God  send,  &c. 
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A  fleet  like  that  in  fifty-throtj. 
To  re-ausert  our  power  nt  pea. 
And  m^e  proud  Flemings  bend  their  knee, 
God  send,  &c. 

Full  magazines  and  cash  iii  store, 
That  such  as  wrought  his  fate  before. 
May  hope  to  do  tlic  some  no  more, 
God  send,  &c. 

A  eearching  judgement  to  divine. 
Of  persona  whether  they  do  joyn 
For  love,  for  feor,  or  for  design, 

God  send,  dte. 

A  well  eomiilexioned  parliamenl, 

Thut  EhaU  (like  Kngliihnii;ii)  reaeiit 
What  loyall  subjects  underwent; 

God  send,  &c 

Review  of  statutes  lately  past, 
Made  in  such  heat,  pen'd  in  such  hast, 
That  all  events  were  not  forecast; 
God  send,  &c. 

Dispatch  of  husinesse,  lawes  upright. 
And  favour  where  it  stands  with  right, 
(Be  their  purses  ne'er  so  light), 

God  send,  &c. 


I 
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A  raven  to  supply  their  need, 
Whose  martyrdom  (like  noble  seed) 
Sprung  up  at  length  and  choak't  the  weed, 

God  send,  &c. 

The  king  and  kingdoms  debts  defrayed, 
And  those  of  honest  men  well  pay'd, 
To  which  their  vertue  them  betray'd, 

God  send,  &c. 

Increase  of  customes  to  the  king 
May  our  increase  of  traffick  bring, 
'Tis  that  will  make  the  people  sing 

Long  live,  &c. 

London,  Printed  for  Robert  Crofts,  at  the  Crown,  in  Chancery 

Lane,  166L 


A  COUNTREY  SONG,  INTITULED  THE 

RESTORATION. 

[May  1661.] 

This  ballad  forms  an  appropriate  conclusion  to  our  volume. 
It  is  taken  from  the  twentieth  volume  of  the  folio  broadsides. 


Come,  come  away 

To  the  temple,  and  pray. 
And  sing  with  a  pleasant  strain; 

The  schismatick's  dead, 

The  liturgy's  read. 
And  the  king  enjoyes  his  own  again. 

T 
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The  vi<'ur  is  gliui, 

The  clerk  is  nut  sail, 
And  the  pnrish  cannot  refr&in 

To  leap  and  rejoyce. 

And  lift  up  their  voyee, 
ITiol  the  king  GDJoyee  tuB  own  again. 

Tlie  countrey  doth  bow 

To  old  justices  now, 
That  long  aside  have  been  lainj 

The  bisliop's  reetor'd, 

God  is  rightly  ador'd, 
And  the  king  ei^oyee  his  own  agiun. 


9e-men  fall. 

Ami  miijors-generall, 
No  more  doe  those  tyrants  reign ; 

There's  no  sequestration, 

Nor  new  decimation, 
For  the  king  enjoyea  the  aword  again. 

The  scholar  doth  look 

With  joy  on  his  book, 
Tom  whistles  and  plows  amain; 

Soldiers  plunder  no  more, 

As  they  did  heretofore, 
For  the  king  enjoyes  the  sword  again. 
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The  citizens  trade, 

The  merchants  do  lade, 
And  send  their  ships  into  Spain; 

No  pirates  at  sea 

To  make  them  a  prey, 
For  the  king  enjoyes  the  sword  again. 


The  old  man  and  boy, 

The  clergy  and  lay, 
Their  joyes  cannot  contain; 

'Tis  better  then  of  late 

With  the  church  and  the  state. 
Now  the  king  enjoyes  the  sword  again. 

Let's  render  our  praise 

For  these  happy  dayes. 
To  God  and  our  soveraign; 

Your  drinking  give  ore. 

Swear  not  as  before, 
For  the  king  bears  not  the  sword  in  vain. 

Fanaticks,  be  quiet, 

And  keep  a  good  diet. 
To  cure  your  crazy  brain; 

Throw  off  your  disguise. 

Go  to  church  and  be  wise. 
For  the  king  bears  not  the  sword  in  vain. 


PIPVVIIM 

■^ 

W              26ft                  I'oi.iTirAi,  ham.ads. 

[IS«1                    '. 

^L                           ]^.!t  fuctian  aii.l  pride 

J 

H                          Ku  now  Inid  tuide. 

^B                      That  tnitl)  nnil  peace-  ma;  rt;igii; 

1 

^V                           I^ct  t'vcry  one  mend. 

^M                          AjuI  tlmre  is  an  end. 

M 

^L                     For  the  kii^  bcara  not  the  sword  in 

I 

m    -^ 

J 
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ADDITIONAL    NOTES. 


Page  37. — It  appears  from  some  of  the  pamphlets  of  the  age, 
that  there  was  an  executioner  in  the  time  of  the  Long 
Parliament  named  Gregory.  It  is  rather  curious,  that  at 
the  trials  of  the  regicides,  among  the  witnesses,  "  one 
Abell  affirmed  that  he  had  heard  one  Gregory  confess  that 
he  cut  off  the  king's  head." 

P.  50. — Derrick,  When  I  wrote  hastily  the  note  on  this  name, 
I  was  not  aware  that  Derrick,  the  hangman,  was  rather 
famous  in  the  popular  literature  of  this  period. 

P.  67. — May  wrote  the  "  History  of  the  Parliament  of  Eng- 
land," published  in  1647,  which  is  no  doubt  here  alluded  to. 

P.  82. — Schoolmaster  Vicars,  Vicars  was  "  schoolmaster"  of 
Christ's  Hospital. 

P,  95.  The  third  note  is  not  entirely  correct.  Thomas  Co- 
nisby,  or  Coningsby,  was  at  the  time  high-sheriff  of  the 
county  of  Hertford,  and  he  went  to  St.  Albans  on  the  mar- 
ket-day, for  the  purpose  of  proclaiming  traitors  the  Earl  of 
Essex  and  the  chief  men  of  the  parliament's  army,  but  he 
was  secured  by  Oliver  Cromwell,  and  committed  to  the 
Tower. 

P,  126. — I,  2,  used^  an  error  of  the  press  for  need, 

P.  150. — I,  14,  iormust,  read  ndst. 

P,  168. — The  date  given  to  this  ballad  is  certainly  wrong. 
Sir  Richard  Chiverton  was  not  elected  lord  mayor  in  1658, 
but  was  lord  mayor  in  1657-8.  The  author  of  the  present 
ballad,  who  at  the  end  signs  it  M.  T.,  was  Matthew  Taub- 
man,  afterwards  poet  to  the  city,  and  author  of  the  city 


ADDmOXAL  SOTE8. 


[i^eaatfoTtheycu'IfiflS.  Hie  ofaj^^  of  the  Utllad, 
wbcii  TuibnuD  ns  juuog,  ma  lu  nun  into  ridicule 
pageuit,  composed  for  Chivenoti's  elertion  to  the  majoi^ 
•Itjr,  by  J.  Tathun.  anii  whiiJi  ku  priDied  «itli  the  title, 
"  London's  Triuiopb,  by  J.  Talhwn ;  celebnted  the  a9lh 
of  Oclober  16ST,  in  huuaur  of  the  tmly  dffiening  Koh. 
Chi  verton,  Lord  Mayor  of  London,  at  tbeCosis  wid  Charges 
of  (he  Rig:bt  WoTsiiipfiil  Compuiy  of  Sklnnen.**  This 
book,  the  firsi  paj^cant  TMhkiD  wrote  fnr  ihe  dty,  is  now 
vefyrwe. 


by  FuLc  I  : 


A  alluded  to  in  the  aole,  was  nol  p 
I  a  satirical  pamphlet  issaed  in  hia  n 


P.  230. — In  the  origimd  edition  of  "  Hudibras,"  is  given  Ibe 
following  note  qn  the  word  Smtrbfauinui : — "  Smectynmuas 
wai  a  clnb  of  five  psrliameDtary  bolders-fortb,  the  chaivctera 
of  whose  names  and  talents  wptc  by  themseties  exprest  in 
ihat  senseless  and  inidgnificant  word.  They  wore  hand- 
fcerchers  abont  their  necks,  for  a  note  of  diatinotion  (as  tiie 
officers  of  tbe  parliament  army  then  did),  which  afterwards 
degeneraled  into  carnal  crsvuts."  The  five  were  Stephen 
MsrriiaU.  Edmund  Calamy,  Thomas  Toung,  Matthew  New- 
comen,  and  Willuun  Spnrstow.  They  wrote  conjointly 
agwDHt  EpiscDpaey  and  the  Liturgy,  at  the  begining  of  the 
Civil  Wars.  It  will  be  observed  tliat  the  initial  letters  of 
their  names  make  tlic  word  s; 


I 


P.  254. — From  the  pamphlela  of  the  time,  it  sppeora  that 
there  was  a  printer  named  Hill,  who  printed  many  of  the 
scurrilous  broadsidtis  and  other  things. 
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INTRODUCTION, 


Only  two  copies  of  the  ensuing  work,  with  the 
date  of  1607,  are  known,  and  one  of  these  is 
imperfect:  our  reprint  is  from  the  uniqtis  ]^erfect 
copy.  It  has  no  name  on  the  title-page,  but 
Bishop  Percy  (Reliques,  ii.  160,  Edit.  1812) 
mentions  an  edition  in  1612,  under  the  same  title, 
which  purports  to  have  been  written  "  by  Thomas 
Deloney,"  and  there  is  little  doubt  that  he  was 
the  author  of  the  greater  part  of  the  volume.  He 
was  the  writer  of  a  ballad  inserted  in  the  ear- 
liest work  issued  by  the  Percy  Society.  That 
ballad  was  dated  in  1586,  about  which  year 
Deloney  became  a  versifier,  and  he  acquired 
great  popularity  before  the  close  of  the  sixteenth 
century.  In  1596,  he  was  called  by  Thomas  Nash 
(in  his  "Have  with  you  to  Saffron  Walden'') 
"  the  ballading  silk-weaver,'*''  and  that  was  most 
likely  his  trade,  until  he  took  to  the  unprofitable 
pursuit  of  poetry :  "  poverty  (says  Burton)  is 
the  Muse's  patrimony."''     His  "  book  for  the  silk- 


weavers"  is  mentiani;tl  in  a  letter  to  Lord  iiurgh- 
loy  from  Stephun  Slany,  Lord  Mayor  of  London, 
dated  July  25,  1596,  which  rulatcB  chiefly  to  a 
ballad  on  the  dearth  of  corn,  which  had  ^ven 
offence  (See  Mr.  Wright's  "  Elizabeth  and  her 
Times,"  ii.  462).  The  nature  of  this  ballad  is 
more  precisely  described  in  Stow's  Survey  (B.  v. 
p.  333,  Edit.  1720),  whore  it  is  stated  that  De- 
loncy  "brought  in  the  Queen  speaking  with  her 
people,  dialoguewise,  in  very  fond  and  undecent 
sort." 

Whether  any  proceedings  were  instituted 
against  him  in  consequence,  we  arc  not  informed ; 
but  we  find  him  continuing  to  write  until  the  year 
1600,  when,  according  to  the  oridonce  of  Kemp, 
the  actor,  at  the  close  of  his  "  Nine  Days  Won- 
der," (see  the  Rev.  Mr.  Dyce's  reprint  for  the 
Camden  Society,  p.  21)  Deloney  was  dead.  His 
"  Thomas  of  Beading,"  "  Jock  of  Newbury,"  and 
"History  of  the  Gentle  Craft,"  all  three  men- 
tioned by  Kemp  in  the  same  tract,  went  through 
many  editions. 

The  small  volume  in  octavo,  reprinted  in  the 
following  pages,  appears  to  contain  a  collection 
of  most  of  Deloney's  historical  ballads,  though 
not  all  he  had  separately  printed  before  his 
decease.  It  is  voiy  possible  that  there  was  a 
still  earlier  edition  of  -'  Strange  HistorioB"  than 


that  we  have  made  use  of,  and  that  it  ended  ivith 
the  "  Speech  between  certain  Ladies,"  &e.  on 
Salisbury  Plain,  How  that  piece  of  proao  came 
to  be  inserted  we  know  not ;  but  it  relates  to 
events  mora  than  a  century  older  than  the  period 
when  the  volume  was  published,  and  is  not  in  any 
way  connected  with  the  immediate  subject  of 
the  ballad  which  precedes  it.  The  title-page 
might  be  new  in  1607,  in  the  same  way  that 
the  work  appears  to  have  been  reprinted  in  1612 
(the  edition  noticed  by  Bishop  Percy),  without  any 
information  that  the  contents  had  ever  appeare<l 
before.  Deloney's  ballad  of  "  Fair  Rosamond"  was 
perhaps  first  added  to  the  collection  in  1607,  and 
the  copy  wo  supply  must  be  looked  upon  tm  the 
earliest  and  most  authentic  impression  of  that 
celebrated  production :  it  will  he  found  to  differ 
very  materially  from  that  furnished  by  Bishop 
Percy.  Several  other  ballads  in  the  ensuing 
pages  have  also  been  inserted  in  different  works 
of  the  same  class,  both  ancient  and  modem,  but 
never  in  so  genuine  a  shape  as  they  bear  in 
"  Strange  Histories." 

"  The  Table,"  which  follows  the  title-page,  only 
applies  to  the  first  eight-and- thirty  pages,  and  here, 
it  is  probable,  one  of  the  earlier  impressions  of  the 
work  ended.  William  Barley,  the  stationer  for 
whom  the  edition  of  1607  was  printed,  probably 


did  not  think  the  volume  large  enough,  and  there- 
fore, continuing  the  signatureB,  added  twenty-two 
additional  pagus,  making,  uso  of  various  ahort 
poems  by  other  authors,  which  fell  in  his  way, 
and  which  ho  could  use  with  impunity.  Most 
of  these  are  not  of  a  character  accordant  with 
the  earlier  portion  of  tho  volume,  and  we  meet 
with  productions  hy  anonymous  writers,  as  well  aa 
with  others  to  whieh  initials  are  subecribed.  and 
which  may  be  assigned  to  Thomas  Richardson, 
and  Anthony  Chute.  Richard  Johnson's  "  Crown 
Garland  of  Golden  Rosea,"  which  it  is  intended 
to  reprint  hereafter,  ie  a  publication  very  much 
of  tho  same  kind  as  that  now  furnished  to  the 
Members  of  the  Percy  Society, 


STRANGE  HISTORIES, 


OR, 


SONGES  AND  SONETS,  OF  KINGS,  PRINCES, 

DUKES,  LORDES,  LADYES,  KNIGHTS, 

AND  GENTLEMEN. 


Very  pleasant  either  to  be  read  or  songe : 

and  a  most  excellent  warning 

for  all  estates. 


Imprinted   at  London   for    W,  Barley^   and 

are  to  be  sold  at  his  Shop  in  Gratious 

streete  against  S.  Peters  Church. 

1607. 


THE  TABLE. 


Cant.  I. 
The  Eentisb-men  with  long  tayles. 

Salomons  good  huswife,  in  the  31  of  his  Proverbs. 

Cant.  n. 
Of  King  Henrie  the  first,  and  his  Children. 

The  Dutchesse  of  Suffolkes  calamitie. 

Cant.  m. 
King  Edward  the  2.  crowning  his  Sonne  king  of  England. 

Cant.  IV. 
The  imprisonment  of  Queene  Elenor. 

Cant.  V. 
The  death  of  king  John,  poysoned  by  a  Frier. 

Cant.  VL 

The  imprisonment  of  king  Edward  the  Second. 

Cant  VII. 
The  murthering  of  king  Edward  the  Second,  being  kUd  with  a 
hot  burning  spit. 

Cant.  VOL 
The  banishment  of  the  Lord  Matrevers,  and  Sir  Thomas  Gumey . 

Cant.  IX. 
The  winning  of  the  He  of  Man. 

Cant.  X. 
The  Rebellion  of  Wat  Tilor  and  Jack  Straw. 

A  speech  betweene  Ladies,  being  Sheepheards  on  Salisburie 

plaine. 

b2 


STRANGE  HISTORIES. 


THE   VALIAUNT  COURAGE    AND  POLICIE   OF   THE    KENTISHMEN 
WITH  LONG  TAYLE8,  WHERBY  THEY  KEPT  THEIR  ANCIENT 
LAWES  AND  CUSTOME8,  WHICH  WILLIAM  THE  CON- 
QUEROR SOUGHT  TO  TAKE  FROM  THEM. 


CANT.   L 

To  the  time  of  Rogero. 

When  as  the  Duke  of  Normandie 

with  gHstring  speare  and  shield, 
Had  entred  into  fayre  England, 

and  fo[i]ld  his  foes  in  fielde, 
On  Christmas  day  in  solemne  sort, 

then  was  he  crowned  here 
By  Albert  Archbishop  of  Yorke, 

with  many  a  noWe  Peere. 

Which  being  done,  he  changed  quite 

the  custome  of  this  land. 
And  punisht  such  as  daily  sought 

his  statutes  to  withstand: 
And  many  cities  he  subdude, 

faire  London  with  the  rest; 
But  Kent  did  still  withstand  his  force, 

which  did  his  lawes  detest. 


STRANCK  HISTORIES. 

To  Dover  then  he  tooke  his  way 

the  Cuatle  downe  to  fliiig, 
Which  ArviraguB  builded  there, 

tlie  noble  Britain^  King. 
Which  when  the  brave  Arch-bishop  bolJ 

of  Canterbiirie  knew-. 
The  Abbot  of  S.  Aiistini-s  ekp, 

witti  all  their  gallant  crue, 

Tlicy  set  theraselres  iu  armour  bright 

t]iese  mtschiefea  to  prevent, 
With  all  the  yeomen  brave  and  bold      ■ 

that  were  in  fi-uitfuli  Kent, 
At  Canterburie  they  did  meete 

upon  a  certninu  day, 
With  sword  nnd  spPBi-c,  with  liill  and  bow. 

and  stopt  the  Conquerers  way. 

Let  us  not  live  like  bondmen  poore 

to  Frenchmen  in  their  pride. 
But  keepe  our  auncient  libertie, 

what  chaunce  so  ere  betide; 
And  rather  die  in  blouiiie  fielde, 

in  manlike  courage  prest, 
Then  to  endure  the  servile  yoake 

which  we  so  much  detest. 

Thus  did  the  Kentish  Commons  crie 

unto  their  leaders  still, 
And  so  raarcht  forth  in  warlike  sort, 

and  stand  on  Swanscombe  hill; 


STRANGE  HISTORIES. 

Where  m  the  woodes  they  hid  themselves 

under  the  shady  greene, 
Thereby  to  get  them  vantage  good, 

of  all  their  foes  xinseene. 

And  for  the  Conquerors  comming  there 

they  privily  laide  waight, 
And  thereby  sodainely  appald 

his  lofty  high  conceipt. 
For  when  they  spied  his  approch, 

in  place  as  they  did  stand, 
Then  marched  they  to  hem  him  in, 

each  one  a  bough  in  hand. 

So  that  unto  the  Conquerors  sight, 

amazed  as  he  stood, 
They  seemed  to  be  a  walking  grove, 

or  els  a  mooving  wood. 
The  shape  of  men  he  could  not  see, 

the  boughes  did  hide  them  so; 
And  now  his  heart  for  feare  did  quake 

to  see  a  forrest  goe. 

Before,  behind,  and  on  each  side 

as  he  did  cast  his  eye. 
He  spide  these  woodes  with  sober  pace 

approch  to  him  full  nye. 
But  when  the  Kentishmen  had  thus 

indosd  the  Conqueror  round, 
Most  suddenly  they  drew  their  swordes, 

and  threw  the  boughs  to  ground. 


t 


STRANGE  mSTOBIES. 

Her  houshold  folke  froai  sloth  to  keeps 
Slieo  will  endeavour  with  good  heed; 
At  worke  more  wakefull  then  asleepe. 
With  place  and  stuffe,  which  houswives  iieed 
To  be  employed  ;  her  hands  also 
The  way  to  worke  will  others  show. 

Her  wit  a  common  wealtb  contunes 
Of  needments  for  her  houshold  store, 
And  like  a.  ship  her  sclfe  explunes. 
That  riehes  brings  from  forraine  shore 
Arriving,  with  a  bounteous  hand 
Dispeareing  treasure  to  the  land. 


Before  the  day  she  will  arise 

To  order  things,  wid  to  provide 

What  may  her  family  suffice. 

That  they  at  labour  may  abide. 

If  she  have  land,  no  paine  shall  want 
To  purchase  vines,  set,  sow  and  plant. 

No  honest  labour  ehee'le  omit 

In  ought  she  can  attaine  unto. 

But  win  endeavour  strength  and  wit 

Adding  the  utmost  she  can  do: 

And  if  that  profit  comes  about. 
By  night  her  ciindle  goes  not  out. 

A  willing  band  to  the  distrest 

She  lends,  and  is  a  chearefull  giver: 


STRANGE  HISTORIES.  1 1 

Come  winters  cold  and  frostie  guest, 
When  idle  huswives  quake  and  quiver, 
She  and  her  housholds  cloathed  well, 
The  weathers  hardnesse  to  expell. 

Her  skill  doth  worke  faire  tapistrie. 

With  linnen  fumish'd  of  the  best: 

Her  needle  workes  do  beautifie, 

And  she  in  scarlet  costly  drest. 
When  Senators  assembled  be, 
Her  husbands  honor  there  shall  see. 

Her  spinning  shall  her  store  increase, 

The  finest  cloth  shall  yeeld  her  gaine, 

And  dayly  profit  shall  not  cease, 

Which  her  unidle  hands  maintaine: 

Her  clothing  shall  her  worth  expresse. 
And  honors  yeares  her  end  possesse. 

Her  mouth  shall  never  opened  be. 
But  wisdome  will  proceede  from  it; 
And  such  mild  gracious  wordes  yeelds  shee, 
Sweetnesse  upon  her  tongue  doth  sit: 

In  age  she  wiU  her  care  addresse 

To  eate  no  bread  of  idelnesse. 

Her  children  shall  their  dutie  show 
Most  reverent  to  her  all  their  life. 
Her  husband  blesse  that  he  did  know 
The  time  to  meete  with  such  a  wife; 


STRANOE  HISTORIES. 

And  uttring  forth  his  happiiiusse 
Her  vertuea  in  this  wise  expf««Be. 

I  know  t'is  true  that  more  then  one 

Good  Lusn-ife  there  ia  to  be  found. 

But  I  may  say  that  thou  alone 

Above  aU  women  dost  abound; 
Yea,  I  protest  in  all  my  daies 
Thou  art  the  first,  and  thee  ile  praise. 

What  thing  is  favour  but  a  shade? 

It  hath  no  certaine  lasting  howcr. 

Whereof  ie  wanton  beautie  made, 

That  withers  like  a  sommera  flower? 

When  these  shall  end  their  date  in  daie^ 
She  that  feares  God  fhail  live  with  praise. 

And  such  a  wife  of  worthie  worth 
Due  glories  lot  will  to  her  fall, 
And  great  assemblies  will  give  forth 
What  vertues  shoe's  adom'd  withall: 

Her  lifes  renowne  to  fame  shall  reach. 
Her  good  example  others  teach. 


I! 
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HOW  KING  HENRIE  THE  FIRST  HAD  HIS  CHILDREN  DROWNED   IN 
THE  SEA,  AS  THEY  CAME  OUT  OF  FRAUNCE. 


CANT.  m. 
To  the  tune  of  the  Ladyes  Daughter. 

After  our  royall  Bang 

had  foyld  his  foes  in  Fraunce, 
And  spent  the  pleasant  spring 

his  honour  to  advance, 
Into  faire  England  he  retumde 

with  fame  and  victorie, 
What  time  the  subjectes  of  this  land 

received  him  joyfuUy. 

But  at  his  home  retume, 

his  children  left  he  stiU 
In  Fraunce  for  to  sojome 

to  purchase  learned  skill: 
Duke  William,  with  his  brother  deare, 

Lord  Richard  was  his  name, 
Which  was  the  Earle  of  Chester  then, 

who  thirsted  after  fame. 

The  Kinges  faire  daughter  eke, 

the  lady  Mary  bright. 
With  divers  noble  peeres, 

and  many  a  hardy  knight. 
All  those  were  left  together  there 

in  pleasure  and  delight. 
When  that  our  King  to  England  came 

after  a  bloody  fight. 


STRANlili  iriSTOHrES. 

But  when  faire  Flom  bad 

drawne  fortli  her  treasure  dry. 
Thnt  wintL-r  cold  and  sad 

with  liorie  head  drew  me, 
Tlioae  [irincee  all  with  one  consent 

prepured  all  things  meete 
To  passe  the  seas  tnr  f^re  England, 

whose  sight  to  them  wa«  aweete. 

To  England  let  us  hie, 

thus  every  one  did  say, 
For  ChriBtnias  draweth  nip; 

no  longer  let  ua  stay. 
But  spend  the  merry  Christmas  time 

within  our  fatliera  court, 
Where  Lady  Pleasure  doth  attend 

with  many  a  princely  sport. 

To  sea  these  princes  went, 

fulfilled  with  mirth  and  joy, 
But  this  their  merriment 

did  turne  to  deore  annoy. 
The  saylera  and  the  Bhipmen  all, 

through  foule  escesse  of  wine. 
Were  so  disguiade  that  at  the  aea 

they  ahewd  themselves  like  swine. 

The  Bteme  no  man  could  guide, 

the  maister  sleeping  lay. 
The  saylera  all  bedside 

went  reeling  every  way: 
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So  that  the  ship  at  randome  roode 

upon  the  foaming  flood, 
Whereby  in  perill  of  their  lives 

the  princes  alwaies  stood. 

Which  made  distilling  teares 

from  their  faire  eyes  to  fall; 
Their  hearts  were  fild  with  feares, 

no  helpe  they  had  at  all. 
They  wisht  themselves  upon  the  land 

a  thousand  times  and  more, 
And  at  the  last  they  came  in  sight 

of  Englands  pleasant  shore. 

Then  every  one  began 

to  tume  their  sighes  to  smiles: 
Their  colours  pale  and  wan 

a  chearefull  looke  exiles. 
The  princely  Lords  most  lovingly 

their  Ladies  do  imbrace, 
For  now  in  England  shall  we  bee, 

quoth  they,  in  little  space. 

Take  comfort  now,  they  sayd, 

behold  the  land  at  last; 
Then  be  no  more  dismayde, 

the  worst  is  gone  and  past. 
But  while  they  thus  did  joyfull  hope 

with  comfort  entertaine, 
The  goodly  shippe  upon  a  rocke 

on  suddaine  burst  in  twainc. 
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With  that  a  greevoiia  screuke 

among  them  therB  was  niiuh-. 
And  every  one  diil  aeeke 

on  something  to  be  stayile; 
But  all  in  vaine  such  heipe  they  sought; 

the  shippe  BO  aoone  iltd  sinke, 
Tliat  in  the  sea  they  were  cotwtrained 

til  tHke  their  latest  drinke. 

Tliere  might  you  see  the  lords 

and  ladyes  fiH-  to  lie 
Amidst  the  salt  sea  fonme, 

with  many  a  greevous  crie. 
Still  lahouring  for  their  lives  defence 

with  stretched  annea  ahroad. 
And  lifting  up  their  little  hands 

for  helpe  with  one  accord. 

But  as  good  fortune  would, 

the  aweete  young  duke  did  get 
Into  a  cock-boat  then, 

where  safely  he  did  sit: 
But  when  he  heard  his  sister  cry, 

the  kings  fwre  daughter  dcare, 
Hee  turned  his  boat  to  take  her  in 

whose  death  did  draw  bo  neare. 

But  while  he  sti-ove  to  take 

hi  a  sweete  young  siater  in, 
The  rest  such  ehifl;  did  moke, 

in  sea  as  they  did  swimme, 
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That  to  the  boate  a  number  got, 

so  many,  that  at  last 
The  boate,  and  all  that  were  therein, 

was  drownd  and  overcast. 

Of  lords  and  gentlemen, 

and  ladies  faire  of  face. 
Not  one  escaped  then, 

which  was  a  heavie  case. 
Three  score  and  ten  were  drownd  in  all, 

and  none  escaped  death. 
But  one  poore  butcher,  which  had  swome 

himselfe  quite  out  of  breath. 

This  was  most  heavie  newes 

unto  our  comely  king. 
Who  did  all  mirth  refuse, 

this  word  when  they  did  bring; 
For  by  this  means  no  child  he  had 

his  kingdome  to  succeed, 
Whereby  his  sisters  sonne  was  king, 

as  you  shall  plainely  read. 


THE  DUTCHESSE  OF  SUFFOLKES  CALAMITIK. 
To  the  tune  of  Queen  Dido. 

When  God  had  taken  for  our  sinne 
that  prudent  Prince  K.  Edward  away. 
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Tlien  bloudy  Bonner  tlid  begin 

his  raging  mallict?  to  bewray; 
All  thdse  that  dirt  the.  Gosrell  profease 
He  persecuted  more  or  lesae. 

Thus  when  the  Lord  oa  us  did  lower 
many  in  pryeon  did  he  throw. 

Tormenting  them  in  LoUarda  toww 
whereby  they  might  the  trueth  forgoe; 

Then  Cranmer,  Ridley  and  the  rest 

Wore  burnt  in  firo  that  Christ  profegt. 

Smithficirt  was  then  with  faggots  fild, 
and  many  places  more  beside: 

At  Coventry  was  Sanders  kilrt, 

At  Glocester  eke  good  Hooper  dyde ; 

And  to  escape  this  bloudy  day 

Beyond-seas  many  fled  away. 

Among  the  rest  that  sought  reliefs, 

and  for  their  faith  in  daunger  stood, 
Lady  Elizabeth  was  chiefe, 

King  Henries  daughter  of  royall  blood, 
Which  in  the  Tower  prisoner  did  lie^ 
IxKitiing  each  day  when  she  should  die. 


The  Dutcbewo  of  Suffolko  seeing  this, 
whose  life  likewise  the  tyrant  sought. 

Who  in  the  hope  of  heavenly  blisec, 

which  in  Gilds  word  her  comfort  wrought, 
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For  feare  of  death  was  fame  to  flie 
And  leave  her  house  most  secretly. 

That  for  the  love  of  Christ  alone 
her  lands  and  goods  she  left  behind, 

Seeking  still  for  that  pretious  stone, 
the  worde  of  trueth,  so  rare  to  find: 

She  with  her  nurse,  her  husband  and  child 

In  poore  array  their  sights  beguild. 

Thus  through  London  they  past  along, 
each  one  did  passe  a  severall  streete; 

Thus  all  unknowne,  escaping  wrong, 
at  Billings  gate  they  all  did  meete: 

Like  people  poore  in  Gravesend  barge 

They  simply  went  with  all  their  charge. 

And  all  along  from  Gravesend  towne 
with  easie  joumeyes  on  foote  they  went: 

Unto  the  sea-coast  they  came  downe, 
to  passe  the  seas  was  their  intent; 

And  Gt)d  provided  so  that  day, 

That  they  tooke  shippe  and  sayld  away. 

And  with  a  prosperous  gale  of  wind 

in  Flanders  safe  they  did  arive. 
This  was  to  their  great  ease  of  minde, 

which  from  their  hearts  much  woe  did  drive: 
And  so,  with  thanks  to  God  on  hie. 
They  tooke  their  way  to  Germanic. 

c2 
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Tims  as  lliej  trareM  tlniH  ilisguisde 
upon  (ho  high  wny  sodaineljr 

By  cniell  theeves  they  wwe  siirprisde, 
as8AultJBg  thdr  email  eompotiie; 

And  all  their  treasure  and  their  store 

They  tooko  away,  and  bcate  them  sore. 


The  nurse  in  middest  of  their  fight 
laid  downe  the  child  upon  the  ground: 

She  ran  away  out  of  their  sight, 
and  never  after  thai  was  found. 

Then  did  the  dutchceso  make  great  mone, 

With  her  good  husband  all  bIodo. 

The  tlieevea  liad  there  their  horses  kilde, 
and'  all  their  money  quite  bad  tooke: 

The  pretty  habie,  almost  spild, 

vaa  by  their  nurse  likewise  forsooke; 

And  they  farre  from  their  fricndB  did  stand 

All  succotirlesse  in  a  strange  land. 

The  skies  likewise  began  to  acowle ; 

it  hay  Id  and  raind  in  pittious  sorti 
Tlie  way  was  long  and  wonderouB  foule; 

then  may  I  now  full  well  report 
Their  griefe  and  sorrow  was  not  small, 
When  this  unhappy  cbaunce  did  fall. 


Sometime  the  dutchesse  bore  the  child, 
a.s  wet  as  ever  she  could  lie; 
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And  when  the  lady  kind  and  mild 
was  wearie,  then  the  child  bore  hee: 

And  thus  they  one  another  easde, 

and  with  their  fortunes  were  well  pleasde. 

And  after  many  wearied  steppes, 
all  wet-shod  both  in  durt  and  myre, 

After  much  griefe  their  hearts  yet  leapes, 
for  labour  doth  some  rest  require: 

A  towne  before  them  they  did  see, 

But  lodgd  therein  they  could  not  bee. 

From  house  to  house  they  both  did  goe, 
seeking  where  they  that  night  might  Ue, 

But  want  of  money  was  their  woe, 
and  still  the  babe  with  cold  did  crie. 

With  capp  and  knee  they  courtsey  make, 

But  none  on  them  would  pittie  take. 

Loe,  heere  a  princesse  of  great  blood 

did  pray  a  peasant  for  reliefe. 
With  tears  bedewed  as  she  stood; 

Yet  few  or  none  regardes  her  griefe. 
Her  speech  they  could  not  understand, 
But  gave  her  a  pennie  in  her  hand. 

When  all  in  vaine  the  paines  was  spent, 
and  that  they  could  not  house-roome  get, 

Into  a  church-porch  then  they  went, 
to  stand  out  of  the  raine  and  wet: 
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Then  said  the  duU^hesse  to  her  dettre, 
O,  that  we  bad  some  fier  heere. 

Then  did  ber  husband  su  provide, 

that  fire  and  coalca  he  got  with  speede. 

She  eat«  downe  by  the  fiers  ride 
to  dresse  her  daughter  that  had  neede; 

And  while  she  drest  it  in  her  lapp, 

Her  husband  made  the  infant  p^p. 

Anone  the  sexton  thither  came, 
and  finding  them  there  by  the  fire. 

The  drunken  knave,  all  voyde  of  shame, 
to  drive  tliem  out  was  his  desire; 

And  spurning  forth  this  noble  dame, 

Her  husbandB  wrath  it  did  inilame. 


And  all  in  furie  as  he  dtood, 

he  wroung  the  ehurch-keies  out  of  his  lianil. 
And  strookc  bim  so,  that  all  of  blood 

his  head  ran  downc  where  he  did  standj 
Wherefore  the  sexton  presently 
For  helpe  and  ayde  aloude  did  eiy. 

Then  came  the  officers  in  haet, 
and  tooke  the  dutchesse  and  her  child; 

And  with  her  husband  thus  they  paat^ 
like  lambes  beset  with  tygers  wild, 

And  to  the  governonr  were  they  brought  n 

Whg  understood  thorn  not  in  otigbt. 
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Then  Maister  Bartue,  brave  and  bold, 

in  Latine  made  a  gallant  speech, 
Which  all  their  miserie  did  unfold, 

and  their  high  favour  did  beseech: 
With  that  a  doctor  sitting  by 
Did  know  the  dutchesse  presently. 

And  thereupon  arising  straight, 

with  minde  abashed  at  this  sight. 
Unto  them  all  that  there  did  waight, 

he  thus  brake  forth  in  wordes  a  right. 
Behold  within  your  sight,  quoth  hee, 
A  princesse  of  most  high  degree. 

With  that  the  governour  and  the  rest 
were  all  amazde  the  same  to  heare, 

And  welconuned  these  new  come  guestes 
with  reverence  great  and  princely  cheare; 

And  afterward  conveyd  they  were 

Unto  their  friend  Prince  Cassemere. 

A  Sonne  she  had  in  Germanie, 

Peregrine  Bartue  cald  by  name, 
Sumamde  the  good  Lord  Willobie, 

of  courage  great  and  worthie  fame. 
Her  daughter  young  which  with  her  went 
Was  afterward  Countesse  of  Kent. 

For  when  Queene  Mary  was  deceast. 
The  dutchesse  home  retumde  againe. 
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Who  was  of  sorrow  quite  releast 

by  Queene  Elizabeths  bappie  raigne : 
For  whose  life  and  prosperitie 
We  may  prayac  God  continually. 


BOW    KING    BEHBT  THS   aECONl^ 


CANT,  in. 
To  the  tune  of  Wigmores  Giillkril. 

You  pnrentes  whose  affection  fond 

unto  your  children  dotii  appeore, 
Marke  well  the  etorie  now  in  hand, 

wherein  you  shall  great  matters  heai'o; 
And  learne  by  this  whifh  shall  be  told 

to  hold  your  children  still  in  awe, 
Least  otherwise  they  proove  too  bold, 

and  set  not  by  your  state  a  straw. 

King  Henrie,  second  of  that  name, 
for  very  love  that  he  did  beare 

Unto  his  Sonne,  wliose  courteous  fame 
did  tlii'ough  the  lanrl  liis  credite  I'eare, 
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Did  call  the  prince  upon  a  day 

unto  the  court  in  royall  sort, 
Attyred  in  most  rich  array, 

and  there  he  made  princely  sport. 

And  afterward  he  tooke  in  hand, 

for  feare  he  should  deceived  be, 
To  crowne  him  king  of  faire  England 

while  life  possest  his  majestic: 
What  time  the  king,  in  humble  sort 

like  to  a  subject,  waighted  then 
Upon  his  Sonne,  and  by  report 

Swore  unto  him  his  noble-men. 

And  by  this  means  in  England  now 

two  kings  at  once  together  live; 
But  lordly  rule  will  not  allow 

in  partnership  their  dayes  to  drive. 
The  Sonne  therefore  ambitiously 

doth  seeke  to  pull  his  father  downe. 
By  bloody  warre  and  subtiltie 

to  take  from  him  his  princely  crowne. 

Sith  I  am  king,  thus  did  he  say, 

why  should  I  not  both  rule  and  raigne? 
My  heart  disdaines  for  to  obey; 

Yea,  all  or  nothing  will  I  gaine. 
Hereon  he  raiseth  armies  great, 

and  drawes  a  number  to  his  part, 
His  fathers  force  downe  right  to  beat, 

and  by  his  spcare  to  pierce  his  heart. 
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la  seaven  ^t  battles  dotli  hu  tight 

against  hia  loving  father  doore. 
To  overtLrow  him  in  deapight, 

to  win  hifflseUe  a  kingdome  clcare. 
But  naught  at  all  could  he  prevallc ; 

his  armic  alwaies  had  the  worst: 
Such  gricfe  did  then  his  heart  aasaile, 

he  thought  himselie  of  God  accurst. 

And  therefore,  falling  wondexous  dcke, 

he  humbly  to  his  lather  sent: 
The  worme  of  conscience  did  him  pricke, 

and  his  vile  deedes  he  did  lament; 
Kequiring  that  his  noble  grace 

wonld  now  forgive  all  that  waa  past, 
And  come  to  him  in  hcavic  cose, 

being  at  point  to  breath  hja  last. 

When  this  word  came  unt«  our  king, 

the  newes  did  make  him  wondrous  woe; 
And  unto  him  he  sent  liis  ring, 

where  he  in  person  would  not  goe. 
Commend  mee  to  my  aonne,  he  sayd, 

BO  sicko  in  bed  as  he  doth  lie, 
And  tell  him,  I  am  well  appayde 

to  heare  he  doth  for  mereie  crie. 


The  Lord  forg:ive  his  foule  offence, 
and  I  forgive  them  all,  quoth  bee; 

His  evill  with  good  lie-  recompeiiee: 
beare  him  this  message  now  Irom  n 
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When  that  the  prince  did  see  this  ring 

he  kissed  it  in  joyfull  wise, 
And  for  his  faultes  his  hands  did  wring, 

while  bitter  teares  gusht  from  his  eyes. 

Then  to  his  lords  that  stood  him  nie 

with  feeble  voyce  then  did  he  call, 
Desiring  them  immediately 

to  strip  him  from  his  gLents  all. 
Take  off  from  me  these  robes  so  rich, 

and  lap  me  in  a  cloth  of  haire ; 
Quoth  he,  my  greevous  sinnes  are  such 

Hell  fiers  flame  I  greatly  feare. 

A  hemton  halter  then  he  tooke, 

about  his  necke  he  put  the  same. 
And  with  a  greevous  pittious  looke 

this  speech  unto  them  did  he  frame. 
You  reverend  bishops,  more  and  lesse, 

pray  for  my  soule  to  Grod  on  hie, 
For  like  a  theefe  I  do  confesse 

I  have  deserved  for  to  die. 

And  therefore,  by  this  halter  heere 

I  yeeld  my  selfe  unto  you  all. 
A  wretch  unworthy  to  appeare 

before  my  God  celestiall. 
Therefore  within  your  hempton  bed, 

all  strewd  with  ashes  as  it  is. 
Let  me  be  layde  when  I  am  dead, 

and  draw  me  thereunto  by  this. 
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Yea,  by  this  halter  strong  and  tough 

(iragge  foorth  my  carcase  to  the  same; 
Yet  is  that  couch  oot  bad  inough 

for  my  vile  body  wrapt  in  ehamc. 
And  when  you  see  me  lie  along, 

bepowdercd  in  aahca  there. 
Say,  there  is  he  that  did  such  wrong 

unto  his  father  every  where. 

And  with  that  word  he  breath'd  his  last ; 

wherefore  according  to  his  minde, 
They  drew  bim  by  the  necke  full  fast 

unto  the  place  to  him  assignd; 
And  allerwaril  in  solemne  sort 

at  Roan  in  Fraunce  buried  was  hee, 
Where  many  princes  did  resort 

to  Ids  most  royall  obsequie. 


OF  QVEENE  ELtNOH,  WIFE  TO   K 


CANT.  CIV.J 
To  the  tune  of  cnme.  live  with  nic  and  be  my  love 
Thrice  won  is  mee,  unhappy  queene, 
thus  to  ofiend  my  princely  lord: 
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My  foule  offence  too  plaine  is  seene, 

and  of  good  people  most  abhord. 
I  do  confesse  my  fault  it  was 

these  bloody  warres  came  thus  to  passe. 

My  jealous  minde  hath  wrought  my  woe; 

let  all  good  ladyes  shun  mistrust: 
My  Envie  wrought  my  overthrow, 

and  by  my  malice  most  unjust 
My  sonnes  did  seeke  their  fathers  life 

by  bloody  warres  and  cruell  strife. 

What  more  unkindnesse  could  be  showne 

to  any  prince  of  high  renowne, 
Then  by  his  queene  and  love  alone, 

to  stand  in  danger  of  his  crowne? 
For  this  offence  most  worthely 

in  doleful!  prison  do  I  lye. 

But  that  which  most  torments  my  minde, 
and  makes  my  greevous  heart  complaine. 

Is  for  to  thinke,  that  most  unkind 
I  brought  my  selfe  in  such  disdain, 

That  now  the  king  cannot  abide 
I  should  be  lodged  by  his  side. 

In  dolefull  pryson  I  am  cast, 

debard  of  princely  companie: 
The  kings  goodwill  quite  have  I  lost, 

and  purchast  nought  but  infamie: 


STIlANnK  inSTORIES. 

And  never  roust  1  see  him  more, 
whoBG  absence  grecvea  my  hart  foil  sore. 

Full  aixteene  winters  have  I  beene 
imprisoned  in  tlie  dungion  de«pe. 

Whereby  my  jojea  are  wasted  cleene, 

where  my  poore  eyes  have  leamd  tn  weepe; 

And  never  since  I  could  attaJne 
liis  kingly  love  to  mee  againe. 

Too  much  (in  deed  I  must  confesse) 

I  did  abuse  his  I'oyall  ^race. 
And  by  my  great  maUciousneaae 

his  vrrong  1  wrought  in  every  place; 
And  thus  his  love  I  turad  to  hate, 

which  I  repent,  but  all  too  late. 

Sweete  Bosamond  that  was  so  faire, 
out  of  her  curious  bower  I  brought; 

A  poysoned  cop  I  gave  her  there, 

whereby  her  death  was  quickly  wrought; 

The  which  I  did  with  aU  despight 
because  she  was  the  kings  delight. 

Thus  often  did  the  queene  lament, 

as  she  in  prison  long  did  lie 
Tier  former  deeds  she  did  repent 

with  many  a  watrie  weeping  eye; 
But  at  the  lust  this  ncwes  was  spread, 

the  king  was  on  a  sodaine  dead. 
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But  when  she  heard  this  tydings  told, 

most  bitterly  she  mourned  then: 
Her  wofull  hart  she  did  unfold 

in  sight  of  many  noble  men, 
And  her  sonne  Richard  being  king 

from  dolefuU  prison  did  her  bring. 

Who  set  her  for  to  rule  the  land, 

while  to  Jerusalem  he  went, 
And  while  she  had  this  charge  in  hand 

her  care  was  great  in  govemement; 
And  many  a  prisoner  then  in  hold 

she  set  at  large  from  yrons  cold. 


THE  LABIENTABLE  DEATH  OF  KING  JOHN,  HOW  HE  WAS  POTSONED 
IN  THE  ABBY  AT  8WIN8TED  BY  A  FRYER. 


CANT.  V. 

To  the  tune  of  Fortune. 

A  TREACHEROUS  dccde  forthwith  I  shall  you  tell, 
Which  on  King  John  upon  a  sodaine  fell : 
To  Lincoln-shire  proceeding  on  his  way 
At  Swinsted  Abbey  one  whole  night  he  lay. 

There  did  the  king  appose  his  welcome  good. 
But  much  deceipt  lyes  under  abbots  hood : 
There  did  the  king  himselfe  in  safetie  thinke ; 
But  there  the  king  received  his  latest  drinke. 


STRANGE  HISTORIES. 

Great  chei^iv  they  made  untu  his  royal  grace, 
While  he  reniaynil  a  guest  within  that  place ; 
But  while  they  sniylde  and  laughed  in  his  sight, 
Tliey  wrought  greftt  treason  shadowed  with  delight. 

A  flat  faced  monke  comes  with  a  gloaing  tale 
To  give  the  king  a  cupp  of  epiced  ale; 
A  deadlier  draught  was  never  offered  man, 
Yet  this  false  monke  unto  the  king  began. 

Which  when  the  king  (without  mistrust)  did  ace. 
He  tooke  the  cup  of  him  couragiously; 
But  while  he  held  the  poysoned  cup  in  hand 
Our  noble  king  amazed  much  did  stand. 

For  casting  downe  by  chaunce  hia  princely  eyo  j 
On  precious  jewels,  which  he  had  full  nye, 
He  saw  the  cullour  of  each  precious  stone 
Most  strangely  tume,  and  alter  one  by  one. 

Their  orient  brightnesse  to  a  pole  dead  hue 
Were  changed  quite:  the  cause  no  person  ki 
And  such  a  sweat  did  overspread  them  all, 
As  stood  like  deaw  which  on  fmr  flowers  falL 

And  hereby  was  their  precious  natures  tryde. 

For  precious  stones  foule  poysou  cannot  abide;  J 
But  though  our  king  beheld  their  cuUour  pale,  . 
Miatrusted  not  the  poyson  in  the  ale. 


STRANGE  HISTORIES.  S3 

For  why,  the  monke  the  taste  before  him  tooke, 
Nor  knew  the  king  how  ill  he  did  it  brooke; 
And  therefore  he  a  harty  draught  did  take, 
Which  of  his  life  a  quicke  dispatch  did  make. 

Th'  infectious  drinke  fumde  up  into  his  head, 
And  through  the  veines  into  the  heart  it  spread. 
Distempering  the  pure  unspotted  braine. 
That  doth  in  man  his  memorie  maintaine. 

Then  felt  the  king  an  extreame  griefe  to  grow 
Through  all  his  entrels,  being  infected  so: 
Whereby  he  knew,  through  anguish  which  he  felt, 
The  monks  with  him  most  trayterously  had  delt. 

The  grones  he  gave  did  make  all  men  to  wonder: 
He  cast  as  if  his  heart  would  spHt  in  sunder; 
And  still  he  cald,  while  he  thereon  did  thinke, 
For  that  false  monk  which  brought  the  deadly  drinke. 

And  then  his  lords  went  searching  round  about 
In  every  place  to  find  this  traytor  out: 
At  length  they  found  him  dead  as  any  stone, 
Within  a  comer  lying  all  alone. 

For  having  tasted  of  that  poysoned  cup, 
Whereof  our  king  the  residue  drunke  up. 
The  envious  monke  himselfe  to  death  did  bring. 
That  he  thereby  might  kill  our  royall  king. 
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But  wLcn  the  king  with  wonder  heard  tL£:m  tell 
The  mcrnkes  dead  body  did  with  poyson  swell, 
Why  then,  my  lords,  full  quickly  now,  quoth  hee, 
A  breothlesae  king  you  elvall  among  you  see. 

Behold,  lie  sayd,  my  vaines  in  peeees  cracte, 
A  greevous  torment  fcele  I  in  my  backe. 

And  by  this  poyaon  deadly  and  aecurat, 
I  feele  my  hart-atringes  ready  lor  to  burst. 

Witli  that  his  eyes  did  turne  within  his  head; 
A  pale  dead  cullour  through  his  face  did  spread. 
And  lying  gasping  with  a  cold  faint  breath. 
The  royall  king  was  overcome  by  death. 

His  moumfull  lordes,  which  stood  about  him  then. 
With  all  their  force  and  troopes  of  warlike  men 
To  Worcester  the  eorpes  they  did  convey, 
With  drumme  and  trumpet  marching  al  the  way. 

And  in  the  faire  Cathedral  Church,  I  find^ 
They  buried  hira  according  to  their  minde. 
Most  pompiously,  beEt  fitting  for  a  king, 
Who  were  applauded  greatly  for  this  thing. 
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CANT.  VI. 
To  the  tune  of  Who  list  to  i.iftd  u  SoukUern  lifi). 

WuEN  laabell,  fmre  England's  ijueene, 
in  wofnU  warres  had  victorious  beene, 
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Our  comely  king,  her  husband  deare, 

Subdued  by  strength,  as  did  appeare. 
By  her  was  sent  to  prison  strong 

for  having  done  his  countrie  wrong. 
In  Barkly  Castle  cast  was  hee, 

denyed  of  royall  dignitie ; 
Where  he  was  kept  in  wofull  wise, 

his  queene  did  him  so  much  despise. 

There  did  he  live,  a  wofull  state, 

such  is  a  womans  deadly  hate, 
When  fickle  fancie  followes  change, 

and  lustfull  thoughts  delight  to  range. 
Lord  Mortimer  was  so  in  minde, 

the  kinges  sweete  love  was  cast  behind; 
And  none  was  knowne  a  greater  foe 

unto  king  Edward  in  his  woe. 
Then  Isabell  his  crowned  queene, 

as  by  the  sequell  shall  be  scene. 

While  he  in  prison  poorely  lay, 

a  Parliament  was  held  straight  way; 
What  time  his  foes  apace  did  bring 

Billes  of  complaint  against  the  king. 
So  that  the  nobles  of  the  land, 

when  they  the  matter  throughly  scand. 
Pronounced  then  these  speeches  plaine, 

Hee  was  unworthy  for  to  raigne. 
Therefore  they  made  a  flat  decree 

he  should  forthwith  deposed  bee; 
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And  his  sonne  Edwitrd,  joung  of  yeeres, 

was  judged  by  the  noble  peeres 
Most  raeete  to  weare  the  princely  crowne, 

his  father  being  thus  puld  downe. 
'Wliich  words  vhen  as  the  queesc  did  heara 

(diesemblingly  as  did  appeare) 
She  wept,  she  wayld,  and  wrong  her  hands  ■ 

before  the  lords  where  as  she  stands. 
Which  when  the  prince,  her  sonne,  did  see 

he  spake  these  words  most  courteously. 

My  sweete  queene  mother,  weepe  not  so; 

thinke  not  your  sonne  will  seeke  your  woe. 
Tliough  English  lords  chose  mee  their  king, 

my  owne  deare  father  yet  living, 
Thinke  not  thereto  I  will  consent, 

except  my  father  be  content. 
And  with  good  will  his  crowne  resigne, 

and  graunt  it  freely  to  be  mine. 
Therefore,  queene  mother,  thinke  no  ill 

in  raee,  or  them  for  their  good  will. 

Then  divers  lords  without  delay 

went  to  the  king  where  as  he  lay. 
Declaring  how  the  matter  stood ; 

and  how  the  peeres  did  thinke  it  good 
To  choose  his  sonne  their  king  to  bee, 

if  that  he  would  thereto  agree. 
For  to  resigne  hia  princely  crowne, 

and  all  his  title  of  renowne : 
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K  Otherwise,  they  told  him  plaine, 
a  stranger  should  the  same  attaine. 

This  dolefull  tydings  (most  unkind) 

did  sore  afflict  king  Edwards  minde; 
But  when  he  saw  no  remedie 

he  did  unto  their  willes  agree; 
And  bitterly  he  did  lament, 

saying  the  Lord  this  plague  hath  sent 
For  his  offence  and  vanitie, 

which  he  would  suffer  patiently; 
Beseeching  all  the  lords  at  last 

for  to  forgive  him  all  was  past. 

When  thus  he  was  deposed  quite 

of  that  which  was  his  lawfull  right, 
In  prison  was  he  kept  full  close, 

without  all  pittie  or  remorse; 
And  those  that  shewd  him  favour  still 

were  taken  from  him  with  iU  will. 
Which  when  the  Earle  of  Kent  did  heare, 

who  was  in  blood  to  him  full  neare, 
He  did  intreat  most  earnestly 

for  his  release  and  libertie. 

His  words  did  much  the  queene  displease, 
who  sayd  he  Uv'd  too  much  at  ease. 

Unto  the  bishop  did  she  goe 
of  Hereford,  his  deadly  foe. 

And  cruell  letters  made  him  write 
unto  his  keepers  with  despight: 


9TRAN0E  niSTOBIES, 

You  are  too  kirn)  li.<  him,  quutli  shee; 

hencefoortli  more  straighter  looke  yoii  boc. 
And  in  their  writing  subtil  tie 

tbej'  Bent  tiiem  word  that  he  should  die. 

The  lord  Uatrevera,  all  dismayd, 

unto  Sir  ThomaH  Gumey  sayd ; 
The  ^ueene  is  much  displeasd,  quoth  hee. 

Tor  Edwards  too  much  libertie, 
And  by  her  letters  doth  bewray 

that  soone  he  ibaH  be  made  away, 
lis  Ijest  (Sir  Thomas  then  replide) 

the  queenes  wish  should  not  be  dcnide: 
Thereby  we  ehall  have  her  good  will, 

and  keepc  our  selves  in  credite  still. 


CANT.  VII. 
To  the  tunc  of  now  coil  the  ir.-i'. 

The  kings  curst  keepers,  ayming  at  reward, 
hoping  for  favour  of  the  furious  queene, 
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On  wretched  Edward  had  they  no  regard: 
far  from  their  hearts  is  mercy  mooved  cleene. 

Wherefore  they  mingle  poyson  with  his  meate, 
which  made  the  man  most  fearefull  for  to  eate. 

For  by  the  taste  he  often  times  suspected 

the  venome  couched  in  a  daintie  dish; 
Yet  his  faire  body  was  full  sore  infected, 

so  ill  they  spiced  both  his  flesh  and  fish: 
But  his  strong  nature  all  their  craft  beguiles, 

the  poyson  breaking  foorth  in  bUdnes  and  biles. 

An  ugly  scabbe  ore-spreades  his  lillie  skinne, 
foule  botches  breake  upon  his  manly  face; 

Thus  sore  without,  and  sorrowful  within, 
the  despised  man  doth  live  in  loathsome  case : 

Like  to  a  lazer  did  he  then  abide, 

that  shews  his  sores  along  the  highwayes  side. 

But  when  this  practise  proov'd  not  to  their  mind, 
and  that  they  saw  he  liv'd  in  their  despight. 

Another  damde  device  then  they  finde, 

by  stinking  savours  for  to  choake  him  quight. 

In  an  odd  comer  they  did  locke  him  fast, 

hard  by  the  which  their  carrion  they  did  cast. 

The  stinch  whereof  might  be  compared  wel-nie 
to  that  foule  lake  where  cursed  Sodome  stood. 

That  poysoned  birdes  which  over  it  did  flie, 
even  by  the  savour  of  that  filthy  mudd. 
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Even  fio,  the  smell  of  that  comipied  den 
was  able  for  to  choake  tes  thousand  men. 

But  all  in  vain:  it  would  not  do  (God  wot) 
his  good  complexion  still  drove  out  tlie  eanie. 

Like  to  the  bojling  of  a  8e«thing  pot, 
that  ctistetli  the  scunune  into  the  fierie  flame. 

Thus  dtUl  he  liv'd,  and  living  still  they  sought 
his  death,  whose  downfal  was  already  wrought. 

Loathing  hia  life,  at  last  his  keepers  came 

into  his  chamber  in  the  dead  of  night, 
And  without  iioyse  they  entred  aoone  the  same, 

with  weapons  drawne  and  torches  bumiug  bright, 
Where  the  poore  prisoner  fast  a  sleepe  in  bed 

lay  on  his  belly,  nothing  under's  he^. 

The  which  advantage  when  the  murderers  saw, 

8  heavie  table  on  him  they  did  throw. 
Wherewith  awakt  his  breath  be  scant  eould  draw; 

with  waight  thereof  they  kept  him  under  so; 
Then  turning  up  the  cloathes  above  his  hips 

to  hold  hia  legges  a  couple  nimbly  skips. 

Then  came  the  murtherers :  one  a  borne  had  got, 
Which  farr  into  his  fundament  downe  he  thrust; 

An  other  with  a  spit  ail  burning  hot 

the  same  quite  through  the  home  he  strongly  pusht. 

Among  his  entrels  in  most  cruell  wise, 
forceing  thereby  most  lamentable  cryes. 
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And  while  within  his  body  they  did  keepe 
the  burning  spit,  still  rowling  up  and  downe, 

Most  mournefully  the  murthered  man  did  weepe, 
whose  wailefull  noyse  wakt  many  in  the  towne, 

Who  gessing  by  his  cryes  his  death  drew  neare, 
tooke  great  compassion  on  that  noble  peere. 

And  at  which  bitter  screeke  which  he  did  make, 
they  prayde  to  God  for  to  receive  his  soule: 

His  gastly  grones  inforst  their  hearts  to  ake, 
yet  none  durst  go  to  cause  the  bell  to  towle. 

Ha  me,  poore  man!  alacke,  alacke !  he  cryed, 
And  long  it  was  before  the  time  he  dyed. 

Strong  was  his  hart,  and  long  it  was,  God  knowes, 
eare  it  would  stoope  unto  the  stroke  of  death : 

First  it  was  wounded  with  a  thousand  woes 
before  he  did  resigne  his  vitall  breath ; 

And  being  murdered  thus,  as  you  do  heare, 
no  outward  hurt  upon  him  did  appeare. 

This  cruell  murder  being  brought  to  passe, 
the  lord  Matrevers  to  the  court  did  hie, 

To  shew  the  queene  her  will  performed  was : 
great  recompense  he  thought  to  get  thereby. 

But  when  the  queene  the  sequell  understands, 
dissemblingly  she  weeps,  and  wringes  her  hands. 

Ah,  cursed  traytor !     Hast  thou  slaine  (quoth  shee) 
my  noble  wedded  lord  in  such  a  sort? 
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Shame  and  confuaion  ever  light  on  tJiee. 

Oh,  how  I  grieve  to  faeare  this  vile  report ! 
Hence,  cursed  cative,  from  my  sight,  (she  eayde) 

that  bath  of  mee  n  wofull  widow  made ! 

Then  all  abasht  Malrevers  goes  liis  way, 
the  saddest  man  that  ever  life  did  beare, 

And  to  Sir  Thomas  Gumey  did  bewray 

what  bitter  speacb  the  queene  did  give  him  there. 

Then  did  the  queene  out-law  them  both  together, 
and  banisfat  them  fiure  Englands  bounds  for  ever. 

Thus  the  dissembling  queene  did  seeke  to  liide 
the  he3mous  act  by  her  owne  meanes  effected : 

The  knowledge  of  this  deed  she  atill  denide, 
that  she  of  ranrder  might  aot  he  suspected : 

But  yet  fur  all  the  subdltie  she  wrought, 
the  truetb  unto  the  world  was  aft«r  brought. 


CANT.  vm. 

To  the  tune  of  Ijgbt  of  Inve. 
Alas,  that  ever  that  day  we  did  see, 

that  false  smiling  fortune  bo  fickle  should  be! 
OiU'  miseries  are  many,  our  woeu  without  end: 

to  purchase  uf  favour  we  botli  did  offend. 
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Our  deedfltiave  deserved  both  sorrow  and  shame, 
but  woe  worth  the  persons  procured  the  same! 

Ahwke,  and  alackc!  with  griefe  we  may  crie, 
that  ever  we  forced  king  Edward  to  die! 

The  Biahop  of  Hereford,  ill  may  he  fare! 

he  wrought  us  a  letter  for  subtiltie  rare: 
To  kill  princely  Edward  feare  not,  it  is  good. 

thus  much  by  the  letter  we  then  understood; 
But  curst  be  the  time  that  we  tooko  it  in  hand 

to  follow  aueh  counsel!  and  wicked  commaund. 
Alacke,  and  alackel  with  griefe  we  may  crie, 

that  ever  we  forced  king  Edward  to  die! 

Foi^ve  us,  aweetB  Saviour,  that  damnable  deed, 

which  canseth  with  sorrow  onr  hearts  ibr  to  bleed, 
And  taking  compassion  upon  our  distresse, 

put  for  from  thy  presence  our  great  wickednesse. 
With  teares  all  bedeawd  for  mercie  we  crie, 

and  do  not  the  penitent  mercie  denie. 
Alacke,  and  aWke!  with  griefe  we  may  say, 

that  erer  we  made  king  Edward  away! 

For  this  have  we  lost  our  goods  and  our  lands, 

our  Castles  and  Towers  so  stately  that  stands ; 
Our  ladye^  luid  babyes  are  turned  out  of  doore, 

like  comfortlesse  catives,  both  naked  and  poore : 
Both  friendlesse  and  fatherleese  do  they  complaine, 

for  gone  are  our  comforts  that  should  them  maintaine. 
Alacke,  and  alacke!  and  alas  may  we  crie, 

that  over  we  forced  king  Edward  to  die! 
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And  wiiilo  they  goe  wrioging  tlieir  bauds  up  and  dow: 

ill  seeking  for  sutcour  from  towne  unto  towne. 
All  wrapped  in  wretchednease  do  we  retnaine, 

tormented,  perjilexed,  in  labour  and  paine. 
Despised,  disdayned,  and  banished  quite 

the  poastes  of  our  country  so  sweete  to  our  sight. 
Alacke,  and  aUt^ke!  and  alaa  may  we  cry, 

that  ever  we  forced  king  Edward  to  die ! 

Then  farewell,  faire  England,  wherein  we  were  born<^ 

our  frienda  and  our  kindred,  which  hold  ua  in  scoi 
Our  honours  and  dignities  quite  we  liave  lost, 

both  profit  and  pleasure  our  fortune  hath  croat : 
Our  parkea  and  oiir  t^haseB,  our  mansions  bo  faire, 

our  jeina  and  our  jewels  roost  precious  and  rare. 
Alacke,  and  alacke !  and  alas  may  we  cry, 

that  ever  we  forced  king  Edward  to  diel 

Then  farewell,  deare  ladyes  and  moat  loving  wives, 

might  we  mend  your  miseries  with  losse  of  our  liveajl 
Then  our  siUy  children,  which  begs  in  your  hand, 

in  griefe  and  calamity  long  should  not  stand ; 
Nor  yet  in  their  country  despised  should  be, 

that  lately  was  honoured  of  every  d«^ree. 
Alacke,  and  alacke!  and  alaaac  we  may  crie, 

that  ever  we  forced  king  Edward  to  die! 

In  countries  unknowne  we  range  to  and  fro, 
cloying  mens  eares  with  report  of  our  woe : 

Our  food  is  wild  beiTies,  green  bancks  is  oiu"  bed, 
the  trees  serve  for  houses  V 
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Browne  bread  to  our  taste  ia  most  Jaiiitie  and  sweete, 
our  drinke  is  coW  water  looke  up  at  our  feete. 

Alacke,  and  nlacke!  and  alas  torj  we  try, 
that  ever  we  forced  king  Edward  to  die! 

Thua  having  long  wondred  in  hunger  and  i.:a\d, 

despising  lives  safetie,  most  desperate  bold. 
Sir  T.  Gumey  toward  England  doth  goe, 

for  love  of  his  lady  distressed  with  woe  ; 
Saying,  how  happy  and  blessed  were  I 

to  see  my  sweete  children  and  wife  ere  I  die. 
Alacke,  and  alacke!  and  alas  may  we  cry, 

that  ever  we  forced  king  Edward  to  die! 

But  three  yoares  after  his  wofull  exUe 

behold  how  fiUse  fortune  his  thoughts  doth  beguile: 
Coniming  toward  England  was  tooke  by  the  way, 

and  least  that  he  should  the  chiefe  murderers  bewray, 
Commandement  was  sent  by  one  called  Lea, 

he  should  be  beheaded  foorthwith  on  the  sea. 
Alacke,  and  alacke!  and  alasse  did  he  crie. 

That  ever  we  forced  king  Edward  to  die! 


Thus  was  Sir  Thomas  dispatched  of  life 

in  comming  to  visit  his  sorrowfull  wife. 
Who  was  cut  off  from  his  wished  desire, 

which  he  in  his  heart  so  much  did  require; 
And  never  his  lady  aguine  did  he  see, 

nor  his  poore  children  in  their  miserie. 
Alacke,  and  nlacke  i  and  alasse  did  he  ciie, 

that  ever  we  forced  king  Edward  to  die! 


id 
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The  lord  Matrcvcrs  (Uie  story  doth  tell) 

in  Gennonie  afker  long  time  he  did  dwell 
In  secret  maiiaer,  for  feare  to  be  eeene 

by  any  persons  that  favoured  the  qoeeae: 
And  there  at  last  in  great  miserie 

he  rjided  his  life  roost  penitentlie. 
Alucke,  and  alaeke  I  and  alas  did  he  say, 

that  ever  we  made  king  Bdward  awayl 


To  the  tuno  of  tlic  Bkinga  going  to  th 
The  noble  Earle  of  Saltsburie, 

with  many  a  hardy  knight, 
Most  valiantly  prepard  liimsolfe 

against  the  Scots  to  fight. 
With  his  speare  and  his  sheeld 

making  his  proud  foes  to  yeeld, 
Fiercely  on  them  all  he  ean, 

to  drive  thein  from  the  De  of  Mitn. 
Drununes  striking  on  a  row, 

Trumpets  sounding  as  tliey  go, 
Tan  ta  ra  ra  ra  tan. 


There  silken  ensignes  in  the  field 
most  gloriously  were  spred  ; 
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The  horsemen  on  their  prauncing  steeds 

strucke  many  a  Scotchman  dead. 
The  browne-bils  on  their  corslets  ring 

the  bow-men  with  their  gray -goose  wing, 
The  lustie  launce,  the  pierceing  speare 

the  soft  flesh  of  their  foes  doe  teare. 
Drummes  striking  on  a  row, 

Trumpets  sounding  as  they  goe, 
Tan  ta  ra  ra  ra  tan. 

The  battel!  was  so  fierce  and  hot, 

the  Scots  for  feare  did  flie. 
And  many  a  famous  knight  and  squire 

in  gone  blood  did  lie. 
Some  thinking  to  escape  away 

did  drowne  themselves  within  the  sea : 
Some  with  many  a  bloody  wound 

lay  gasping  on  the  clayie  ground. 
Drummes  striking  on  a  row, 

Trumpets  sounding  as  they  goe. 
Tan  ta  ra  ra  ra  tan. 

Thus,  after  many  a  brave  exployt 

that  day  performd  and  done, 
The  noble  Earle  of  Salsburie 

the  He  of  Man  had  wonne. 
Returning  then  most  gallantly 

witiii  honour,  fame  and  victorie. 
Like  a  conquerour  of  fame, 

to  court  this  warlike  champion  came. 
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Drummes  striking  on  a  row, 
TniDipeta  sounding  as  they  goe, 
Tan  ttt  ra  ra  ni  tan. 

Our  king  rejoyceing  at  this  act, 

incontinent  decree*! 
'i'o  give  the  eorle  this  pleasant  ile 

for  his  must  valiant  deed ; 
And  foorthwith  did  cause  him  than 

for  to  be  erowned  king  of  Man : 
Earle  of  famous  Salsbiirie, 

and  king  of  Man  by  dignitie. 
Druinmes  striking  on  a  row. 

Trumpets  sounding  as  they  go, 
Tan  ta  ra  ra  ra  tan. 

'I'Ilus  was  the  first  king  of  Man 

that  ever  bore  the  name. 
Knight  of  the  princely  garter  blew 

and  order  of  great  fame ; 
Wliieh  brave  king  Edward  did  devise, 

and  with  his  person  royalize : 
Knights  of  the  Garter  are  they  cald, 

and  eke  at  Winsor  so  instald; 
With  princely  royaltie, 

great  fame  and  dignitie, 

this  knighthood  still  is  held. 
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THE  REBELLION  OF  WATT  TYLER  AND /ACRE  STRAW  WITH 
OTHERS  AGAINST  K.  RICHARD  THE  SECOND. 


CANT.    X. 

To  the  tune  of  the  Miller  would  a  woing  ride. 

Watt  Tyler  is  from  Darford  gan, 

and  with  him  many  a  proper  man, 
And  hee  a  captaine  is  become, 

marching  in  field  with  phife  and  drumme. 
Jacke  Straw,  an  other  in  like  case, 

from  Egsex  flockes  a  mighty  pace. 
Hob  Carter  with  his  stragling  traine, 

Jacke  Shepheard  comes  with  him  amaine  ; 
So  doth  Tom  Miller  in  like  sort, 

as  if  he  meant  to  take  some  fort. 
With  bowes  and  bils,  with  speare  and  shield, 

on  Black-heath  have  they  pitcht  their  field: 
An  hmidred  thousand  men  in  all, 

whose  force  is  not  accounted  small; 
And  for  king  Richard  did  they  send, 

much  evill  to  him  they  did  intend, 
For  the  taxe  the  which  our  king 

upon  his  commons  then  did  bring. 
And  now,  because  his  royall  Grace 

denyed  to  come  within  their  chase. 
They  spoyled  Southwarke  round  about, 

and  tooke  the  Marshals  prisoners  out. 
All  those  that  in  the  kings-bench  lay 

at  libertie  they  set  that  day; 

E 
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And  llion  they  iiiuri'Jit  with  one  consent 
through  Londou  with  a  lewd  intent. 

And  for  to  fit  thpir  lewd  desire 

they  iet  the  Savoy  till  oD  fire; 
And  for  the  hate  that  they  did  beare 

unto  the  duke  of  LoiicasCeare, 
Therefore  liiit  house  tliey  burned  quite, 

through  envy,  midJce  nnd  despight. 
Then  to  the  Temple  did  they  turne; 

the  Iflwyera  bookes  there  did  thoy  bume. 
And  Bpoyld  their  lodgings  one  by  one, 

and  all  they  could  lay  hand  npom 
Then  into  Smithfield  did  they  hie 

to  Saint  Jones  place  that  atnnds  tlicreby. 
And  set  the  same  on  fier  flat, 

whieh  bumed  seven  dayes  after  ihat. 
Unto  the  Tower  of  Loudon  then 

fast  trooped  these  rebellious  men, 
And  having  entred  soone  the  same, 

with  hidious  eryes  and  mickle  shame. 
The  grave  Lord  Chftwicelor  thenee  they  tooku 

am'azde,  with  fearofnll  pittious  looke. 
Tlie  Lord  High  Treasurer  likewise  they 

tooke  from  that  place  that  present  day; 
And  with  their  hooting  lowd  and  8hrill 

stroke  off  their  heads  on  Tower  Hill. 
Into  the  cittie  came  they  then, 

like  rude  disordere^l  iranticke  men: 
They  robd  the  chnrehes  every  where 

And  put  the  priestes  in  deadly  feare. 
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Into  the  Counters  then  they  get, 

where  men  in  prison  lay  for  deht: 
They  broke  the  doores  and  let  them  out, 

and  threw  the  Counter  bookes  about, 
Tearing  and  spoyling  them  each  one, 

and  records  all  they  light  upon. 
The  doores  of  Newgate  broke  they  downe, 

that  prisoners  ran  about  the  towne. 
Forcing  all  the  smiths  they  meete 

to  knocke  the  irons  from  their  feete; 
And  then,  like  villaines  voyde  of  awe, 

followed  Wat  Tyler  and  Jacke  Straw. 
And  though  this  outrage  was  not  small, 

the  king  gave  pardon  to  them  all. 
So  they  would  part  home  quietly; 

but  they  his  pardon  did  defie. 
And  being  all  in  Smithfield  then, 

even  threescore  thousand  fighting  men. 
Which  there  Wat  Tyler  then  did  bring 

of  purpose  for  to  meet  our  king. 
And  therewithall  his  royall  grace 

sent  Sir  John  Newton  to  that  place. 
Unto  Wat  Tyler,  willing  him 

to  come  and  speake  with  our  young  king ; 
But  the  proud  rebell  in  despight 

did  picke  a  quarrell  with  the  knight. 
The  Mayor  of  London  being  by, 

when  he  beheld  this  villainie. 
Unto  Wat  Tyler  rode  he  then, 

being  in  midst  of  all  his  men, 

e2 
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Saying,  traytor.  yield,  tie  best; 

ill  the  kings  iiami;  I  thee  arreet; 
And  therewith  to  liis  Jagger  start, 

and  thniflt  the  rebel!  to  the  linrtj 
Who  falling  dead  unto  the  ground, 

the  same  did  all  the  host  confound, 
And  downe  they  tlirew  their  weapons  all, 

and  humbly  they  for  pardon  call. 
Thus  did  that  proud  rebellion  cease, 

and  after  followed  a  joyfull  {icace. 


TRtLY  (aayd  the  ladyos)  this  was  a  moat  hardie  and 
couragiouB  Mayor,  that  durst,  in  the  middest  of  ao 
mightie  a  multitude  of  his  enemies,  arest  so  impndent 
and  bold  a  traytor,  and  kill  him  in  the  face  of  all  hie 
friendes ;  wliich  was  a  deed  worthy  to  be  had  in  ever- 
lasting memorie,  and  higldy  to  be  rewarded.  Nor  did 
his  majestie  forget  (sayd  the  Lady  Osenbridge)  to 
dignijie  that  brave  man  for  liis  hardie  deed;  for  in 
remembrance  of  that  admirtHl  exployt  bis  majesty 
made  him  a  knight,  and  five  Aldermen  more  of  the 
citie,  orilaining  also,  that  in  remembrance  of  Sir  Wil- 
liam Walworthea  deed  against  Wall  Tyler,  that  all  the 
Mayors  that  were  to  succeed  in  liis  place  should  be 
knighted.     And  furthci-,  lie  granted  thiit  there  shoiiM 
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be  a  dagger  added  to  the  armes  of  the  citie  of  London, 
in  the  right  quarter  of  the  shield  for  an  argumentation 
of  the  armes. 

You  have  told  us  (quoth  the  ladyes)  the  end  of 
Wat  Tyler,  but  I  pray  you  what  became  of  Jacke 
Strawe  and  the  rest  of  the  rebellious  route  ?  I  will 
shew  you  (quoth  shee).  Jacke  Straw,  with  the  rest  of 
that  rude  rabble,  being  in  the  end  apprehended  (as 
rebels  never  flourish  long),  was  at  last  brought  to  be 
executed  at  London,  where  he  confessed  that  their 
intent  was  (if  they  could  have  brought  their  vile  pur- 
pose to  passe)  to  have  murdered  the  king  and  his 
nobles  and  to  have  destroyed  (so  neere  as  they  could) 
all  the  gentilitie  of  the  land,  having  especially  vowed 
the  death  of  all  the  bishops,  abots  and  monkes,  and 
then  to  have  enriched  themselves :  they  determined  to 
set  London  on  fire^  and  to  have  taken  spoyle  of  that 
honourable  citie;  but  the  gallowes  standing  betwixt 
them  and  home,  they  were  there  trust  up  before  they 
could  effect  any  thing.  And  such  endes  (sayd  the  la- 
dyes)  send  all  rebles,  and  especially  the  desperate  tray- 
tors  which  at  this  present  vexeth  the  whole  state. 

With  that  word,  one  of  their  servants  came  running, 
saying,  Madam,  the  rebels  are  now  marched  out  of 
Wiltshire  and  Hampshire,  making  hasty  steps  towards 
London:  therefore,  now  you  need  not  feare  to  com 
home,  and  commit  the  flocks  to  their  former  keepers. 
The  ladyes,  being  joyfull  thereof,  appoynted  shortly 
after  a  banquet  to  be  prepared,  where  they  all  met 
together  againe,  by  which  time  the  kings  power  (having 
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incoimtcred  the  rebels  un  Uliiekheath)  &vf 
whole  power:  where  tUe  lord  Awdiy  was  luken  i 
committed  to  Newgate,  from  whence  he  was  drawnel 
to  the  Tower-hill,  in  a  coate  of  his  owne  armes,  pamted'l 
u[>0D  paper  reversed  and  idl  to  torue,  and  there  was  J 
beheaded  on  the  24  of  Junp.  And  shortly  after,] 
Thomas  Flamocke,  and  Michael  Joseph,  the  Black- j 
amith,  were  drawne  hanged  and  quartered  after  the-l 
manner  of  traytora.  But  when  the  husbands  to  thesoa 
faire  ladyee  came  home,  and  heard  how  their  wives  had  I 
dealt  to  gave  themselves  in  this  dangerous  time,  theyfl 
could  not  chuse  but  laugh  at  the  matter,  saying  that  1 
Huch  ahepheardg  never  kept  sheepe  on  Salisbury  plains  I 
before. 


CANT.  XI. 

Tfl  the  tune  of  FIj-ing  Fume. 

Whbs  as  (ting  Henrie  rul'd  this  land, 

the  second  of  that  name, 
(BcBide  the  Queene)  he  dearly  loved 

a  faire  and  princely  dame  ; 
Moat  peerelease  was  her  beautie  found, 

her  favour  and  her  face ; 
A  sweeter  creature  in  this  world 

did  never  Prince  imbrace. 
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Her  crisped  locks  like  threades  of  gold 

appeared  to  each  mans  sight ; 
Her  comely  eyes  like  orient  pearles 

did  cast  a  heavenly  light : 
The  blood  within  her  cristall  cheekes 

did  such  a  cullour  drive, 
As  though  the  liUy  and  the  rose 

for  maistership  did  strive. 

Yea  Rosamond,  faire  Rosamond, 

her  name  was  called  so. 
To  whome  dame  Elinor,  our  queene, 

was  knowne  a  cruell  foe : 
The  king  therefore,  for  her  defence 

against  the  furious  queene. 
At  Woodstocke  buylded  such  a  bower, 

the  like  was  never  scene. 

Most  curiously  that  bower  was  buylt 

Of  stone  and  timber  strong ; 
A  hundred  and  fiftie  doores 

did  to  that  bower  belong ; 
And  they  so  cunningly  contriv'd 

with  turning  round  about. 
That  none  but  by  a  clew  of  thread 

could  enter  in  or  out. 

And  for  his  love  and  ladyes  sake, 

that  was  so  fair  and  bright, 
The  keeping  of  this  bower  he  gave 

unto  a  valiant  knight. 
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But  fortune  that  doth  often  frowne 
where  she  before  did  smile, 

The  kingea  delight,  the  ladj-es  joy, 
full  soone  she  did  beguile. 

For  why,  the  king's  ungracious  souse, 
whom  he  did  high  advance, 

Agiunat  his  father  raised  warres 
within  the  realme  of  France; 

But  yet  before  our  comely  king 

the  English  land  foraookc, 
Of  Kosamoud,  hia  ladye  faire, 

his  fare-well  thus  he  tooke. 

My  Rosamond,  my  onely  Roae, 

that  pleaseth  best  mine  eye, 
The  faireat  Rose  in  all  the  world 

to  feed  my  fontasie ! 
The  Hower  of  my  affected  heart, 

whose  swcetnes  doth  excel], 
My  royall  Rose,  a  hundred  times 

I  bid  thee  now  farewell. 


For  I  must  leave  my  fairest  flower, 

my  sweetest  Rose,  a  apace. 
And  crosse  the  acas  to  famous  France, 

proude  rebels  to  abace : 
But  yet,  my  Rose,  be  sure  thou  ahalt 

my  comming  shortly  aee, 
And  in  my  heart,  while  hence  I  am. 

He  beare  my  Riise  with  mee. 
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When  Rosamond,  that  lady  bright, 

did  heare  the  King  say  so, 
The  sorrow  of  her  greeved  heart 

her  outward  lookes  did  show ; 
And  from  her  cleare  and  cristall  eyes 

the  teares  gusht  out  apace, 
Which  like  the  silver  pearled  deaw 

ran  downe  her  comely  face. 

Her  lippes  like  to  a  corrall  red 

did  waxe  both  wan  and  pale. 
And  for  the  sorrow  she  conceived 

her  vitall  spirits  did  fayle ; 
And  falling  downe  all  in  a  sound 

before  King  Henries  face. 
Full  oft  betweene  his  princely  armes 

her  corpes  he  did  imbrace. 

And  twenty  times  with  waterie  eyes 

he  kist  her  tender  cheeke, 
Untill  she  had  received  againe 

her  senses  milde  and  meeke. 
Why  grieves  my  Rose,  my  sweetest  Rose  ? 

(the  king  did  ever  say) 
Because  (quoth  she)  to  bloody  warres 

my  Lord  must  part  away. 

But  sith  your  Grace  in  forraine  coastes, 

among  your  foes  unkind, 
Must  go  to  hazard  life  and  limme, 

why  should  I  stay  behind  ? 
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Nay,  ratlier  let  me  like  a  page 

your  shield  and  target  beare, 
ITial  on  my  breast  the  blow  may  light, 

which  should  annoy  you  there. 

(>,  lot  me  in  your  i-oyall  tent 

prepare  your  bed  at  night, 
And  with  sweet  baths  refresh  your  gracu 

at  your  retunie  from  figlit. 
80  I  your  preacnce  may  enjoy, 

no  toyle  1  must  refuse  ; 
But  wanting  you  my  life  is  deoth, 

wliich  doth  true  love  abuse. 

Content  thy  selfe,  my  dearest  friend, 

thy  rest  at  home  shall  bee, 
III  England,  sweete  and  pleasant  soyle, 

i'lji"  tnivaile  fits  not  thee. 
Fftire  ladyes  brooke  not  bloody  warres, 

sweete  peace  their  pleasures  breede, 
The  nourisher  of  hearts  content, 

which  fancie  first  doth  feede. 

My  Rose  shall  rest  in  Woodstoeke  bower, 

with  musickes  sweete  delight. 
While  I  among  the  pierceing  pikes 

against  my  foes  do'fight  r 
My  Rose,  in  robes  and  pcarles  of  gold 

with  diamonds  richly  dight. 
Shall  daunce  the  galliards  of  my  love, 

while  I  my  foes  do  smite. 
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And  you,  Sir  Thomas,  whom  I  trust 

to  beare  my  loves  defence. 
Be  careful!  of  my  gallant  Rose, 

when  I  am  parted  hence. 
And  therewithall  he  fetcht  a  sigh, 

as  though  his  heart  would  breake. 
And  Rosamond  for  inward  griefe 

not  one  plaine  word  could  speake. 

And  at  their  parting  well  they  might 

in  heart  be  grieved  sore. 
After  that  day  faire  Rosamond 

the  King  did  see  no  more ; 
For  when  his  Grace  had  past  the  seas 

and  into  France  was  gone, 
Queene  Elinor  with  envious  heart 

to  Woodstocke  came  anone. 

And  foorth  she  cald  this  trusty  knight 

which  kept  the  curious  bower. 
Who  with  his  clew  of  twined  threed 

came  from  that  famous  flower ; 
And  when  that  they  had  wounded  him, 

the  queene  his  threed  did  get. 
And  went  where  lady  Rosamond 

was  like  an  angell  set. 

And  when  the  queene  with  stedfast  eye 

beheld  her  heavenly  face, 
She  was  amazed  in  her  minde 

at  her  exceeding  grace. 


I 
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C'liHt  ufT  from  thcc  thy  robea,  she  Bayd, 

that  ridi  and  costly  be, 
Ami  (Irinkc  thou  up  this  deadly  ilrauglit, 

which  I  have  brought  for  thee. 

I!iH  [ircsently  upon  her  knees 

sweet  Rosamond  <lid  fall, 
And  pardon  of  the  quccne  she  erav'd 

for  her  offences  oil. 
Take  pittie  of  my  youthfuU  yeares, 

fairc  Kosamoud  did  cry ; 
And  let  me  not  with  |>oyran  sti'ong 

inforced  be  to  die. 


e  tliis  sinfull  life, 
and  in  a  cloyster  bide, 

Or  else  be  banisht,  if  you  plcii^c, 
1<,  raii-e  the  worM  so  wi.k-  : 

AiL.I  fur  llif  fiiiilt  wliii'U  i  hiui-  .] 
llioii-h  I  iviis  for>t  tliriil,., 

I'lv.-^crvc  ii.v  lilK  iiiiil  iiinii.l,  n,.-. 
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She  gave  the  comely  dame  to  drinke, 

who  tooke  it  in  her  hand, 
And  from  her  bended  knee  arose, 

and  on  her  feet  did  stand ; 
And  casting  up  her  eyes  to  heaven 

she  did  for  mercy  call. 
And  drinking  up  the  poyson  then, 

her  life  she  lost  withall. 

And  when  that  death  through  every  lim 

had  done  his  greatest  spite, 
Her  chiefest  foes  did  plaine  confesse 

she  was  a  glorious  wight. 
Her  body  then  they  did  intombe, 

when  life  was  fled  away. 
At  Godstow,  neere  Oxford  towne, 

as  may  be  scene  this  day. 

FINIS. 


A  SONNET. 

CANT.  XII. 

All  you  yong  men  that  faine  wold  learne  to  woe. 
And  have  no  meanes,  nor  know  not  how  to  doe. 
Come  you  to  mee,  and  marke  what  I  shall  say, 
Which  being  done  will  beare  the  wench  away. 
First,  seeme  thou  wise  and  deck  thyselfe  not  meanly. 
For  women  they  be  nice,  and  love  to  have  men  clenly. 
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Next,  Khcw  tJiy  self  that  thou  hast  gone  to  Rdioc^ 
Conuncniie  her  wit,  although  slie  be  a  foole, 
Spcake  in  her  prayse,  for  wnnicn  tliey  be  proatl ; 
Looke  what  she  SJij-es  for  troth  muBt  be  aloude. 
If  ahc  be  sail,  seeme  thou  as  snd  as  shee; 
But  if  that  she  be  glad,  then  joy  with  merry  glee. 

And  in  this  iiummI  these  women  must  be  dawde. 

Give  her  a  glosse,  a  phan,  or  mme  sueh  gawde; 

Or  (if  she  like)  n  hood,  a  capp.  or  iiatt. 

Draw  to  thy  purse,  and  straight  way  give  her  that. 

This  being  done,  in  time  thou  shalt  her  win. 

And  when  that  she  is  won,  let  tricks  of  love  begin. 

If  at  the  horde  you  both  sit  side  by  side. 

Say  to  ber  this,  that  Jove  hath  no  such  bride  ; 

Or  if  it  chaunce  yon  both  sit  face  to  face, 

Say  to  her  thii*,  her  looke  alone  sayes  grace. 

Such  tricks  as  thin  use  oft  to  her  at  meat. 

For  nought  doth  better  plense  then  doth  a  good  conceit,  j 

But  if  it  chaunce  you  sit  at  severall  hordes, 
Send  her  such  cates  as  your  messe  adbrdes ; 
A  pidgions  hart  upon  a  butchers  picke, 
A  larkes  long  heelde  i'  the  middeat  of  it  stieke. 
Send  this  alone,  let  this  the  message  bee, 
There  is  a  plovers  bone  to  picke,  without  a  P. 

K  when  yon  meet,  of  tliis  if  she  intreat. 

First  purdon  orave,  then  utter  thy  conceit ; 


STRANGE  HISTORIES.  63 

Then  proove  the  minde  is  in  the  hart  alone, 
And  as  the  hart,  such  was  the  minde  upon. 
Then  seeme  to  yeeld  a  reason  for  the  rest. 
And   say  how   maydes  lark-heeld   doth   pierce   the<'. 
through  the  brest. 

If  she  mislike  the  picke  above  the  rest, 
Say  thus,  you  thoght  she  had  lov'd  Chancers  jest. 
If  she  would  know  what  by  this  jest  is  ment. 
Say,  with  good  will,  if  she  thereto  consent. 
This  is  the  meanes  and  way  to  win  the  wench : 
Keepe  wel  thine  owne  language,  what  ere  thou  do  the 
French. 

FINIS. 


SONNETTA  XIH. 

Faire  sweete,  if  you  desire  to  know. 
And  would  the  meaning  understand. 
Wherefore  on  you  I  do  bestow 
This  ring  of  gold  with  hart  in  hand. 
Read  these  few  lines  that  are  behind. 
And  there  my  meaning  you  shall  find. 

The  gift  betokeneth  my  good  will ; 
The  ring,  the  wish  of  endles  joy; 
The  gold,  the  worldly  wealth,  which  still 
Defendeth  friendship  from  annoy. 
The  hart  in  hand,  my  heart  in  hold, 
Which  pittie  craves,  as  reason  would. 


A  MAYDES  LETTBB. 
CANT.  XIV. 

Haste  com mcnflat ions,  and  jiasse  witli  spi'etl, 

find  litle  writing,  to  my  love : 
Spare  not  to  spcako  for  any  dread. 

For  why,  no  man  can  mee  remove. 
Say  tliis  unto  my  turtle-dove ; 

although  niy  body  ab.scnt  bee. 
There  is  no  man  can  mce  remove, 

for  in  conceit  I  am  with  thee. 

The  gladsome  day  shall  loose  his  light, 
and  be  as  darko  os  dungeon  dpC|>o  ; 


STRANGE  HISTORIES.  65 

Phoebus  shaU  rule  the  irkesome  night, 
and  banish  Morpheus  from  my  sight, 

Ere  ever  I  from  my  love  leppe, 
although  my  body  absent  bee, 

The  wormes  shall  flie  which  now  do  creepe, 
for  in  conceit  I  am  with  thee. 

The  sea  and  land  shall  be  alike ; 

both  fish  and  fowle  it  shall  be  one ; 
The  litle  lambe  the  wolfe  shall  strike, 

and  then  began  the  greater  drone. 
The  feathers  shall  be  tumd  to  stone, 

although  my  body  absent  bee, 
Or  I  against  my  true-love  hold, 

for  in  conceit  I  am  with  thee. 

The  tree  shall  florish  in  the  fire, 

bringing  foorth  fruite  ten  thousand  fold ; 
So  sh^  the  horse  in  dirt  and  myre 

bring  foles  past  count  for  to  be  told. 
All  kind  of  mettle  shall  be  gold, 

although  my  body  absent  bee. 
Or  I  against  my  true-love  hold, 

for  in  conceit  I  am  with  thee. 

The  flowers  that  smel  deliciously 
shall  stinke,  no  man  may  them  abide. 

And  oyles  and  oyntments  preciously 
shall  be  corrupt,  and  never  tride, 


Ere  I  my  wife  I  du  deny, 
lilthoiigh  my  body  absent  hce, 

MfirplieuB  to  mee  ehaJl  be  one  guidc^ 
for  in  conceit  I  am  with  thee. 


When  all  these  thiuges  be  come  to  p&Bse 
which  I  on  spake,  then,  be  assured, 

You'l  find  these  women  brittle  as  glasse, 
but  not  till  then,  if  life  be  pure. 

Constant  still  I  will  endure, 

whiles  there's  any  life  in  my  body; 

If  I  spetike  the  words,  lie  make  them  ^ure^  1 
t  lie  end  with  thee. 


CANT.  XV. 

Tn  A  new  liinti  tailed  Tht  Kings  JidS^- 
Monky's  a  lady ;  nay,  shL'  is  a  princesse  ; 

Nay  more,  a  goddesse  adorned  on  earth. 
"Without  this  Money  who  can  be  merry, 

Though  he  be  nerer  ao  noble  by  hyrth  ? 
Her  presence  breeds  joy,  her  absence  breeds  annoy: 

where  Money  lackelh,  there  wanteth  no  dearth. 

Vertue  is  nothing  if  Money  be  wanting, 
vertiie  is  nothing  esteemed  or  set  by. 
Wisedom  is  folly,  and  so  accounted, 
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if  it  be  joyned  with  base  povertie. 
Learnings  contemned,  wit  is  condemned, 
both  are  derided  of  rich  miserie. 

He  that  is  wealthy  is  greatly  regarded, 

though  he  be  never  so  simple  a  sot: 
He  that  is. needy,  he  is  despised, 

tho'  he  have  wisedome  which  th'  other  hath  not. 
Though  he  have  wisedome  (which  many  wanteth) 

yet  is  his  credit  not  worth  a  grot. 

When  thou  hast  Money  then  friendes  thou. hast  many; 

when  it  is  wasted  their  friendship  is  cold: 
Goe  by  Jeronimo;  no  man  then  will  thee  know, 

knowing  thou  hast  neither  silver  nor  gold. 
No  man  will  call  thee  in,  no  man  will  set  a  pin 

for  former  friendship,  though  never  so  old. 

Money  doth  all  things,  both  great  things  and  small 
things. 

Money  doth  all  things,  as  plainely  we  see: 
Money  doth  each  thing,  want  can  do  nothing 

Povertie  parteth  still  good  companie: 
When  thou  hast  spent  all,  or  els  hast  lent  all, 

who  then  is  loving  or  kind  imto  thee. 

Money  makes  soldiers  to  serve  their  prince  truly. 
Money  hyres  souldiers  and  serving-men  too: 

Money  makes  lawyers  plead  the  case  duly; 
without  this  Money  what  can  a  man  do? 

This  aimcient  lesson  I  learned  newly, 
if  Money  misseth  in  vaine  thou  dost  sue. 


STRANGE  HI8T0RIRR. 

Money  euMuetli  where  iVirce  cau  not  conquer, 
Shee  oTercommetb  botli  castle  and  towne; 

Her  power  quajletli  where  valour  fayleth, 
never  was  lady  of  grealcr  renowne. 

Many  a  towne  is  so  betrald  unto  the  foe; 
her  wals  are  razed,  and  turrets  puld  downe. 

Beautie,  that  Htandcth  on  pride  and  opinion, 

hj  lad;  Lucre  oft  catcheth  a  fall; 
And  though  she  scorues  desart,  and  have  a  flinty  heart, 

yet  is  she  ready  when  Money  dotli  call. 
The  clowne  for  Money  may  have  a  coney, 

when  the  poore  gallant  can  get  none  at  alL 

ThuB  we  see  Money  makes  every  place  sunny; 

each  place  is  shady  that  wanteth  her  shine : 
Fhtebus  is  not  so  bright,  nor  gives  such  store  of  ligl 

as  this  fture  lady  whose  beauty's  divine. 
Of  night  she  maketh  day,  all  care  she  drives  away, 

her  fame  and  glory  nere  yet  did  decline. 

Riches  bewitches  the  minde  of  a  mieer, 

Money  enchauntctli  both  young  age  and  old ; 

Yet  cannot  Money  purchase  thee  heaven : 
Heavens  not  purchas'd  with  silver  nor  goldt'l 

But  to  the  godly,  righteons  and  blessed, 
the  joycs  of  heaven  are  given,  not  sould. 
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AN  EPIGRAM. 

Dull  says,  he  is  so  weake  he  can  not  rise, 
Nor  stand,  nor  goe :  if  that  be  true,  he  lyes. 
True-lie  well  sed,  for  so  the  case  now  standes, 
He  keepes  his  bed,  yet  lies  i'  the  surgions  hands. 

FINIS.  Quoth  R. 


▲  LOVER  BEING  COMMAUNDED  BY  HIS  BELOVED  TO  GIVE  PLACE 
TO  THE  DI8DATNED  CRUE,  HE  WRITETH  AS  FOLLOWETH. 

With  heavie  hart,  and  many  a  dole,  adue; 
I  doe  give  place  to  the  disdained  crue : 

But, 
When  you  command,  who  may  command  the  best. 
Shall  I  denie,  who  may  the  worst  of  all  ? 
I  rather  wish  the  hart  within  my  brest 
Lie  dround  in  death,  and  soule  to  hell  be  thrall. 
With  willing  minde  I  to  your  hest  agree : 
You  did  command ;  that  was  enough  for  mee. 


Hee  that  in  time  refuseth  time, 
when  time  well  offered  is, 

An  other  time  shall  misse  of  time, 
but  then  of  time  shall  misse. 

Mans  life  by  time,  try  it  who  shall, 
shaU  find  his  time  no  time  to  trust 

Some  time  to  rise,  some  time  to  fall, 
till  life  of  man  be  brought  to  dust. 


STKANtiE  HLSTORIES, 


WISE  SENTENCES. 


Two  things  dotli  prolong  thy  lyfe : 
A  quiet  licart,  and  a  Wing  wife. 

The  Bcarlet  clotli  Uolh  make  the  bull  to  feare  ; 
Tlie  cuUour  white  tlie  OUivant  doth  ehunne : 
The  crowing  cocke  tlic  lion  quakes  to  heore  ; 
TJie  sraoake  of  cloth  doth  make  the  stag  to  xumie. 
All  which  do  ahew,  we  no  man  should  despise, 
But  thinke  how  harme  the  simplest  may  devise. 

THIS  SENTENCE  MAT  BE  SET  IN  A  BED-CH^MBBR 

Wliy  flyeet  thou  hencfi,  thou  glory  bright, 

that  men  with  fame  doth  crowne? — 
Because  I  loath  the  pUce,  where  follies  meo 

do  sleeps  on  beds  of  downe: 
And  where  as  filthy  lust  doth  dwell 

with  foule  exeesse. 
There  is  no  place,  that  is  no  house 

for  gloiy  ta  poesesse. 

A  word  once  spoke,  it  can  returne  no  more, 
But  flietli  away  and  oft  thy  bayle  doth  breed. 
A  wise  man,  then,  sets  hatcli  before  the  dore, 
And,  whilst  he  may,  doth  square  his  speech  with  I 
The  bird  in  hand  we  may  iit  will  restraine. 
But  being  flowne,  we  call  her  backe  in  vaine. 
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THESE    SENTENCES   FOLLOWING    WERE   SET    UPON    CONDUITS    IN 

LONDON,  AGAINST  THE  DAY  THAT  KING  JAMES  CAME  THROUGH 

THE  CITIE,  AT  HIS  FIRST  COMMING  TO  THE  CROWNE. 


UPON   THE    CONDUIT    IN    GRATEOUS    STREET    WERE 

THESE    VERSES. 

Kingdoms  change,  worlds  decay, 
But  trueth  continewes  till  the  last  day. 

Let  money  be  a  slave  to  thee, 
Yet  keepe  his  service,  if  you  can : 
For  if  thy  purse  no  money  have, 
Thy  person  is  but  halfe  a  man. 

in  cornewell. 

To  be  wise,  and  wealthy  too. 

Is  sought  of  all,  but  found  of  few. 

All  on  this  worlds  Exchange  do  meete, 

But  when  deaths  Burse-bell  rings,  away  ye  fleete. 

When  a  kinges  head  but  akes 

Subjectes  should  moume, 
For  under  their  crownes 

A  thousand  cares  are  wome. 

Bread  earned  with  honest  laboring  hands, 
Tastes  better  then  the  finiite  of  ill  got  lands. 

Hee  that  wants  bread,  and  yet  lyes  still, 
It's  sinne  his  hungry  cheekes  to  fill. 


V  others  take  their  roome-s. 
While  they  do  fill  up  graves  and  toomes. 

Learning  liv«s,  and  vertue  shiiios. 
When  follie  begs,  and  ignorance  pines. 

To  live  well  is  Lappinesse  ; 
To  die  well  is  blessednesse. 


NOTES. 


P.  3.  The  Table,']  It  will  be  seen  that  this  "  Table"  only  relates 
to  the  earlier  portions  of  the  Tolume.  It  is  printed  precisely  as 
it  stands  in  the  original,  but  some  of  the  "  cantos  "  are  misnum- 
bered,  and  the  work  seems  to  have  been  got  up  without  much 
attention  to  the  Table. 

P.  5.  "  Kentish  long-tails  *'  are  often  referred  to  in  old  writers. 
See  the  commencement  of  the  "  Mad  Pranks  and  Merry  Jests 
of  Robin  Goodfellow,"  where  the  custom  is  attempted  to  be  both 
historically  and  jocosely  accounted  for. 

P.  9,  L  4.  Did  they  of  Duke  WiUiam  gaine.']  The  pronoun 
"  they"  is  redundant  in  this  line,  but  we  have  printed  it  as  it  is 
given  in  the  original  edition. 

P.  13.  This  ballad,  according  to  the  Table,  and  the  regular 
succession  of  the  cantos,  ought  to  be  numbered  11  instead  of  HI : 
otherwise  there  is  no  Cant.  IT. 

P.  17.  A  play  on  the  same  subject  as  this  ballad  was  written 
by  Thomas  Drew,  or  Drue,  early  in  the  reign  of  James  I ;  and 
it  was  printed  in  1631,  under  the  title  of  "  The  Duchess  of  Suf- 
folk, her  life."  The  incidents  are  nearly  the  same  in  the  ballad 
and  the  play,  and  both  were  founded  upon  the  narrative  of  Fox, 
anno  1558.  The  popularity  of  the  ballad  probably  led  Drew  to 
adopt  the  subject. 
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1'.  34.  Thi^  hullad,  and  ihu  hiawry  of  ibe  period  u>  which  it 
reUlt*.  also  fnmishod  tbp  eubjCL't  of  a  historicBl  pla;-.  imilFr  the  I 
titip  of  "  Look  about  yiia."    Il  vhs  acted  bj  Renslowe  ■ 
Aileyn's  compan;,  and  waa  printed  in  1600.    It  is  a  good  play,  I 
and  it  will  funn  one  of  tile  series  to  be  reprinted  b;  the  Feny  ■ 

P.  S8.  This  ballul  lias  no  number ;  but.  following  the  number  I 
of  that  wbivb  precedes  it,  it  ought  to  tie  murked  IV.     They  are  1 

connected  tn  subjeet. 

P.  31.  This  ballad  on  the  death  ol"  liing  John  is  interposed  I 
here  between  others  which  relate  to  CTents  oF  about  the  si 
period,  though  none  of  them  seem  arrBjiged  with  any  precisa  I 
regard  tochronology. 

P.  .^4.  This  ballad,  and  two  others  by  which  it  is  followod,  arail 
upon  events  included  in  Chriawphet  Marlowe's  celebrated  aaSim 
powerfiil  tragedy  of  "Edward  the  Second,"  which  n 
been  written  before  15B3,  as  its  author  was  killed  in  ttiat  year.'l 
It  was  lirst  printed  in  l.'ISH. 

P.3S.   Thtyina  him  uwd  that  he  ihoald  dU.^  Alluding  to  tbtl 
letter  containing   these  words :    Edaardum  oceiderc  > 
bantm  ft,  which  conveys  an  opposite  meaning  ai 
comma  is  placed  after  millte  or  timrre.     Sir  John  Qarington,  u 
B,  1.  Epigr.  33  of  his  Epigrams,  bos  one  "  Of  writing  with  doubled 
pointing,"  in  the  introduction  to  which  he  quotes  the  Bishop  d 
Hereford's  letter,  referred  to  in  the  ballad.     Marlowe,  near  cl 
clow  of  his  tragedy,  makes  Mortimer  jno.  say  that  this  letter  w 
written  by  "  a  friend,"  but  he  does  not  imput«  it  hi  the  Biahin 
of  Hereford. 

P.  46.  This  ballad  was  probably  written  (of  course  I 
Doloney,  who  was  then  dead)  after  Jamca  I  ci       ------- 

and  utter  a  boUud  bad  been  publisbed,  which  v 
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invented  at  the  time,  and  known  by  the  name  of  "  The  King 's 
going  to  the  Parliament"  Unless  we  suppose  James  I  to  be  in- 
tended, it  would  carry  the  composition  of  the  tune  to  the  time  of 
Edward  VI,  and,  in  that  case,  the  ballad  might  be  older  than  the 
date  we  have  given  to  it. 

P.  49.  This  also  is  a  dramatic,  as  well  as  a  historical,  ballad. 
A  play,  called  "  Jack  Straw's  Life  and  Death,"  was  printed  in 
1593,  and  again  in  1604.  It  is  a  mere  fragment  of  a  drama,  and 
only  in  four  acts. 

P.  52.  The  revolt,  in  which  Lord  Audley,  Flamocke,  and 
Joseph  were  concerned,  occurred  in  the  year  1497,  according  to 
Stow,  to  whose  authority  the  author  of  this  "  Speech  "  resorted, 
and  whose  words  he  has  in  more  than  one  place  employed. 

P.  54.  The  popular  ballad  of  "  Fair  Rosamond  "  may  be  found 
in  various  collections ;  but  Bishop  Percy  printed  it  "  with  con- 
jectural emendations,"  from  "  four  ancient  copies  in  black  letter," 
observing  however  that  it  was  •'first  published"  in  1612:  there- 
fore, the  four  black  letter  copies  he  employed  were  of  a  more 
recent  date. 

P.  63.  It  may  be  conjectured  (as  stated  in  the  Introduction), 
that  the  remainder  of  this  volume  was  made  up  of  short  pieces 
by  various  authors,  whose  initials  are  sometimes  given,  and  that 
they  were  not  the  writing  of  Deloney. 

P.  64.  The  initials  T.R  may  be  assigned  to  Thomas  Richard- 
son, student  in  Cambridge,  in  1584,  who  wrote  "A  proper  new 
Song,"  to  the  tune  of  "  I  wish  to  see  those  happy  daies,"  in  the 
"  Handefull  of  Pleasant  Delites,"  printed  in  that  year. 

P.  65,  L  10.  And  then  began  the  greater  drone."]  There  is  probably 
some  misprint  in  this  line,  the  correction  of  which  must  be  left 
to  the  ingenuity  of  the  reader,  as  no  other  copy  of  this  "  Maydes 
Letter"  is  known. 


p.  66.  The  initial*  A.  C.  nill  apply  tn  Anthony  C 
Autbnoy  Copley,  both  yrriUfK  of  rerse  prior  (o  the  death  of 
Qoeen  Elliabeth.  Chute  waideiid  in  I59G,  bn(  nevertheless  this 
■■  Maydea  Ixrtler"  is  more  in  his  style  than  that  of  Copley,  who 


P.  66.  1, 


"  wior-neil""  ■ 


.iU|;ht  priibabi}'  U>  read  aihred.    I 


le  orif^iuai  rvmiin  "  Witli  without 
I  dearly  Hurplnsage. 


&•!.  but  "  with" 

P.  67, 1.  13.  "  Goe  by  Jeroiiimu"  lievamt!  ti  proverbial  phrua,  J 
BUd  is  uaed  and  ridiculnl  by  Shakespeare,  and  many  wrilt rs  suh- 
iequent  to  the  publiention  iif  Thomas  Kyd'»  "  Spanish  Tragedy," 
where  it  ia  Rmt  foiuxL    It  »cvurs  in  Att  IV.  (See  Dodsleya  OM   j 
PUys,  lU.  163.  hutttlit.) 


P.  6! 


a  Epigram,  subscribed  "  K,' 
uuarsencss,  an  well  aa  aomu 
s  nu  woudi'ucks,''  for 


n'  omitted,  on 

g,  bt^tiing  "My  I 


P.  7 1,  The  title  to  these  "  Sentences'"  fines  the  date  of  tf 
very  exactly,  and  showit  that  "  Strange  HistoripB".  in  the  pre! 
■hape  rif  the  work,  and,  auppodngouredidnn  of  161)7  to  be  only  a 
reimprensioD  of  a  proceding  edition  with  thu  same  contents,  n-as 
not  published  until  after  .Tamea  I  aaoended  the  throne. 

P.7l.tia.  "InCompwell"of  L-ourae  means  Comhill.  where 
slvud  the  Royal  Exchange  Itom  the  earliest  dale  nf  its  oun- 

■truedan. 

P.  71,1.  16.  Bui  lehm  ikatiit  BvK-bell  nngl.  amiy  yr.ffF^Ir.]  It 
Diwl  scarcely  be  mentioned  that  the  Royal  Exchange  waa  ali^u 
called  the  Bursa, 
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INTRODUCTION. 


Op  the  various  poetical  effusions  on  tlie  marriage 
of  the  Elector  Palatine  with  Elizabeth,  daughter 
of  James  I,  on  the  J  4th  February  1613,  the  fol- 
lowing is  perhaps  the  rarest :  it  is,  we  believe, 
only  to  be  traced  in  one  sale-catalogue,  that  of 
the  library  of  the  late  Mr,  Bindley,  and  very  few 
copies  of  it  are  in  existence. 

Prince  Henry  died  on  the  6th  November  1612, 
an  event  which  filled  the  nation  with  grief,  and 
many  were  the  elegies  poured  forth  on  that 
occasion.  He  had  beeu  an  especial  patron  of 
poets  and  literary  men  generally,  some  of  whom 
were  his  annual  pensioners.  Mr,  Peter  Cunning- 
ham, iu  the  Introduction  to  his  highly  interesting 
volume  jnet  issued  by  the  Shakespeare  Society, 
"Extracts  from  the  Accounts  of  the  Revels  at 
Court,"  has  shown  for  the  first  time,  that  Drayton 
and  Sylvester  received  yearly  stipends  from 
Prince  Henry,  and  that  he  was  liberal  in  his 
rewards  to  Owen,  Coryat,  Cotgrave,  &c.  It  is 
not  therefore  to  bo  wondered  that  the  poets  of 


liis  day  gave  vent  to  tlioir  regret  in  verse,     Ons| 
of  these  was  Thomam  Heywood,  and  in  the  eusuii 
production,  of  a  very  different  kind,  he  alludes 
the   "  Funeral   Elegy"   he  had   not  long  beforei 
printed. 

The  interval  betwctu  the  dt-ath  of  Prince  Heniy  ■ 
and  the  marriage  of  his  yietor,  was  only  three 
months  and  eight  days,  and  the  court  of  James  I 
then  presented  a  singular  contrast :  nothing  but 
rejoicings  and  triumphs  were  to  be  heard,  and  all 
classes  ecomcd  to  join  in  an  endeavour  to  celebrate 
the  nuptials  of  the  Prince  I'alatine  and  the 
Princess  Elizabeth  with  peculiar  eplendotir  and 
festivity.  The  poets  who  in  November  had  em- 
ployed their  pens  in  motimuig  the  dead  prince,  in 
February  atretclied  their  fancies  to  testify  their 
delight  at  the  union  of  the  living  princess.  Thomas 
Heywood  was  among  the  most  popular  and  ap- 
plauded writers  of  the  time. 

It  is  not  our  purpose  hero  to  attempt  anythingj 
like  a  biographical  account  of  him,  but  we  vaajj 
mention  a  few  leading  points  of  his  history. 
Whether  he  were  any  relation  to  old  John  Hey- 
wood, the  dramatist  in  the  reign  of  Henry  VIII, 
who  did  not  die  until  some  time  after  Elizabeth 
oaino  to  the  throne,  wo  have  no  means  of  deter- 
mining; but  they  spelt  their  names  in  the  same 
way,  and  they  were  engaged  in  the  same  speoies 
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of  literature.  John  Heywood  had  three  boob, 
and  it  is  very  possible  that  Thomas  Heywood,  the 
writer  of  the  ensuing  poem,  was  the  offspring  of 
one  of  them.  He  was  born  in  Lincolnshire,  and 
it  eeems  certain  that  he  received  a  classical 
education,  and  afterwards  went  to  Cambridge, 
where  he  became  a  fellow  of  Peter  House :  all 
bis  works  denote  a  familiar  acquaintance  with 
the  Greek  and  Latin  writers,  especially  with  the 
latter,  and  as  his  industry'  was  amazing  later  in 
life,  we  may  presume  that  in  his  youth  he  was 
not  deficient  in  zeal  for  the  acquisition  of  know- 
ledge. 

We  first  hear  of  him  in  the  year  159(t,  in  an 
entry  in  Henslowe'a  Diary,  from  which  it  appears 
that  the  old  manager  lent  the  company,  called  the 
Lord  Admiral's  servants,  thirty  shillings  to  enable 
them  to  buy  a  play  by  Heywood.  At'this  date 
he  had  probably  quitted  the  university,  after 
obtaining  his  fellowship,  and  had  directed  hia 
attention  to  the  stage  and  its  poetry,  as  a  means 
of  support.  In  this  course  he  but  followed  the 
example  of  his  immediate  predecessors,  Gosaon, 
Peele,  Marlowe,  Greene,  Nash,  Lodge,  and  various 
others.  The  next  ascertained  date  in  connexion 
with  Heywood's  life,  is  2oth  of  March  1598, 
when  he  became  a  hired  player  in  the  association 
cf  actors,  of  which  Henslowe  was  at  the  head. 
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From  tliia  date  to  the  aiippression  of  the  theatres 
in  1642,  Hcywooil  soetna  to  have  continued  a 
writ«r  for,  and  an  actor  upon  the  stage  in  various 
companies,  but  of  his  merits  in  the  latter  capacity 
we  have  no  record.  Prior  to  the  year  1633,  when 
his  "  English  Traveller"  canio  from  the  press,  he 
had  written,  or  importantly  contributed  to,  no 
fewer  than  two  hundred  and  twenty  dramatic 
performances.  We  do  not  find  that  he  was  ever 
a  writer  for  the  company  to  which  Shakespeare 
belonged :  before  the  accession  of  James  I  ho 
was  one  of  the  Lord  Admiral's  Players :  then,  he 
became  one  of  the  theatrical  retainers  of  the  Eurls 
of  Southampton  and  Worcester,  and  was  transfer- 
red by  the  latter  nobleman  to  Queen  Anne,  and 
continued  one  of  her  actors  until  her  death.  In 
the  capacity  of  a  dramatic  servant  he  formed 
part  of  her  funeral  procession. 

When  he  quitted  the  stage  we  have  no  inform- 
ation— probably  after  the  death  of  Queeu  Anne, 
for  we  do  not  meet  with  his  name  in  any  enume- 
ration of  the  members  of  companies  subsequent 
to  1619.  Whether  he  left  a  family  behind  him 
is  uncertain,  but  if  the  Thomas  Heywood  men- 
tioned by  Mr,  P.  Cunningham  {"  Revels  Accounts,"" 
Introduction,  p.  xx),  as  "late  a  child  of  the 
chapel,  whose  voice  was  changed"  in  1673,  were 
any  relation,  he  was  probably  grandson  to  the 
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Thomas  Hey  wood  who  wTote  the  subsequent 
poem.  Oh  the  same  authority  (p.  204),  we  have 
to  add  another  to  the  list  of  his  dramatic  produc- 
tions, for  on  the  Sunday  before  New  Year's  day, 
1605,  "  A  play,  How  to  learn  a  Woman  to  woo," 
by  Heywood,  as  is  recorded  in  the  account,  was 
performed  before  Kiup  James  at  Whitehall. 

This  is  one  of  the  many  lost  dramas  by  Hey- 
wood ;  for  of  the  two  hundred  and  twenty  plays 
which  he  wrote,  or  aesisted  in  writing,  only  twenty- 
three  have  come  down  to  our  day.  Of  these,  one 
of  the  best  is  the  biatorical  play  of  "  King  Edward 
the  Fourth,"  which  is  in  two  parts,  and  is  about 
to  be  reprinted  by  the  Shakespeare  Society,  from 
the  extremely  rare  edition  of  1600. 

He  seems  to  have  maintained  himself  by  his 
pen  till  very  lato  in  life,  and  ho  produced  many 
valuable  works  besides  such  as  were  designed  for 
the  stage.  One  of  the  most  interesting  of  these 
is  an  elaborate  defence  of  his  own  profession, 
under  the  title  of  "  An  Apology  for  Actors," 
which  was  published  in  1612,  and  of  which  a 
reprint  has  lately  been  made.  Hoy  wood's 
latest  known  work  with  a  date,  seems  to  be  "  The 
Life  of  Ambrosius  Merlin,"  which  came  out  in 
1641,  4to.  He  was  probably  not  dead  in  1648, 
as  he  is  spoken  of  as  living  when  the  "  Satire 
against  Separatists"   was  printed  in  that  year. 


Among  his  lost  works  wc  )iav>?  reason  to  regret 
his  collections  for  tho  Itiograpliy  of  all  tho  poet« 
of  hitt  time  :  lit)  wan  obtaining  and  arranging  his 
niftt^rials  between  the  years  1614  and  1635,  after 
wiiich  date  we  hear  no  morn  of  the  manuscript. 
In  all  probability  it  lia*  perishocl  with  many  other 
"  monuments  of  vanished  minds," 
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MARRIAGE  TRIVMPHE 


SOLEMNIZED  IN  AN 


EPITHALAMIVM, 


IN  MEMOBIE  OF  THE  HAPPIE  NUPTIALS  BETWIXT  THE  HIGH  AND 

MIOHTIE   PBINCE   COUNT  PALATINE   AND   THE    MOST 

EXCELLENT  PBINCESSE  THE  LADY  ELIZABETH. 


WRITTEN 


BY  THOMAS  HEYWOOD. 


Tu  fefttas  HjmenflBe  f&ces,  tn  Gratia  flores 
Elige,  tu  geminas  Concordia  necte  coronas. 


LONDON : 

Printed  for  Edward  Marchant,  and  are  to  be  sold  at  his  Shoppe 
in  Pauls  Church-yard,  ouer  against  the  Crosse. 

1613. 


TO  THE  MOST  EXLEU.EXT,  AND  MOST 

ADMIHED  ntlNXESSE,  THE  LADV 

ELIZABETH. 

Who*  HnvKO  wilh  all  ebcasc  praces  h»th  endow'd. 
Whom  both  (he  «ngeb  pnisc,  uul  meo  Bdmire ; 
On  whom  ber  Maker  huh  hU  baunty  show'd, 
Whuro  nolfaing  wmiU  that  murUll  od  deure. 

Whose  bematies  are  as  fiuTO  beyond  comport 
As  >rc  her  inward  icrcum  of  the  nuDd, 
But  in  that  height  iinmalchably  so  rare 
Wo  OD  Uie  cDTth  her  equal)  panuot  Glide. 

Her  parents  joy,  the  poeres  selei^ted  pleaaure. 
The  piiaplvs  admirarioD,  kingdomes  wonder, 
Of  famine  climes  the  praLte,  of  ours  the  treasure. 
May  this  daics  sacred  union  never  sunder ; 

That  whilst  we  daily  of  hi^;h  HenTea  importune, 
Wc  may  be  iu  your  royn])  Issue  blest: 
You  may  Uill  grow  in  bewlie,  vertue,  fortune. 
Bo  with  yotu'  fame  our  joyes  may  be  incrcast. 
Prove  thou  a  prophet,  muse,  say  'tit  decreed. 
All  Christendome  shitll  doriah  in  yuur  seed. 

Your  UriicL's  most  humbly  derott^, 

THOMAS  UKVWOOD, 


AN   EPITHALAMION, 

OR  NTJPTIALL  SONG, 


CONSECRATED  TO  THE  HAPPY  MBMOBT  OF  THE  ROYAL  AND  MAGNIFICENT 
ESPOUSALS  BETWIXT  THE  HIGH  AND  MIGHTY  PRINCE  FBEDEBICKB 
THE  FIFT,  COUNT  PALATINE,  DUKE  OF  BAVARIA,  PRINCE  ELECTOR  TO 
THE  EMPIRE,  ETC.  AND  KNIGHT  OF  THK  MOST  HONOURABLE  ORDER  OF 
THE  GARTER:  AND  THE  MOST  EXCELLENT,  AND  EVERY-WAY  ACCOM- 
PLISHED PRINCESSE  THE  LADY  ELIZABETH,  SOLE  DAUGHTER  TO  THE 
HIGH  ANt)  MOST  PUISSANT  JAMES,  BY  THE  GRACE  OF  GOD,  KING  OF 
GREAT  BRITTAINB,  FRANCE,  AND  IRELAND,  ETC.  DEFENDER  OF  THE 
FAITH,  AND  THE  MOST  VBRTUOUS  AND  ADMIRABLE  LADY,  QUKENE 
ANNE. 


Now  the  wet  winter  of  our  teares  is  past, 
And  see,  the  cheerefull  Spring  appeares  at  last ; 
Now  we  may  calculate  by  the  welkins  racke, 
^olus  hath  chaste  the  clouds  that  were  so  blacke, 
And  th'  are  beyond  the  hyperboreans  runne 
That  have  so  late  eclipst  Great  Brittaines  sonne. 
O  thou,  my  muse !  that  whilome  maskt  in  sable, 
Exclaiming  on  the  fates  and  chance  unstable. 
Accusing  phisicke,  and  her  want  of  skill, 
And  natures  hard-heart  that  her  owne  would  kill : 
On  death,  and  his  fell  tyranny  exclaiming, 
Chance,  fortune,  destiny,  and  all  things  blaming ; 
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Inveighing  ageunst  howrea,  dales,  months,  and  lime 

That  cropt  90  sweet  a  blo§some  in  his  prime : 

Agdnst  mortality,  tliat  couW  not  save 

So  choyce  a  gemmo  from  th'  all-devouring  grave ; 

But  most  agiumtt  the  cau^,  Brittaines  transgreasionB, 

That  so  soone  cal'd  him  to  that  heavenly  sedsions ; 

Where  from  this  ewlhy  mansion  being  translated. 

He  now  for  ay  remtunee  a  prince  instated. 

'No  more  lot  us  our  aucient  griefes  pursue. 

Or  tlie  swift  torrent  of  our  tearea  renue ; 

No  more  let  us  with  clamors  fill  the  sky, 

Or  make  th'  heavens  eccho  to  etuih  dolefull  cry ; 

No  more  diaturbe  liie  soft  sleepe,  since  'tis  best 

We  wake  liim  not  from  his  eternall  rest. 

Yet  who  could  blame  my  muse,  that  did  lament 

To  see  so  faire  a  branch  ao  rudely  rent 

From  Euch  a  stately,  and  broad-bearing  tree. 

That  might  have  borne  like  fruit?     For  who  to  see 

So  rich  a  treasure  in  a  moment  wasted, 

Such  goodly  fruit,  not  fully  ripe,  yet  blasted; 

So  rich  a  roab,  so  soone  dispoiled  as  wome. 

Such  generall  hopes  destroid  as  soone  as  borne ; 

But  with  importialljudgements  must  confesse, 

Ko  muse,  that  can  sing,  but  could  shrieke  no  lesse  ? 

Those  that  love  day  must  tbinke  it  much  too  aoone. 

To  see  the  glorious  sunne  to  sot  at  noone. 

And  none  but  such  as  hate  the  cheerefuU  light, 

(Murderers  and  theoves)  at  mid-day  wish  it  night. 

Is  it  because  we  brcake  the  gods  decree 

'ITiat,  Tantalus,  we  are  puniaht  like  to  thee: 
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Q  tLat  their  secrets  durat  presume  to  teU, 
Art  with  perpetuall  hunger  plagu'd  in  hell; 
Yet  aundry  delicates  before  thee  stand, 
Wliich  tbou  mnist  reach,  not  compaase  with  thy  band. 
So  Lave  the  gods  dealt  with  us,  for  gome  crime, 
To  let  us  see  the  glory  of  our  time, 
Aa  a  faire  marke  at  which  the  world  might  gaze. 
And  put  the  wondring  nations  in  a  maze  ; 
But  aa  we  stretch  our  hands  to  reach  our  joy, 
They  snatch  it  hence,  and  all  our  hopes  destroy, 
Bat  now,  my  muse,  shake  off  thin  gloomy  sorrow, 
And  a  bright  saffron  roab  from  Hymen  borrow. 
Thou  that  before  in  ravens  plumes  didst  sing, 
Now  get  thee  feathers  from  the  swans  white  wing, 
And  take  an  equal!  flight  with  Yonus  doves. 
To  tune  aoft  layes  of  nuptiala,  and  sweet  lovea. 
For  now,  rae  thinkes,  I  youthfull  Tython  aee. 
The  day,  Aurora,  that  he  married  thee. 
The  expected  howre  was  come,  the  matrons  shine 
In  gliatriug  roabes ;  tb'  old  men,  as  if  divine, 
Apparreld  in  rich  purple ;  them  botweene, 
The  sprightly  youths  and  beauteous  nymphea  are  seene. 
At  length  the  blushing  bride  comes,  with  her  baire 
Dishevcl'd  Twut  her  shouldera ; — none  ao  faire 
In  all  that  bevie,  though  it  might  appeore, 
The  choycest  beauties  were  assembled  there. 
She  enters  with  a  sweet  commanding  grace, 
Her  very  presence  paradic'd  the  place  : 
Her  modest  blush  amongst  the  ladies  sprod. 
And  cast  on  all  their  cheekes  a  shame-fast  red. 
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How  could  tliey  cbuse,  tlieir  looks  that  E«eme  divine  1 

Dcl'ure  alio  camo,  oclipflt  are  at  her  shine  ? 

'ITiey  all  are  dorkaed  whcu  alio  'gins  t'  appeare, 

Aod  spread  her  beaiuea  in  her  Jlliiatrioua  spbeare ; 

AU  e^cs  arc  fixt  on  lier:  the  youthful!  fry 

Amiueed  stand  nt  her  great  majeaty. 

The  nymph?  and  maids  both  envy  and  admire 

Her  malchlesse  beauty,  state,  and  rich  attire. 

Tile  graver  matrons  stand  amas'd  with  wonder, 

The  fathers,  as  if  strouke  witli  Joves  sborpe  lIiunder,.J 

Confounded  are,  as  never  having  seene 

111  their  long  trace  of  yeares  so  faire  a  queeiie, 

Not  Hecuba,  when  Priam  eame  to  Thrace 

To  court  Ler  i'or  his  queene,  could  give  the  place 

Such  ornament: — not  Spartan  Hellen  knew 

To  attire  her  person  in  a  forme  so  true. 

Had  Perseus  in  his  airy  prc^re^e  spide 

This  picture  to  the  marble  rocke  fast  tide. 

For  her  he  would  have  fought,  and  as  a  pray 

To  the  sea-monaler  left  Andromeda. 

Had  Paris  seene  her.  be  had  nere  cixtst  the  flood, 

Hellon  had  beene  unrapte,  Troy  still  had  stood. 

Had  Thetin  sonne  beheld  her  when  he  saw 

Polyxena,  nothing  should  him  withdraw 

Prom  dreadfull  buttle : — be  bad  aliin'd  in  steels, 

And  not  unarm'd  beene  wounded  in  the  hecle. 

Had  Juno,  VenuH,  or  Minerva,  when 

They  strove  for  maistery,  seene  this  lady,  then. 

As  vanquisht,  they  bad  left  to  her  the  ball. 

Which  from  In's  starry  throne  great  Jove  let  fall. 
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Rut  wherefore  on  her  glories  doe  I  dwell, 

Wlioae  state  my  muse  unable  is  to  tell? 

To  a  bright  ivory  chaire  the  bride  they  bring, 

"Whilst  all  the  people  lo  Prean  !  sing. 

■     Now  see  from  forth  another  stately  arch 

Of  the  great  palace  the  brave  bride-groorae  march ; 

A  lovely  youth,  upon  whose  face  oppearea 

True  signea  of  manhood ;  yet  he  for  his  yeares 

And  beauty,  such  a  genei-all  name  hath  wonne, 

They  take  him  all  for  Venus,  or  her  sonne, 

A  mixed  grace  he  in  his  viaage  wore, 

And  but  his  habit  shewd  what  sex  hce  bore: 

The  quickest  sighted  eye  might  have  miatooke. 

Having  female  beauty  in  a  manly  looke. 

Such  lustre  in  Adonis  cheeke  did  move, 

IVben  he  waa  haunted  by  the  queene  of  love : 

So  looked  HypoKtUB  when,  clad  in  greone. 

He  waa  oft  courted  by  th'  Athenian  queene. 

Such  grace  Hypomanes  in  publike  wan. 

That  day  he  with  the  swift  Atlanta  ran. 

So  shined  Perithous  amongst  tlio  reat 

When  monget  the  Centaurs  Joves  son  grac't  the  feast. 

Such  seem'd  th'  Idtean  sheepheard  in  the  eye 

Of  faire  Oenone,  when  slie  saw  him  lye 

Upon  a  violet  banke:  such  did  appeare 

Yong  Itia  unto  Galatea  deere. 

Such  Ciparissus  aeem'd,  ao  aweete  ao  faire, 

For  whom  Apollo  left  his  fiery  chaire. 

A  curious  roabe  athwart  his  shouldera  fell, 

By  some  laboriouF  hand  imbitiidered  well ; 
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>re  leave :      ^^ 
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Cunning  Aractuic  could  no  better  weave. 

Nor  Pallas,  sbould  the  heavens  she  once  more 

Tlic  colour  was  of  elementall  blew, 

Spotted  with  golden  Btarres :  heere  comets  6i 

With  blazing  trains,  dome  great  appeord,  some  Emal, 

Some  were  so  wrought  that  they  might  seeme  to  fal. 

And  shooting  towards  the  earth  us  darting  fire. 

Even  in  their  hottest  fury  did  expire : 

Yet  in  their  golden  course  the  way  they  went. 

They  aeemed  to  guild  the  azure  firmament. 

You  might  in  this  discoulered  roabe  perceive 

The  galaxia  a  more  brightnesse  leave, 

Than  th'  odier  parts  of  heaven,  because  so  falre 

Casgiopeia  spreads  her  glistering  haire. 

There  the  quicke -sighted  eagle  shines,  and  swanae. 

And  tlie  Ai^oe,  that  the  Fleece  of  Colcbos  wanite. 

Sagitarius  thraata  the  Scorpion  to  have  aloine, 

Who  gainst  him  sImlceB  his  poyaonous  starry  tr^ne. 

Witlt  sis  briglit  lamps  doth  tlie  bold  Centaure  stand. 

Threat  ning  the  Twins,  who  hold  in  every  hand 

Bright  bals  of  fire,  eighteene  they  be  in  number. 

That  if  the  Centaur  stir,  bis  force  to  cumber. 

The  Northern  Waggoner  stands  next  in  the  roll, 

Whom  Perseus  with  his  sliield  frights  Txnit  the  (wic. 

The  wandring  Sporadcs  'mongst  these  appeare, 

■Which  makes  tlie  galaxia  shine  more  cleore 

Then  the  other  parts  of  heaven:  this  Thetis 

And  as  a  present  to  the  bridegroome  brought. 

For  who  could  place  them  in  there  rancks 

Tlieu  she,  that  every  night  takes  a 
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(From  top  of  Neptunes  tarras)  how  they  stand, 
How  move,  rise,  set,  or  how  the  seas  command  ? 
This  mantle  doth  the  bride-groomes  bodjr  gradpe. 
Buckled  about  him  with  a  golden  claspe. 
And  as  when  Lucifer  lifts  from  the  waves 
His  glorious  head,  the  stars  about  him  braves, 
Who  when  he  moves  his  sacred  front  on  high, 
Seeme  in  their  (almost  wasted)  oile  to  die. 
And  give  him  aU  the  glory ;  with  a  crest 
As  bright  as  his  appeares  amongst  the  rest 
This  lovely  youth :  with  many  a  comely  stride 
He  preaceth  towards  the  place  where  sits  his  bride ; 
Then  bowes  to  her,  she  blusheth  as  he  bends 
And  honours  low,  his  fair  hand  he  extends 
To  ceaze  her  ivory  palme,  which  as  he  warmes. 
She  breathes  into  him  many  thousand  charmes 
Of  loves,  affections,  zeale,  cordiall  desires, 
Chast  wishes,  pleasures,  mixt  with  deepe  suspires. 
Passions,  distractions,  extasies,  amazes, 
All  these  he  feeles,  when  on  her  eies  he  gazes ; 
Till  further  boldned  by  a  blushing  smile. 
He  leaves  his  trance,  and  she  discends  the  while. 
Yet  was  all  silence,  till  at  this  glad  close. 
Through  all  the  place,  a  whispering  murmure  rose : 
Some  his  perfection,  some  her  beauty  praise. 
And  both  above  the  highest  degree  would  raise 
To  exceed  all  comparison :  some  sweare 
Two  such  bright  comets  never  grac't  that  spheai*e, 
And  as  they  walke  the  virgins  strow  the  way 
With  costmary,  and  sweete  angelica. 
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With  spjknard,  morgerom,  and  camomile. 

Time,  buglosse,  lavender,  and  pimpemell, 

Strnwbery  leaves,  savory,  and  eglantine, 

With  eodive,  holy  tliistle,  sops  in  wine, 

Smallage,  baline,  germaiKler,  bosell  and  lilly. 

The  pinke,  the  flower-de-luce,  and  daifodilly. 

The  gilliflowre,  carnation,  whito  and  red. 

With  various  spots  and  Btaines  enameled. 

The  purple  violet,  paunce,  and  hearts-ease, 

And  every  flower  that  smell  or  sight  can  please : 

Tlie  yellow  marigold,  the  sunnes  owne  flower, 

Pagle,  and  pinke,  that  decke  faire  Floraes  bower. 

The  dnsie,  cowslip,  wal-flowcr,  columbine. 

With  the  broad  leaves  late  cropt  from  Bacchus  vine,  .1 

Besides  &  thousand  other  fragrant  poses. 

Of  woodbine,  rosemary,  and  sundry  roses. 

Next  in  their  way,  some  pretious  garments  strow, 

Some  scatter  gold-wrought  arras  where  they  go : 

Others  before  them  costly  presents  cast, 

Of  ivory,  corall,  and  of  pearle:  the  last 

Bring  gold  anil  jewels :  one  presents  a  crowns 

Unto  the  bride,  and  gives  it  a£  her  owne. 

Divers  contend  where  this  rich  metall  grew, 

In  Phillipino,  in  Ophir,  or  Peru, 

Or  the  Malluccoea:  this  a  carcenet 

Beetowes,  with  pretious  stones  of  all  kind  w 

Of  luster  and  of  beauty :  here  was  found 

The  hardest  and  most  quickc,  the  diamond, 

The  ruby,  of  a  perfect  light  and  life, 

The  saphir  and  emerald,  at  strife. 
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Which  can  expresse  unto  the  eie  more  true 

The  one  a  grasse-greene,  th'  other  perfect  blew, 

Heere  the  discoloured  opal  faire  did  shine, 

And  onix  deepe,  dig'd  from  the  rocky  mine, 

The  topas  which,  some  say,  abides  the  fire, 

And  sardonix :  what  is  he  can  desire 

A  stone  that's  wanting  ?  as  they  walke  along 

The  batchelers  and  virgins  with  this  song, 

Tun'd  to  their  aptest  instruments,  thus  greete 

Their  nuptiall  joyes,  with  strings  and  voyces  sweete. 


THE   EPITUALAMION. 

You  fairest  of  your  sexes,  how  shall  we 
Stile  you,  that  seeme  on  earth  to  be  divine, 
Unlesse  the  musicall  Apollo  hee. 
And  shee  the  fairest  of  the  muses  nine  ? 
Not  Daphne  tum'd  into  a  lawrel-tree 

So  bright  could  bee. 

So  faire,  so  free. 
Not  Ariadne  crown'd  so  cleere  can  shine. 

Can  Venus  yoaked  swannes  so  white  appeare  ? 
Or  halfe  so  lovely  when  you  two  embrace  ? 
Are  not  his  parts  admired  every  where, 
His  sweete  proportion,  feature,  shape,  and  face  ? 
Or  like  her  Iris  in  her  arched  spheare. 

Or  Hebe  cleere 

To  Juno  neere, 
To  match  this  la^y  in  her  comely  grace. 
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Why  Bhould  we  these  to  Venus  doves  compar^^ 
Since  in  blancht  wbitcneee  they  their  plumes  e 
Or  to  the  Alpine  mountaine^  when  they  are 
Clotli'd  in  Hnow,  since  muDBtrous  beaata  they  breed  i 
Why  should  we  to  white  marble  pillers  dare 

Set  two  so  faire, 

In  all  things  rare. 
Since  save  disgrace  compariaonB  nought  breed?  I 

Unto  your  aelvea,  your  selves,  then  we  must  say3 
We  onely  may  compare :  heaven,  aea,  nor  earth 
Can  piuralell  the  vorluea  every  way. 
Your  names,  your  stiles,  your  honors,  and  your  I 
On  to  the  temple,  then ;  why  do  we  stay  ? 

Use  no  delay, 

Loose  no  more  day : 
By  this  blest  union  adde  unto  our  iiiirth. 

Chnris  that  strewcs  faire  Venus  conch  with  flowet 
Joyne  with  the  other  graces  to  attend  you. 
The  muses  and  their  influence  to  your  dowresj 
Angels  and  cherubs  from  all  ills  defend  you: 
The  gods  into  your  laps  raigne  plenteous  showres. 

All  heavenly  powers 

Adde  to  your  howers. 
Heavens  graces,  and  earths  guifts  that  may  comment 

Minerva,  that  of  chastity  liath  care, 
And  Juno,  tiiat  of  marri^e  takes  regard. 
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The  happy  fortunes  of  these  two  prepare, 
And  let  from  them  no  comforts  be  debar'd. 
Blesse  them  with  issue,  and  a  royall  heyre : 

Lucina  faire, 

Let  one  so  rare 
In  all  her  future  thro's  be  gently  hard. 

Prove  thou,  faire  Fortune,  in  thy  bounties  free ; 
Be.  all  the  happiest  seasons  hence-forth  showne 
Temperate  and  calme,  and  full  of  mirthfull  glee, 
AU  joyes  and  comforts  challenge  as  your  owne. 
What  grace  and  good  wee  can  but  wish  to  bee 

May  you  and  shee. 

As  heavens  agree, 
Injoy  in  your  most  happy  prosperous  crowne. 

So  shall  the  swaynes  and  nymphs  choice  presents  bring. 
With  yeerely  offering  to  this  sacred  shrine ; 
So  shall  our  annuall  festives  praise  the  spring. 
In  which  two  plants  of  such  great  hope  combine, 
For  ever  this  bright  day  eternizing. 

Timbrels  shall  ring 

Whilst  we  still  sing 
O  Hymen,  Hymen  !  be  thou  still  divine. 


But  whether  am  I  carried  ?  if  such  state 

Yong  Tython  and  Aurora  celebrate. 

What  shall  be  then  at  this  uniting  done. 

Since  in  his  noone-tide  progresse  the  bright  sunne 
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Ilath  never  ^eue  their  oijiialA  ?  what  blest  inuRn 

Shall  I  invoke,  or  wIiobo  assistance  use  ? 

What  accent,  in  what  number,  or  what  straine. 

Shall  I  the  weaknesBe  of  my  skill  complaine  ? 

Oh  I  were  I  by  the  cleere  Pegasian  fount, 

Which  Perseua  ateed  made  when  he  gan  to  mount, 

Where  his  heele  stroke  firet  grew  the  sacred  well, 

Bj  which  Joves  daughters,  the  nine  eiaters,  dw^ : 

Or  were  I  laid  in  Aganippea  spring, 

Where  Fallas  oft  disce'nds  to  heare  them  sing : 

Or  might  1  come  to  wash  my  temples  cleane 

In  the  pure  drops  of  learned  Hypoerene : 

I  might  have  then  some  hope  to  be  inspiredj 

And  mount  the  height  I  have  so  long  desired. 

Tet  howsoe're,  I  will  presume  to  sing 

And  soare  according  to  my  strength  and  wing. 

Then  now,  O  Hymen  !  don  thy  brightest  weed, 

That  all  things  may  successively  succeed 

At  these  high  nuptials :  spread  thy  golden  haire, 

And  let  no  spot  upon  thy  robes  appeare. 

No  wriuckle  in  thy  front,  wlucji  may  presage 

The  leoiit  sad  chance,  as  at  the  marriage 

Of  Orpheus  and  Euridiee,  when  thou 

Wor'st  stormes  and  tempests  in  thy  angry  brow  ; 

Or  when  the  father  of  the  two  Atrides, 

Or  their  bold  sonnes,  contracted  first  their  brides : 

Or  when  Minerva's  champion  Diomed, 

That  woimded  Venus  in  the  honil,  was  sped ; 

For  which  the  goddcsse  curst  him,  and  then  sware 

To  leave  his  bod  ndidterate,  wiThout  lieire  ; 
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Or  when  king  Ceix  with  Alcione  met, 

When  at  the  nuptial!  table  thou  wast  set, 

Thou  wouldst  not  lend  the  feast  one  gentle  smile. 

But  discontentedly  sat'st  all  the  while : 

Nor  as  when  first  the  Trojan  sheepheard  tooke 

Oenone,  and  soone  after  her  forsooke. 

O !  put  not  on  that  habit  thou  then  wore. 

When  first  faire  Phedra  to  Duke  Theseus  swore ; 

But  bring  with  thee  that  bright  and  cheerefull  face. 

As  when  Alcest  Admetus  did  imbrace ; 

Chaste  Alcest,  who  to  keepe  him  from  the  grave, 

Offired  her  life  her  husbands  life  to  save. 

Not  Portia,  who  the  Romans  so  admire. 

Who  for  the  love  of  Brutus  swallowed  fire ; 

Not  Homes  greatest  honor  and  Collatiums  pride 

For  chastity,  that  by  her  owne  hand  dy'd, 

Can  equall  this  Alcest ;  but  must  give  place, 

In  all  perfection,  beauty,  fame,  and  face. 

Appeare  in  those  faire  colours,  without  staine, 

As  when  Ulysses  did  the  chaste  love  gaine 

Of  his  Penelope,  who  twice  ten  yeares 

Expects  the  absence  of  her  lord  in  teares ; 

Whom  neither  threats,  intreats,  nor  crowns  can  move 

To  attend  the  motives  to  untemperate  love : 

In  him  the  vertues  so  united  are. 

Neither  Loves  blandishments,  nor  stormes  of  warre. 

No  Circe,  Syrtes,  or  Charibdis  deepe, 

Can  from  the  bosome  of  his  chaste  wife  keepe. 

Oh  !  decke  thee  in  thy  best  and  hallowedst  robe. 

That  ere  was  seene  upon  this  earthly  globe : 
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More  proudly  iliglit,  then  when  the  goiis  did  strive 

To  grace  thy  pompc,  when  Jove  diJ  Juno  wive. 

When  the  great  thunderer  gave  thee  a  bright  crowne  1 

And  Pallas  with  her  needle  wrought  thy  gowne  ; 

When  Neptuue  through  liis  billowy  eoneave  sought 

And  for  thee  a  rich  smaragd  found  and  bought ; 

When  Phfribus  on  tliy  fore-head  fiist  his  rayee. 

And  taught  thee  from  his  horpe  sweete  nuptiall  layesB 

When  Venua  to  their  bounties  added  pleasure. 

And  Pluto  from  god  Mammon  gave  thee  treasure ; 

When  Mercury  gave  fluence  to  thy  tongue, 

To  have  th'  Epithilamion  eweetly  sung ; 

When  Juno  to  thy  presence  added  state. 

And  Cinthia,  though  that  night  she  sate  up  late 

To  watch  Endimion,  by  her  beams  so  bright, 

In  th'  oceans  botlome  spide  a  stone  give  light, 

A  glorious  shining  carbuncle,  and  that 

She  gave  thee,  and  thou  pludst  it  in  thy  hat ; 

When  the  god  Mars  gave  thee,  not  least  of  ail,A 

The  richest  ai'mour  in  his  arcenall ; 

When  Hebe  Bid  tJiee  nectar  for  thy  tast, 

Which  from  the  christal  conduits  run  so  fast. 

Nor  did  lame  Vulcan  come  behinde  in  cost: 

An  anticke  robe,  with  gold  richly  imbost, 

With  gold-amitha  worke,  and  hammer'd  from  the " 

With  curious  art,  deep  fring'd  about  the  edge. 

He  did  present  thee,  (pompous  to  behold) 

Berontes  and  Pyri^mon  wrought  in  gold. 

And  left  their  plates  of  Steele,  to  shew  no  dearth 

Of  love  to  thee.     Thou  from  our  mother  earth 
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Hadst  a  gift  too;  of  all  the  fruits  that  grow 
She  flld  her  comucopia,  and  did  bestow 
By  fertill  Ceres  hand,  to  please  thy  taste, 
A  plenteous  largesse ;  aa  in  heaven  thou  wast 
At  those  great  bridals,  with  like  pompe  and  state. 
The  rites  of  these  high  nuptials  consecrate. 

Whom  all  our  populous  united  nation 
Attended  long,  wilh  joyfrill  expectation, 
Whom  th'  empire  of  great  Brittaine  wisht  to  see 
And  th'  emperour  to  receive  with  mftjesty : 
Whom  the  peerea  ardently  crave  to  behold, 
And  the  glad  nobles  in  their  armes  t'infoid, 
IVhom  all  the  nations  in  his  way  admir'd, 
Whose  presence  the  rich  court  so  long  desir'd ; 
Whom  London  with  applause  wtsht  to  erabraco, 
(The  chamber  of  the  king,  and  best  lov'd  place) 
Whom  at  his  landing  from  the  troublous  maine, 
The  people  stand  on  shore  to  entertiuDe, 
And  with  glad  shouts,  and  lowd  applauses  bring. 
Even  to  the  presence  of  the  potent  king. 
Behold  that  prince,  the  empires  prime  Elector, 
Of  the  religious  Protestants  protector, 
The  high  and  mighty  Palsgrave  of  the  Rhyne, 
Dute  of  Bavaria,  and  Count  Palatyne, 
With  titles  equall,  laterally  aUy'd 
To  Mars  his  bi-ood,  the  soldiers  chiefest  pride, 
That  from  the  triple-headed  Gerion  have 
Kept  from  a  timelesse  and  abortive  grave 
Fair  Belgia,  and  her  seventeene  daughters,  all, 
Dooni'd  to  a  sad  and  mournfiill  funeral! ; 
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Yet  each  of  these  in  former  times  have  beeac 

A  beauteous  loily,  and  a  flouriBhing  ijueeae. 

Now  when  their  witloweJ  eiea  are  drownd  in  teare%4 

And  by  th'  Hesperian  gyont  fraught  with  feares, 

They  are  freed  from  slaughter,  and  reslor'd  againe 

To  their  first  height  by  his  triumphant  straine, 

A  youth  Ao  lovely,  that  even  beasts  of  chace. 

Staid  by  the  way,  to  gaze  him  in  the  face: 

The  wildest  birds,  his  beauty  to  eapye 

Sit  round  about  him,  and  before  him  flye, 

And  with  their  chirping  tunes  beare  him  along 

As  if  to  greet  him  with  a  nuptiall  eong. 

But  when  they  saw  he  was  imbark't,  retume 

Aa  loth  to  leave  him,  anil  together  moume. 

Chanting  unto  themselves  unpleasant  notes 

And  full  of  (h'scords  from  their  pretty  throatea. 

Now  lancht  into  the  deepe,  see  by  the  way, 

About  his  ship  th'  unweldy  porpoise  play ; 

The  dolphin  hath  quite  left  the  southerne  seas. 

And  with  a  thousand  colours  seekes  to  please 

The  princes  eye,  changing  as  of t  his  hue. 

As  he  doth  wish  him  joyes:  behold  in  view, 

WLere  shoots  the  little  envious  Remora 

Thinking  his  swift  ship  under  saile  to  stay, 

0[r]  stop  her  prosperous  course.     But  when  he  a 

A  face  so  full  of  beantie,  mixt  with  awe. 

Upon  the  hatches,  sham'd  what  she  had  done. 

Her  head  shee  doth  below  the  ehannels  runne. 

No  boysterous  whale  above  the  waves  appearea 

The  seas  to  trouble :  whilcst  tije  pilot  steeres, 
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The  huge  LeViathaii  dwels  in  the  deepes. 

And  wrapt  in  wateri^  with  his  femtjl  aleepea, 

As  loath  to  move  a  tempest.    Thus  at  lost 

He  in  a  prosperous  calme  the  seas  hath  past : 

Neptune,  meane  time,  in  Amphitrites  bowrc, 

Invited  to  a  banquet,  lor  her  dowre 

By  churlish  old  Oeeanus  denide 

That  paid  lier  not,  since  she  was  first  his  bride : 

Shee  knowing  Neptune  powerful!,  aa  he's  wise, 

Intreata  him  ttiis  olde  jarre  to  compromise, 

This  difference  hold  so  long,  tbe  god  of  seas 

Who  being  made  umpire,  sought  both  parts  to  please 

That  whilest  lie  in  faire  Thetis  pallace  staid. 

The  prince  was  past  without  his  mai'ine  aid. 

This  when  he  knew,  that  one  bo  yong,  bo  faire. 

Of  whom  the  other  gods  had  tooke  such  care 

In  his  safe  waftoge,  and  that  he  alone 

Of  all  his  choice  gems,  bad  afforded  none, 

Of  which  his  wealthie  channels  as  full  stor'd. 

Grieving  so  puissant  and  so  great  a  lord 

Should  passe  his  waterie  kingdomes,  and  not  tast 

Part  of  hia  hountie,  up  he  starts  in  hast, 

Mounts  on  his  sea-horse,  and  his  tiydent  takes, 

Which  all  enrag'd  about  his  crest  he  shakes; 

And  calling  Triton  from  his  concave  shell 

Bids  him  through  all  the  deeps  his  furie  tell; 

That  since  no  marchant  to  the  Indies  traded 

Whose  wealthie  ships,  with  drugs  and  spices  laded, 

Had  made  the  verie  oceans  backe  to  bend ; 

Since  he  had  suffered  them  fi-om  end  to  end 


Peorles,  stones,  silka,  swcet-pcrfumcaand  Eunber-gre 
Wilh  profits  richer  farre  then  Jasons  Fleece;  , 
Since  nether  morchant,  nor  yet  man  of  ww 
Poore  fiahermoD,  or  aucli  as  reckoned  are 
Sonnes  of  the  sea,  or  bastordi,  pyrata  fell, 
For  all  tlie  wealth  in  which  the  seas  excel!. 
And  they  liavo  thrived  so  richly,  would  make  knoi 
This  newes  to  him,  they  now  shall  taat  hia  Irowne. 
Sti-eight  the  foure  brothers  from  their  brazen  cave; 
.^olua  unlocks,  who  shake  above  the  waves 
Their  flaggie  plumes,  and  as  tliey  rise  or  fall 
They  batch  huge  tempests :  still  doeth  Neptune  cal 
To  make  a  turbulent  sea.     Triton  alirils  lowd 
T'  invoke  the  beipe  of  every  starmie  clowd  i    ^^M 
They  all  conspire  in  horrour,  at  new  waire.  ^^H 
Ueane  time  the  foure  seditious  brothers  jbttb^H 
The  south  wind  brings  with  iiim  hie  apightfuO  sbow 
And  gainst  the  cold  and  stormie  Boreas  powers 
His  spitting  waters ;  in  whose  foule  disgrace 
His  gusts  return  them  backe  in  Austera  lace ; 
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As  if  the  barke  with  tackles,  masts,  and  shrouds, 

Jove  would,  like  th'  Argoe,  Bnatoh  above  the  clouds. 

No  marvell,  we  so  many  wracka  to  hoare, 

Since  Neptune  hath  of  late  beene  so  austeare ; 

So  many  ships  being  foundred,  split  and  lost, 

So  many  wrackt-men,  cast  on  every  coast; 

So  many,  that  my  passionate  teares  inforces, 

Since  all  the  seas  seem'd  to  be  shor'd  with  coarses. 

Long  Neptunea  furie  lasted,  made  great  spoUe, 

And  wrackes  at  sea ;  for  still  the  biUowes  boile 

With  wrath  and  vengeance,  til!  the  queene  of  Love 

Borne  of  the  frothie  waves,  this  suit  gan  move : 

That  since  the  high  solemnitie  drew  neere 

Of  this  laire  couple,  to  the  gods  so  deere, 

As  heaven  and  earth  did  in  their  joyes  agree. 

So  at  the  last  would  his  calm'd  waves  and  be. 

These  words  of  hers  great  Neptune  did  appease ; 

So  with  his  Trident  straight  he  ealm'd  the  seas. 

Now's  the  glad  day,  how  can  it  other  be 

But  a  presage  of  all  prosperitie ; 

The  early  Howres,  that  from  her  roseat  bed 

Aurora  call,  the  Night  have  banished ; 

And  envying  shee  so  long  hath  sojourned  here, 

They  chase  the  hag  from  off  this  hemisphere : 

Who,  when  she  but  espies  the  peepe  of  day. 

Wrapt  in  her  mistie  darkneaae  sjieeds  away 

To  the  Cymerians,  were  she  meanes  to  dwell, 

And  hide  her  horrid  darksome  front  in  hell : 

But  ere  her  blacke  and  cloudie  face  slie  steeps. 

The  starres  from  off  heavens  azured  floaw  she  sweeps, 
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Aod  will  oot  let  them  sec  the  glorious  Wide, 

Whose  preeenca  waa  her  liated  lookes  deoide. 

Tliis  day  AjmJJo  in  liia  orbe  of  fire 

Ryseth  before  hia  liower,  her  face  t'  admire; 

And  ID  ineere  joy  that  he  may  gaze  hia  fill. 

He  capers  as  he  mouDte  tb'  Olympique  hill : 

The  Morning  blusheth,  guiltie  of  the  wrong 

That  she  hath  kept  his  steedes  untrac't  ao  long. 

And  such  deepe  sorrowes  in  her  eyes  appearcs 

That  all  the  world  she  waters  willi  her  tearee. 

But  when  tins  universall  joy  she  cals 

To  her  remembrance,  teares  no  more  she  fals. 

But  for  the  glistering  rayes  of  Phosbus  seckes, 

With  whose  bright  beames  sbee  dries  her  blubbne 

checkes. 

The  monstrous  signes  by  which  the  stiune  muEt  passe 
Guild  with  his  glittering  streakes  their  ecalles  of  brasse. 
Phcebus  as  oft,  as  he  bath  past  the  line. 
Hath  never  scene  them  in  such  glory  Bhine, 
And  all  to  grace  these  nuptials :  Jove's  high  court 
Ts  'gwnst  tiiia  day  new  etarr'd  (as  some  report) 
With  stones  and  gems,  and  all  the  gods  attired 
In  there  best  pompe  to  make  this  day  admired. 
The  Seasons  have  prefer'd  the  youthful  Spring 
To  be  at  this  high  states  solemnizing ; 
Who,  lest  he  should  be  wonting  at  that  day 
Brings  Februarie  in,  attyred  like  May, 
And  hath,  for  hast  to  shew  bis  glorious  prime. 
Slept  or'e  two  moneths,  and  come  before  his  time. 
And  that's  the  cause,  no  strange  preposterous  thing. 
That  we  this  yeare  have  =iich  a  foi-ward  Spriug. 
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The  Summer  now  is  busied  with  her  seed. 
Which  quickening  in  the  eurtli  begins  to  breed, 
And  being  sickiah  cannot  well  be  epar'd. 
Auturane,  in  beggers  rags  attired,  not  dar'd 
lutrude  into  so  brave  a  pompous  traine. 
Old  Winter,  clad  in  liigh  furres,  showers  of  raine 
Appearing  in  his  ejes,  who  still  doth  goe 
In  a  rug  gowne,  ashied  with  jlakes  of  snow, 
Shivering  with  cold,  at  whose  long  dangling  beai-d 
Hangs  isickles,  with  hoarie  frosts  made  bard, 
Dares  not  approach,  nor  in  that  center  move, 
Where  lives  so  sweet  a.  Summer  of  warme  love. 
Therefore  by  Janua  double  face  he's  past 
Retyring  by  December,  speeding  fast 
Backward,  with  more  then  common  aged  speed. 
Most  willing  that  the  fresh  Spring  should  succeed, 
With  chearefull  lookes  and  his  greene  dangling  haire. 
Winters  most  wastefuU  ruines  to  repaire. 
But  oh  I  leane  Lent,  why  should  thy  pale  lancke  cheekea 
Threaten  a  suddaine  dearth  for  seven  spare  weekes 
After  this  surplusage  ?  but  that  the  god, 
That  swayes  the  ocean  with  his  three  tin'd  rod. 
Would  feast  these  nuptiafe  with  bis  various  eheere, 
And  nothing  tliinke  that  the  sea  holds  too  deere: 
Because  that  as  the  heavens  gave  free  assent, 
With  th'  Earth  to  fill  these  bridals  with  content, 
Even  so  the  seas  their  bounties  woidd  aiford 
With  seasonable  cates  to  crowne  their  bord. 
Bacchus  hath  cut  his  most  delicious  vine. 
And  sent  it  through  his  swiftest  river  Uhinc, 


Leust  to  tbeao  briiluls  it  might  c 

WhicL  Brittaine  witli  each  joy  doth  c 

What  plmuiet,  ^tarre,  fate,  influence,  or  E^hee 

But  in  their  operative  powers  hold  deera 

These  faire  espousals  ?     Is  there  vertue,  g 

Or  any  goodnesse,  but  doth  claime  chiefe  plao 

In  these  great  triumphs  ?     Can  the  heavens  a 

Ble^siiiga  that  doe  not  crowne  this  bridal]  bord?'^ 

Can  man  devise,  or  of  tJie  gods  importune 

A  choice  selected  gootl,  or  epcciall  fortune. 

Which  heer's  not  frequent  ?  'Motigat  the  saints  djvuu 

Be  ever  henceforth  crowo'd,  Saint  Valentine : 

Of  all  thy  haUowisgs,  let  not  this  he  leasts 

That  thy  Baisle  day  is  honour'd  with  this  feast.  .1 

Thou  hast  the  favour  to  lead  in  the  Spring, 

And  to  thy  feastive  eve  the  birda  first  sing, 

With  joy  that  Winter  doth  the  earth  forsake: 

Upon  this  day  they  each  ono  chusc  his  make. 

Couple  in  paires,  and  first  begin  t'  inquire 

Where  they  may  pearch,  to  quench  the  raging  i 

Of  their  hot  loves,  where  they  may  safely  build 

And  from  the  the  bitter  etormes  their  yong  ones  ahidd 

Until  there  naked  bodies  be  ful  plum'd. 

And  that  with  their  fledgd  wings  they  have  assumed 

Courage  and  strength,  that  when  the  season's  faire 

They  with  their  careful  dams  may  prove  the  ayre. 

Learne  everie  of  you  a  new  nuptial!  lay 

To  solemnize  the  triumphs  of  this  day : 

Youre  moumefull  straines  to  sadder  fates  a 

Now  with  glad  notes  solute  Saint  Valentine  ; 


1 
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For  in  this  sacred  and  melodious  quire, 
The  angels  will  beare  part,  tis  their  desire 
To  have  this  combination  shrild  so  hie, 
That  heaven  may  eccho  with  the  melodie. 
And  now,  me  thinks,  I  firom  a  cherubs  tongue 
Heare  this  applausive  hjmne  most  sweetly  sung. 


A  NUPTIALL  HTMNE. 

Now's  the  glad  and  cheerefuU  day, 
Phoebus  doth  his  beames  display. 
And  the  faire  bride  forth  tp  lead 
Makes  his  torch  their  nuptial  tead, 

O,  thou  Apollo  bright ! 

Lend  us  thy  cherefull  light, 
That  thy  glorious  orb  of  fire 
We  more  freely  may  admire. 

But  when  seated  in  thy  pride 
Thou  behold'st  the  lovely  bride, 
Envie  not  when  thou  dost  find 
Thy  one  eye  by  her  two  stroke  blind : 

Thou  art  eclipst  this  day 

By  a  new  Cynthia ; 
Who  though  on  earth  shee  keepe  her  sphere, 
Yet  shines  as  faire,  as  bright,  as  cleere. 
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If  in  clouds  thou  maaka  thj  face 
Blushing  at  thy  owne  di^race, 
Or  cast  aside  tliy  glistering  rayes 
When  she  once  her  eyes  ilisplayes  ; 
We  shall  neglect  thee  quite, 
Thy  powre,  thy  heat,  thy  light ; 
Nor  shall  we  niisse  thee  being  gone, 
Having  two  simnes  for  thy  one. 

"T  seemes,  when  I  this  couple  see. 

Thy  sister  I  behold  and  thee, 

When  you  both  were  nurst  long  while 

By  Laton'  in  Delos'  isle : 

But  the  faire  sunne  and  moone 
Were  there  delivered  soone, 

Just  aa  I  see  these  two  grac't 

On  earth ;  bo  you  in  heaven  were  i^ac't. 

Equally  ahine  in  the  spheares, 
In  like  beoutie,  and  like  yearea. 
No  sinister  fate  betide 
The  faire  bridgroome,  and  the  bride. 
0  1  never  may  blacke  cloud 
Two  such  bright  lusters  shroud 
From  the  worlds  eye,  but  still  ahine 
Till  fate  make  you  both  divine. 

He  a  prince  is,  gravely  yong, 
Catoes  head,  and  TuUies  tongue, 
NereuB  shape,  Ulisses  braine ; 
Had  he  wilb  the.'ic  i^estors  raine, 
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Injoying  all  the  rest 

Of  heaven  (that  we  request) 
That  they  likewise  would  afford 
To  manage  these  a  Hectors  sword. 

Had  great  Jove  beheld  this  queene, 

When  Europa  first  was  seene, 

O're  the  seas  he  had  not  brought  her, 

Nor  ^genor  left  his  daughter, 
f^ope,  that  spatious  ground 
Through  the  world  so  renown'd, 

Had  lost  her  stile,  and  ere  her  death 

It  had  beene  cal'd  Elizabeth. 

Had  she  then  liv'd,  Danae  should 
Have  di'd  an  Ancresse :  showers  of  gold 
Had  not  rain'd  downe  her  to  intrap, 
All  had  beene  powred  in  your  lap. 

lo  had  never  beene 

The  great  -Egyptian  queene, 
But  for  a  goddesse  after  death 
They  had  ador'd  Elizabeth. 

Could  a  fairer  saint  be  shrin'd 

Worthier  to  bee  divin'd  ? 

You  equall  her  in  vertues  fame 

From  whom  you  received  your  name : 
Englands  once  shining  star, 
Whose  bright  beames  spread  so  far, 

Who  but  did  lament  the  death 

Of  that  good  queene  Elizabeth  ? 
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To  none  I  better  may  compare 
Your  sweet  eelfe  then  one  so  rare : 
Like  grac't  you  are  from  above, 
You  succeed  her  in  her  love. 
As  you  enjoy  her  name, 
Likewiee  poasesse  her  fame ; 
For  that  alone  lives  after  death, 
So  sfaall  the  name  Elizabeth. 

Whil'st  the  flower  lie  luyce  we  see 
With  our  lyona  quartered  be. 
The  white  lion  kecpe  his  place, 
David's  barpe  retaine  his  grace; 
Whil'st  these  united  are, 
Despigbt  all  forraine  warrc, 
Foure  great  kingdomea  arter  deatli 
Shall  memorise  Elizabeth. 

May  that  name  be  raised  hie, 
Nor  in  the  f'emall  issue  die : 
A  joyfull  and  glad  mother  prove. 
Protected  by  the  powers  above. 
That  from  the  royall  line, 
Which  this  day  doth  combine 
With  a  brave  prince,  no  fate,  no  death, 
Extinguish  may  Elizabeth. 

IMay  the  branches  spread  so  far, 
Famous  both  in  peace  and  war, 
lliat  the  Roman  eagle  may 
Be  instated  some  blest  day, 
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Despight  of  Homes  proud  brags, 

Within  our  English  flags, 
To  revive  you  after  death, 
That  we  may  praise  Elizabeth. 

That  when  your  hie  crest  is  borne 
By  the  faire  white  unicome, 
The  wild-man,  the  greyhound,  and 
Fierce  dragon,  that  supporters  stand. 

With  lions  red  and  white. 

Which  with  the  harpe  unite ; 
Then  the  faulcon  joyn'd  with  these 
May  the  Roman  eagle  seize. 

All  the  nymphs  straw  sundry  poses 
Made  of  red,  and  of  white  roses ; 
On  her  bed  wait  all  the  graces : 
Maides  to  them  resigne  your  places, 

Oh !  may  their  nuptiall  love 

In  time  a  blest  heire  prove. 
To  make  famous  after  death 
Frederick  and  Elizabeth. 

Ore  pareSf  €Pvo  similes,  gens  mollis  amorum. 


FINIS. 


NOTES. 


P.  3, 1.  13. — In  the  original,  by  an  error  of  grammar,  the  line 
nms :  "  Now  the  wet  winter  of  our  teares  are  past." 

P.  3, 1.  19. — O  thou  my  mtise,  &c.]  This  and  some  following 
lines  refer  to  Heywood's  poem  on  the  loss  of  Prince 
Henry,  entitled  "  A  funerall  Elegie  upon  the  Death  of 
Henry,  Prince  of  Wales,"  1613,  4to. 

P.  12, 1.  9. —  We  only  may  compare,"]  A  passage  warranting 
the  well-known  line  in  "  The  Double  Falsehood,"  which 
Theobald  attributed  to  Shakespeare, 

"  None  but  himself  can  be  his  parallel." 

P.  14, 1.  25. — the  two  Atrides.']  A  strange  license  for  the  sake 
of  the  rhyme.  Heywood,  who  was  a  well-read  man,  of 
course  knew  better.  In  other  places  the  poet  has  not 
felt  himself  bound  by  the  ancient  quantities. 

P.  16, 1. 6. — A  rich  smaragd.']  i.e.  an  emerald,  for  which 
smaragd  was  the  old  name,  from  the  Greek  fffiapaySoc* 

P.  18, 1.  26. — 0\r]  stop  her  prosperous  course!]  In  the  original 
the  letter  r  seems  accidentally  to  have  dropped  out  in 
the  press.  This  allusion  to  the  Remora  is  very  frequent 
in  our  old  writers. 

P.  21, 1.  27. — To  the  Cymerians  were  she  meanes  to  dwell.'] 
So  the  original,  but  obviously  misprinted  for  where. 


»2                                              NOTl'S. 

■ 

^^ 

P.  2i,  1,  12.— Be  rtrr  knierf-rll,  .toicbV/,  Saint   Fo/rafinc-.]           | 

llje  marriage  Wok  place  on  S 

VftlenlJlle 

day  1613.              1 

P.  2.5, 1.  n.—JHaia  hi,  torch  their 

nuptial  toftd-l      T-M^  is  a          | 

word  used  iu  Hie  same  xease 

by  Spenser 

hut  in  oUher         1 

wunenee. 

It  is  from  the          1 

Latin  terfo,  hut  probnMy  we 

(iblAined  it 

from  (b^  old          1 

French  lede,  a.  lorrli. 

1 

P  37,  L  8— Nor  jEgmor  left  Am 

daugkt^.^ 

We  ouKht         1 

probably  to  read  Uitt  for  ■'  left. 

J 
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INTEODUOTION. 


Of  the  two  tracts  here  reprinted  no  other  copies, 
at  least  of  so  early  a  date,  are  known.  "  The 
admirable  History  of  Patient  Grisel"  sold  among 
the  books  of  the  Duke  of  Roxburgh,  might  be  some 
later  impression  of  "  The  ancient,  true  and  admir- 
able History  of  Patient  Grisel,"  4to.  1619,  which 
comes  first  in  our  pages ;  and  it  appears  to  have 
been  republished  in  1703  under  the  title  of  "  The 
History  of  the  Marquess  of  Salus  and  Patient 
Grisel.'"  Of  the  second  tract,  which  is  in  the 
form  of  a  small  8vo.  chap-book,  and  intended  for 
popular  perusal,  we  find  no  trace  in  any  catalogue. 
The  wood-cut  upon  our  title-page  is  a  separate 
ornament  at  the  back  of  what  may  be  called  the 
half-title  of  this  small  and  curious  work,  and  it 
represents  Queen  Elizabeth  in  her  robes,  wearing 
her  crown,  and  sustaining  her  globe  and  sceptre. 
The  date  of  this  production  has    unfortunately 


been  cut  away  by  eotnc  careless  binder ;  but  it  k 
not  porhap§  older  than  1630,  although  it  must 
have  gone  through  many  previous  editions,  ft 
the  period  when  the  representation  of  the  rei 
ing  queen  would  have  been  a  very  attractive  op- 
nament.  It  has  also  various  other  engravings  ol 
the  same  kind,  but  only  one  of  them  even  of 
much  merit  as  that  of  which  we  present  an 
otirate  fae-simile. 

It  is  most  probable,  though  it  is  impossible  to 
Bpcak  at  all  positively  on  the  point,  that  both 
these  productions,  in  black-letter,  were  origii 
printed  before  the  year  1590.  The  last 
came  out  as  a  broadside  in  black-letter,  as  "  Art 
excellent  Ballad  of  a  Noble  Marqueas  and  Patient 
Griseell,"  to  the  tune  of  "  The  Bride's  Good- 
morrow,"  which  was  in  fashion  some  years  before 
the  death  of  Elizabeth.  The  only  copy  we 
have  seen  of  it  was  "  printed  by  and  for  Alex. 
Milboum,  in  Green-Arb or- Court  in  the  Little  Old- 
Baily,"  without  date,  but,  as  far  as  can  be  judged 
from  the  appearance  of  the  typo,  after  the  Itesto- 
ration.  It  includes  only  that  part  of  our  secoft^ 
tract  which  is  in  verse;  and  it  may  be  suspected 


rei);i^| 
re  or^'^B 

gsof 

if  aa 

le  to 
both 
ina^ljH 
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the  prose  was  originally  inserted,  and  the  ballad 
divided  into  chapters,  at  the  instance  of  Wright,  the 
stationer  who  published  it,  for  the  sake  of  giving 
the  production  greater  bulk,  novelty,  and  import- 
ance. We  have  carefully  collated  the  chap-book 
and  the  broadside,  and  the  result  of  that  collation 
will  be  found  in  our  notes. 

It  will  be  evident  to  those  who  read  the  two 
tracts  with  attention,  that  although  the  first  pro- 
fesses to  have  been  "  written  first  in  French,"  and 
the  last  to  have  been  "  translated  out  of  Italian," 
both  are  in  truth  vernacular  productions,  the  in- 
cidents only  being  derived  either  from  one  lan- 
guage or  from  the  other.*     The  story,  as  our 


*  The  manner  in  which  the  information  is  given  upon  the 
original  title-page,  that  it  was  a  translation  &om  the  French, 
is  precisely  as  follows: 

"  Written  first  in  French, 

AND 

Therefore  to  French  I  speake  and  give  direction^ 
For  English  Dames  will  live  in  no  subjection. 

But  now  translated  into  English. 

AND 

Therefore,  say  not  so,  for  English  maids  and  wives 
Surpasse  the  French  in  goodnesse  of  their  lives," 

The  size  of  our  own  title-page  did  not  afford  room  for  this 
sally  of  pleasantry,  and  we  therefore  add  it  here. 


readers  are  aware,  wan  first  narrateil  i 
Dowaineron  of  Boccaccio.  Its  earliest,  appearance 
ill  Eiiglisli  was  in  Chaucer's  '"  Canterbury  Tales," 
where  it  is  assigned  to  the  Clerk  of  Osenford. 

It  is  usually  a  dilRcult  question  to  decide  whe- 
ther a  popular  history  or  a  ballad  were  founded 
upon  a  play,  or  a  play  upon  a  popular  history  or 
ballad.  That  difficulty  will  probably  nut  be  so 
much  felt  in  the  present  instance,  and  there  is 
cverj-  reason  to  believe,  from  osternal  and  internal. ^ 
evidence,  that  tbe  excellent  drama  by  Dekl 
Chettle,  and  Haugbton,  recently  reprinted  by  t 
Shakespeare  Society,  under  tbe  title  of  ' 
pleasant  Comodie  of  Patient  Grissill,"  was  y 
much  derived  from  materials  furnished  in  the  e 
suing  pages.  At  all  events,  those  materials  miu 
wo  think,  have  been  considerably  anterior  i 
point  of  pubhoation.  We  may  take  this  oppi 
tunity  of  supplying  a  slight  omieeion  in  tbe  \ 
liminary  matter  to  that  reprint  (and  we 
that  we  shall  be  thanked  by  the  writer  for  doing  sojigl 
where  no  notice  is  taken  of  an  earlier  Engljeli 
play  upon  the  same  etory,  by  Ralph  Kadclifie,  of 
which  however  the  title  only  "  Patient  Oriseld^ 
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has  como  down  to  us.  Radcliffe  flourished  towards 
the  close  of  the  reign  of  Henry  VIII,  and  such 
particulars  as  are  known  of  him  may  be  found  in 
Warton's  "  History  of  English  Poetry/'  iii.  213, 
edit.  1824,  and  in  Collier's  "  History  of  English 
Dramatic  Poetry  and  the  Stage,"  i.  117.  John 
Bale,  himself  a  well-known  dramatic  writer,  is  the 
authority  from  which  the  information  is  derived, 
and  there  can  be  no  doubt  of  its  correctness. 

It  was  our  intention  at  one  time  to  have 
subjoined  to  these  English  versions  the  Latin 
translation  by  Petrarch  of  Boccaccio's  novel, 
the  incidents  of  which  he  in  fact  communicated 
to  the  author  of  the  Decameron;  but  as  it  is 
printed  among  the  works  of  Petrarch,  and  as 
there  are  also  various  separate  publications  of  it? 
we  have  not  thought  it  necessary  to  insert  it. 
For  every  other  information  respecting  the  origin 
and  progress  of  the  story  of  Griselda  in  the  lan- 
guages of  the  different  countries  of  Europe,  we 
must  refer  our  readers  to  the  "  Introduction" 
preceding  the  last  publication  of  the  Shakespeare 
Society. 
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THE 

ANCIENT,    TRUE  AND  ADMIRABLE 
HISTORY  OF 

PATIENT    GRISEL, 

9  9ooxt  {Rawa  Saugl^ter  m  jTrance : 


SHEWING 


HOW  MAIDKS,  BY  HER  EXA^fPLE,  IN  THEIR  GOOD  BEHAVIOUR       > 
MAY  MARRIE  RICH  HUSBANDS  ; 


AND  LIKEWISE  WIVES  BY  THEIR  PATIENCE  AND  OBEDIENCE 

MAY  GAINE  MUCH  GLORIE. 


Wxittm  ffivit  ill  dPrmci),  Src. 


AT  LONDON: 

Printed  by  H.  L.  for  William  Lugger ;  and  ai*e  to  be  sold  at 
his  shop  in  Bedlem,  neero  Moore -Fields. 

1619. 
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THE 

HISTORIE  OF  PATIENT  GRISEL,  MADE  MAR- 
CHIONESSE  OF  SALUSS.  IN  WHICH  IS  EXEM- 
PLIFIED THE  TRUE  OBEDIENCE  AND  NOBLE 
BEHAVIOUR  OF  VERTUOUS  WOMEN  TOWARDS 
THEIR  HUSBANDS. 


CHAP.  I. 

HOW  THE  MARQUESSE  OF  SALUSS  PASSED  THE  TIME  OF  HTS 
YOUTH  WITHOUT  ANY  DESIRE  OF  MARIAGE,  TILL  HE  WAS  RE- 
QUESTED BY  THE  FAIRE  ENTREATIE  OF  A  FAVORITE,  AND  OTHER 
GENTLEMEN,  TO  AFFECT  A  WIFE;  BOTH  FOR  THE  GOOD  OF  THE 
COUNTRY  AND  THE  HONOUR  OF  HIMSELFE  ;  WITH  HIS  ANSWER 
TO  THE  SAME. 


Betweene    the    mountaines    of    Italy   and    France, 
towards  the  south,  lyes  the  territory  of  Salus,  a  country 
flourishing   witli   excellent   townes   and   castles,   and 
peopled  with  the  best  sort  of  gentles  and  peasants: 
amongst  whom  there  lived  not  long  since  a  noblemaiPj 
of  great  hope  and  expectation,  lord  of  the  country,  by  j 
name,  Gualter,  Marquesse  of  Saluss ;  to  whom,  as  the 
government   appertained  by  right  of  inheritance,    so-i 
their  obedience  attended  by  desert  of  his  worthinesse.  \ 
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He  wait  young  in  yeerts,  noble  oi  lineage,  anil  soch 
ittiractive  demeanor,  that  the  best  thought  it  n  pleasure 
to  bee  commnnded  by  him,  and  the  worst  grew  more 
iractablo  by  his  good  example :  his  delight  was  in  hunt- 
ing and  hawking,  and  the  pleaanre  of  the  time  present 
exlinguiehed  the  care  of  llie  time  to  come ;  for  he 
thought  not  of  manage,  nor  to  intaiigle  himielfe  with 
the  inconveniences  of  a  wife  ;  till  at  lust  the  people  and 
noblemen  of  his  c<)untry  projected  the  contrary,  as  dJB- 
contenteU  to  see  him  indisposed  that  way,  and  pressing 
n  kind  of  prosperity  to  themselves,  if  by  his  manage 
posteritie  might  arise,  to  assure  them  the  better  how 
they  might  bestow  their  obedience  hereafter.  Where- 
upon they  assembled  together,  and  made  one  day 
amongst  the  rest  a  determiner  of  their  reaolutiona, 
choosing  out  for  their  speaker  a  noble  knight  of  great 
authority,  faire  demeanor,  elwjuent  speech,  and  more 
inward  with  the  Marquesse  then  any  of  the  rest;  who, 
thus  acquainted  with  all  their  mindes,  and  prepared  to 
utter  his  owne  minde,  took  an  opportunity  to  acquaint 
the  renowned  Marquesse  with  the  matter. 

Most  honourable  Sir,  tlie  great  humanity  extended 
toward  us,  of  which  I  most  espeoially  have  participated, 
hath  thus  emholdened  me  above  others,  to  moke  a  fur- 
ther triall  of  your  patience,  and  forbearing  my  rudenes : 
not  that  there  ia  any  sufficiency  or  singularity  in  me 
above  others,  but  in  that  heeretofore  I  have  found 
you  so  generous  toward  all,  I  make  no  question  to  finde 
yon  as  gratious  toward  my  selfe ;  and  in  that  it  h 
pleoseil  you  to  uecept  of  our  love,  wee  ai-e  proitd  agai 
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to  be  under  your  obedience ;  wherein  we  shall  rejoice 
the  more,  if  you  now  accord  to  our  request  the  sooner,  A 
■which  is,  to  marry  without  delay.     The  time  passeth,  \ 
and  will  not  be  recalled ;  your  youth  intreats  it,  and  ( 
must  not  be  denied ;  your  country  importunes  it,  and  7 
would  not  bee  opposed ;  your  neighbours  desire  it,  and  \ 
hope  to  bee  satisfied ;  and  all  sorts  request  it,  and  wish  / 
it  for  your  honour ;   for  when  age  approacheth,  death 
attends  it  at  the  heeles,  and  no  man  can  tell  when,  or  how 
it  will  fall  upon  him.     Therefore  wee  humbly  request 
you  to  accept  our  supplications,  and  accord  to  this  im- 
portunity, that  we  may  provide  by  your  appointment 
a  lady  worthy  of  your  honour  and  our  subjection.     In 
this  wee  are  the  more  suppliant,  because  it  will  rebound 
so  much  to  the  good  of  your  countrey,  and  the  enlarging 
your  renowne ;  for  if  it  should  so  fall  out  (which  God 
forbid)  that  you  die  without  issue,  we  may  lament  the 
losse  of  our  lord,  but  not  redresse  the  complaints  of  the 
people :  we  shall  want  you  that  was  al  our  comfort,  but 
are  sure  of  distresse  to  our  everlasting  trouble.    If  then 
you  either  love  your  selfe,  or  pity  us,  frame  a  heart  to 
this  impression,  and  leave  not  us  to  further  feare  and 
disquiet. 

When  the  noble  lord  had  thus  apprehended  the  pe- 
tition of  his  loving  subjects,  he  resolved  to  answer 
them  as  gratiously  as  they  had  propounded  the  busi- 
nesse  with  regard  of  duty,  and  so  replied :  My  dearest 
friends,  you  have  urged  mee  to  a  matter,  in  which  as 
yet  I  have  beene  a  mere  stranger;  for  by  nature  I 
delight  in  liberty,  and  by  custome  continued  my  plea- 
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bed  by  mimti^^^ 


/Bure*,  both  wliicJi  must  oecHE  bee  curbed  by  t 

/  uiid  rcatr&iiied  by  taking  a  wile:  Dot withstau ding,  I 

/    cost  awaie  all  iloubta  to  |)leasure  you,  and  will  thioke 

/    of  no  incombrances  bo  you  bs  satisfied.     For  thougli 

iiiaringB  hath  many  difficultieB  attending;  especially, 

the  feare  of  legitimation  in  our  children,  and  saspidon 

of  that  honour  which  lies  on  our  wives  honesty,  yet  all 

shall  be  overcome  with  this  resolution,  that  I  shall 

please  you  in  the  same ;  fur  I  am  resolved,  if  anie  good 

come  for  roans  contentment  by  manage,  it  is  fi'oni  God, 

to  whom  I  submit  this  cnuse^  and  praj  for  the  good 

auccesBT.  of  your  wishes,  that  I  may  live  to  inaintaine 

your  peace,  as  well  as  my  owne  pleasure :  and  look, 

wherein  my  contentment  shall  enlarge  mine  honour, 

your  welfare  shall  be  respected  above  my  life ;  so  that 

(beleevc  it)  1  will  satisfie  your  demands,  and  apply  my 

selfc  to  the  purpose.     Only  one  thing  1  retjuest  at  your 

P hands;  to  take  in  wortli  my  choice,  aud  neither  insult 

J   if  ahe  be  a  princeaae  of  greataes,  nor  repine  if  she  be 

/    of  meane  estate ;  but  love  her  because  I  have  loved  jou, 

Land  regard  her  howsoever  in  that  she  is  my  wife; 
neither  being  curious  nor  inquisitive  whom  I  will 
chuse,  nor  disaffected  when  it  is  past  remedy. 

AVhen  the  company  heard  him  out,  and  found  him 
ea  willing  to  their  satisfaction,  they  gave  him  ibankes 
with  one  heart  for  his  kinde  admission,  and  answered 
with  one  tongue,  he  should  not  find  them  repugnant  j 
but  they  would  honor  his  wife  as  the  princease  of  the 
world,  and  be  raorigerous  to  him  as  the  commander  of__ 
their  tinules.     Thii*  diil  this  new  rejwrt  (like  D  U 
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senger  of  glad  tidings)  fill  all  the  marquisate  with  joy, 
aad  the  palace  with  delight,  when  they  understood 
their  lord  would  murry,  and  in  a  manner  heard  the  time 
iqipointed ;  for  presently  it  was  proclaimed  through  the 
countrey,  and  a  day  assigned  for  all  commers  to  come 
to  the  court.  The  nohlos  prepared  themselves  in  the 
best  manner :  the  ladies  spared,  no  coat,  either  for 
ornaments  of  their  bodies,  or  setting  out  their  beauties ; 
the  gentles  flocked  to  please  their  lord,  and  were  brave 
to  set  out  their  owne  greatnes :  the  citizens  were  rich 
in  their  neatnes,  apd  handsome  in  their  attire :  the 
officers  were  formall  in  their  showes,  and  suniptuous 
in  their  attendants :  the  countryman  had  his  variety, 
and  the  verie  peasant  his  bravery ;  in  a  word,  al  sorts 
gloried  in  the  hope  of  that  festivall,  and  every  mans 
expectation  attended  the  day  of  triumph.  For  never 
was  such  a  preparation  in  Salusa  before,  nor  aueh  a 
confluence  of  people  scene  in  that  countrey ;  for  besides 
the  novelty,  many  foiTaiue  princes  came  to  celebrate 
this  mariage,  and  to  shew  their  owne  greatnes.  Savoy 
was  neore,  and  sent  some  from  her  snowie  hlUs :  France 
a&  neare,  and  sent  others  from  her  fruitful  vines  t  Italy 
not  far  off,  and  sent  many  from  her  pleasant  fields ; 
and  tlie  ilunds  round  about  kept  none  at  home  that 
would  come.  Thus  were  his  Idnred  invited,  strangers 
admitted,  his  owne  people  entertained,  and  alt  sorts 
weleommed ;  but  as  yet  no  bride  was  scene,  no  woman 
named,  no  lady  designed,  no  maid  published,  no  wife 
knowne:  onely  the  preparation  was  much,  and  the 
espectatiou  greaier. 
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d  his  huntiitg^^l 
ch  to  a  poore 


All  this  while  the  Mangucsse  continued 
and  05  he  had  accustomed,  resorted  much  to 
country  viflage  not  farre  from  Salusse,  where  there 
dwelt  as  poore  a  countriman,  named  Janicole,  overwomo 
io  yeares,  aud  overcomne  with  distresse.  But  as  it 
happ<^ns  many  tJmea  that  inward  graces  doe  moderate 
outward  discommodities,  and  that  God  seasonetb  pov- 
erty with  contentment  and  their  Bullicient  eupportation, 
»o  bad  this  poore  man  all  hie  defe<jts  supplied  in  the 
admirable  i-omfort  of  one  onely  daughter,  so  composed) 
8  if  nature  detenniiicd  a  workc  of  ostentation, 
such  wad  her  beauty  in  appearance,  and  vertue 
I  operation,  that  it  put  judicioua  men  to  on  extasie 
choice  by  comparison ;  but  both  unileit  did  heere 
each  other,  and  when  they  pretended  an  action,  it 
all  to  go  forward  to  perfection.  Anil  whereas  ii 
this  temporary  blessing  gave  wings  to  desire  to 
seene  and  knowne  abroad,  in  her  those  inoated  vertues 
allaied  the  heat  of  all  manner  of  passion,  and  breakings 
oat  of  frailty.  The  viands  they  had  were  but  meane, 
and  the  diet  they  kept  was  to  satistie  nature :  the  time 
was  over-ruled  by  their  stomachs,  and  the  ceremonies 
they  used  were  thanks  to  (rod,  and  moderation  in  their 
repasts.  The  uteosilea  of  the  house  were  homely,  j« 
handsome  in  regard  of  their  deanlinesse;  that 
which  they  hod  the  ould  man  lay  in,  and  tlie  swf 
daughter  made  shift  with  the  ground.  No  day 
without  prayers  and  praises  to  God,  (for  was 
praise-wortliy  to  have  such  grai«  in  this  dii^racc)' 
any  night  without  takiiig  account  of  the  day  pi 


I'ATIENT  GUISKI..  it 

Her  exereiae  was  to  Iielpc  her  father  in  the  morning, 
and  drive  forth  her  aheep  in  the  day  time:  hee  was  aTH 
home  making  of  nets,  and  shee  abroad  lookiDg  to  her  i 
lambs :  she  was  never  beard  to  wish  for  aay  better,  but  | 
to  thank  God  it  was  no  worse.  No  word  of  repining 
eyer  uaine  from  her  mouth,  or  the  least  grudge  from 
her  heart :  at  night  she  folded  her  sheep  and  dressed 
her  fathers  supper,  then  lay  they  downe  to  rest,  and 
rested  as  well  as  in  a  bed  of  downe  indeed.  This  was 
the  gloiy  of  their  poverty,  and  memory  of  their 
contentment. 

But  aa  fire  will  not  be  hid  where  there  is  matter"! 
combustible,  so  Tertue  will  not  be  obseured  where  f 
there  be  tongues  and  eares ;  nor  could  the  Marquesae 
BO  hallow  after  his  hawks  and  hounds,  but  report 
hallowed  in  hie  eare  as  fast  this  wonderment ;  inso- 
much that  when  it  was  confirmed  by  judicious  rela- 
tion, he  made  it  not  dainty  to  be  behouldiug  to  his 
owne  experience :  which  when  be  saw  concurring 
with  fame,  the  miracle  brought  a  kinde  of  astonishment ; 
which  continuing,  the  properties  of  such  novelties, 
increased  to  meditation ;  and  so  comparing  the  rest 
with  this  rarity,  he  tliought  her  a,  fit  woman  to  make 
his  wife,  supposing  that  if  she  were  ■vertuous  by 
nature,  she  would  not  prove  vicious  by  education;  but 
rather  as  a  diamond  is  a  stone  of  the  same  value 
whether  set  in  lead  or  home,  it  must  needs  be  of  more 
excellency  embellished  with  gold  and  enamell.  In 
which  resolution  hee  prepared  his  heart,  and  went 
forwai'd  with  iiis  biisiuesse. 
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III  the  meane  time  the  Court  was  daintily  fumisl 
the  plate  prepared,  the  apparell  magniticeDt,  the  coronet 
rich,  the  jewels  precious,  the  oroamciitB  exceeding,  and 
all  things  belitting  the  mi^ificence  of  a  prince,  and  the 
(lignitie  of  a  queeu :  only  the  nobles  wondred,  the  ladies 
were  aiuazcd,  the  damsells  marvelled,  the  gentles  dis- 
puted, tite  people  flocked,  and  all  sorts  attended  to  see 
who  should  possesse  this  wealth,  and  bee  adorned  with 
these  rnbes.  Till  at  lost  the  nuptial  day  came  indeed : 
honour  prepared  the  sumptuouanes :  fame  divulged  the 
glory ;  Hymen  invited  the  gueata  ;  maguificenee  adorned 
the  roomes :  tlie  officers  marshald  the  state,  and  aQ 
looked  ftir  a  bridt ;  but  who  she  was,  the  next  chi 
must  discover. 


When  alt  things  were  eictended  to  this  glorious  shew, 
the  Marquesse  (t^  it'  he  went  to  feteli  his  wife  indeed) 
tooke  with  hinj  a  great  company  of  earls,  lords, 
knights,  squii'os,  and  gentlemen,  ladies  and  attendants, 
and  went  from  the  palace  into  the  countivy  toward 
Janicolas  house ;  where  the  fdre  mayd  Grisel,  knowing 
nothing  of  thut.  which  hiipiicd,  nor  once  dreuming  i 
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tliut  which  was  to  come,  hod  made  hor  house  and  selic 
somwhat  handsome,  determining  {with  the  rest  of  her 
neighbor  virgins)  to  see  this  Boleranity :  at  which 
inRtant  arrived  the  Marquesse  with  all  his  gracious 
company,  meeting  with  Grisel  as  shee  was  carrying 
two  pitchers  of  water  to  her  poove  fathers  house.  Of 
whom  (calling  her  by  her  name)  he  asked,  whei-e  her 
father  waa?  she  humbly  answered,  in  the  house.  Goe 
then,  said  hee,  and  tell  him  I  would  speak  with  him. 
So  the  poore  old  man  (made  the  poorer  by  this  astouiah- 
ment)  came  forth  to  the  lord  somewhat  appauled,  till 
the  Marquesse,  taking  him  by  the  liand,  with  an 
extraordinary  chearefulnesse  said,  that  he  had  a  secret 
to  impart  unto  him ;  and  so,  sequestring  him  from  tJie 
company,  spake  these  words  ;^-Janicola,  I  kuow  that 
you  alwaies  loved  me,  and  am  resolved  that  you  doe 
not  now  hate  me :  you  have  been  glad  when  1  have 
been  pleased,  and  will  not  now  bee  sorrowful,  if  I  be« 
satisfied:  nay,  I  am  sure,  if  it  lie  in  your  power,  you 
will  further  ray  delight,  and  not  bee  a  contrary  to  my 
o  hegge  your  daughter  for  my 
in  lawe  for  your  advancement. 
?  wilt  tiou  accept  mee  for  a 
friend,  aa  I  have  appointed  thee  for  a.  father  ? 

The  pooreouldman  was  so  astonished,  that  hecould  not 
looke  up  for  teares,  nor  speak  a  word  for  joy ;  but  when 
the  estasie  had  end,  hec  thus  faintly  replied : — My 
gracious  soueraigne,  you  are  my  lord,  and  therefore  I 
must  accord  to  your  will ;  hut  you  are  generous,  and 
therefoi-e  I  presume  on  your  vci'tne  ;  take  her  a  Go<:ls 


request.     For  I  intend  t( 
wife,  and  bee  your  & 
What  saiest  thou,  i 
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uru  maiu 
uld,  aad^H 


name,  aad  mokt'  nice  a  glad  futlier  ;  and  let  that  C 
which  raiscth  the  humble  nnd  meek,  make  her  a  hefitting 
wife,  and  fruitful  matlior. — Why  then,  replied  the 
Mai-que«sc,  let  us  enter  your  houae,  for  I  must  ask  her 
a  qucetioD  lieforc  you.  So  hee  went  in,  the  company 
tarrying  without  in  great  astonishment:  the  fairemaid 
was  busied  to  make  it  aa  handsome  as  she  could,  t 
pi-oud  againe  to  have  such  a  gneat  nndev  her  i 
amazed  at  nothing,  but  why  hee  should  e 
panied,  and  little  conjecturing  of  so  great  a  blessilg" 
approaching.  But,  at  last,  the  Mai'quegse  look  her  by 
the  hand,  and  used  these  speeches : — To  tell  you  this 
bbsh  becomes  you,  it  were  but  a  folly  ;  and  that  your 
modesty  hath  graced  your  eomelines,  may  prove  the 
deceit  of  words,  and  unbefitting  my  greatnes  ;  but  in 
a  word,  your  father  and  1  have  agreed  to  make  you  my 
wife,  and  I  hope  you  will  uot  disagree  to  take  me  to 
your  husband.  For  delay  shall  not  intangle  you  with 
suspicion,  nor  two  daies  longer  protract  the  kindnes; 
onciv  I  must  bee  satisfied  in  tills,  if  your  heart  nffbi-d 
a  willing  entertolnement  to  the  motion,  and  your 
vertue  a  constancy  to  this  resolution,  not  to  repine 
at  my  pleasure  in  any  thing,  nor  presume  ou  contra- 
diction, when  I  determine  to  command.  For  as 
amongst  good  souldiers,  they  must  simply  obey  without 
disputing  the  businesae :  so  must  vcrtuous  wives  duti- 
fully consent  withoute  refn'oofe,  or  the  least  contrnctiof 
of  a  brow.  Therefore  bo  advised  how  you  i 
and  I  chaise  you  lake  heed,  that  the  tongue  utter  1 
nmre  then  the  hi^art  conceits.      All  this  while  Gii 


was  ivonilriug  lit  the  iiiirat'lt,  lifid  not  religion  told  her, 
that  nothiog  was  impossible  to  the  comniaiider  of  all 
things ;  which  reduced  her  to  a  Letter  consideration, 
and  thus  brought  forth  an  auswere. 

My  gracious  lord,  I  am  not  ignorant  of  your  groat-T 
nease,  and  know  mine  owne  basenesse :    there  is  no  [ 
worth  in  me  to  be  your  servant,  therefore  there  can  ■ 
be  no  desert  to  be  your  wife  :  notwithstanding,  because 
God  will  be  the  author  of  miraculous  accidents,  I  yeeld 
to  your  pleasure,  and  praise  him  for  the  fortune ;  onely  i 
this  I  will  be  bold  to  say,  that  your  will  shall  be  my 
delight,  and  death  shall  be  more  welcome  unto  mee,  \ . 
then  a  word  of  displeasure  against  you. 

This  is  sufficient,  answered  the  great  lord,  and  so 
moat  lovingly  he  took  her  by  the  hand,  and  brought 
her  to  the  company ;  even  before  all  his  peeres  and 
great  ladies,  and  told  them  she  should  bee  his  wife, 
so  that  wherein  they  extended  their  love,  reverence, 
and  obedience  toward  her,  he  could  eiemplifie  his 
i-egard,  care,  and  diligenco  toward  them.  And  because 
outward  shewcs  doe  sometimes  grace  befitting  actions, 
(lest  her  poverty  and  baseues  might  too  much  daunt 
their  expectation,  and  seeme  disgratioiia  to  their  noble- 
nes)  he  commanded  them  with  a  morall  livelinesse  to 
adome  her  with  the  richest  robes  they  had  j  so  that  it 
was  a  pleasure  to  see  how  the  ladies  bestird  themselves, 
a  delight  to  hehould  the  severall  services  performed, 
the  many  hands  about  her,  the  jewels  and  pendants, 
the  robes  and  mantles,  the  ornaments  and  coronets, 
the  coUaiiaes  and  chainea,   with  all  otlier  particulars 
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HDi]    nt-<.'oustn!iuent8 1   but   when   she    vra»   ap|>>U'ell< 
inilet^d,  it  tvtu  a  raviishmcDl  laxcceiling  rti)>art,  and  tUey 
whicti  etomaeho<l  her  preleniieni,  were  now  iteUgbtoil 
witli  her  '^Inry,    Surh  a  benefit  lialh  beauty  by  nat 

imil  gratioii3nee§e  by  nui-turc 


i 


A^TER  the  ladies  had  thus  adorned  poore  Griael 
with  robos  befitting  her  estate,  the  Marquesee  and  all 
the  noble  company  returned  to  SaluBs,  and  iu  the 
Cathtdrall  Church,  in  sight  of  the  people,  according  to 
the  fulnease  of  religious  ceremonies,  tUcy  were  espoused 
together,  and  with  great  solemnitie  returned  to  the 
palace.  Herein  vet  consisted  the  admiratiou,  that 
no  word  of  repi-oacb  was  murmured,  nor  eie  looketl 
unpleasantly  upon  her ;  for  by  her  wonderf'ull  demean- 
our shoe  had  gained  so  mucli  of  opinion,  that  tbf 
baaenea  of  her  birth  was  not  tliought  upon,  and  idl 
her  graces  concurring  made  them  serely  beleeve, 
-«hee  was  extracted  of  ptnncely  lineage:  no  man  onoe 
supposed  that  sbee  could  be  Grisel,  daughter  to  poore 
Janicola,  but  rather  some  creature  metamorphosed 
by  the  powers  of  heaven:  for  besides  the  outwai-d 
statelinesse  and  majestical  carriage  of  herselfe,  tlie 
wonderfull  modestie  and  exact  aynnnetry  of  her  t'oun- 
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tenauce,  the  admiraLlo  beauty  and  extraardinmy  favor 
of  her  visage,  her  faire  demeanour  had  a  kinde  of  | 
attraction,  and  her  gratious  words  a  sweet  deliveiy  i  j 
BO  that  all  that  came  to  her  were  glad  of  their  acceese,  ' 
aniJ  they  which  went  from  her  triiuiiphed  for  their_j 
good  speed:  yea,  report  extended  so  for,  that  she 
was  not  onely  visited  by  her  owne  lords  and  ladies 
with  reverence,  but  attended  on  with  strangers,  who 
came  from  all  quarters  to  see  her  and  to  bee  behould- 
ing  to  their  owne  judgements ;  so  that  if  the  Marquesse 
loved  her  before  for  her  own  worth,  he  now  revereaced 
her  for  others  respect;  the  rather,  because  he  found 
a  blessing  attending  her  presence,  and  all  people 
pleased  in  the  contract.  For  when  any  controversie 
hapned  betweene  himselfe  and  his  nobles,  she  was 
so  nobly  minded,  that  what  she  could  not  obtaine  by 
fair  intreaty,  she  yet  mitigated  by  sweet  perswasion. 
When  any  unltindnes  hapned  of  forraine  prince,  shee 
lilted  those  blessings  of  peace,  and  reasoned  the 
matter  with  dehghtsom  enforcement ;  and  when  the 
people  were  cither  complained  of,  or  against,  he  mar- 
velled from  whence  she  had  those  pretty  reasons  to 
nsswage  his  anger,  and  they  verely  beleeved  shee  was 
sent  from  heaven  for  their  releefe.  Thus  was  shee 
amiable  to  her  lord,  acceptable  to  her  people,  profitable 
to  her  country,  a  mirror  of  her  sexe,  a  person  pri- 
viledged  by  nature,  and  a  wonder  of  the  time,  in 
which  she  did  nothing  out  of  time ;  so  that  the  Mar- 
quesae  was  rather  ravished  than  loving,  and  all  his 
aiibjecta  resolved  to  obedience  from  her  good  example. 


ilsEl.  WAS  rnnvED  BT  hkb  miaBANDg-J^^^H 


To   other    blessings,  in   [n-ocesse  of  time,  there  was 

added  the  birtli  of  a  sweet  iufa,nt,  a  daughter,  that 

rejoited   the    mother,    and    gladded   the   father ;    the 

ntuntry  triumphed,  aii<I  tlie  people  dapped  their  hands 

for  joy ;  for  the  Maniuesse  Btill  loved  her  more  and 

more,  nnd  they  thought  their  lives  not  deere  for  her, 

if  occasion  served.     Notwitlistanding  all  tliis.  Fortune 

/  hath  etill  a  trieke  to  checke  the  pride  of  life,  and 

prosperity  must   be   seasoned   with  some  crosses,  or 

J    else  it  woidd  tmnt  and  corrupt  us  too  mucJi :  where- 

I     upon,  the  Marquesae   determined   now  to  prove  his 

\    wife,  and  make  triall  of  her  vertue.s  indeed ;  and  ao 

taking  a  convenient  season,  after  tlie  childe  was  fiilly 

,'   weaned,  he  one  day  repaired  secretly  to  her  chamber, 

\^  and  (seeming  halfe  angry)  thiw  imparted  his  mind. 

Although,   Grisel,  this  your  present  fortune   hath 

made   you  forget  your  former  estate,   and   that  the 

jollity  of  your  life  overswayeth  the  remembrance  of 

your  birth,   yet  neither  is  it  bo  with    me,  nor   my 

nobles ;  for  I  have  some  occasion  of  distasting,  and 

they  great  ciiuae  of  repining,  in  that  they  must  be 

subject  to  ono   so  base,  and   have  still  before  their 

eyes  our  children  of  such  low  degree ;   so  that  though 

(for    my    sake)   they   make    pood    semblar 
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present,  yet  are  they  repolved  never  to  suffer  nny 
of  our  posterity  to  rule  over  them ;  of  which,  m 
they  have  disputed  with  mec,  I  cannot  chuse  but 
forowame  you.  Therefore,  to  prevent  this  discontent- 
ment betweene  ns,  and  to  mnintnine  that  peace  which 
must  corroborate  my  estate,  1  must  needea  yeelde  to 
their  judgements,  and  take  away  your  daughter  from 
you,  to  preserve  their  amity :  the  thing  I  know  must 
bo  displeasing  to  nature,  and  a  mother  cannot  well 
indure  such  a  losse;  hut  there  is  now  no  remedy  :  only~i 
make  use  of  your  first  resolutions,  and  remember  wliat  1 
you  proniised  me  at  the  beginning  of  our  contract.       — i 

The  lady,  heai'ing  this  sorrowfull  preamble,  and 
apprehenihng  the  Maniuesae  resolution,  to  her  griefe, 
(although  every  word  might  have  beene  as  arrowes 
in  her  sides)  yet  admitting  of  the  temptation,  and 
disputing  with  herselfe  to  what  end  the  vertues  of 
patience,  modesty,  forbearance,  fortitude,  and  magna* 
nimity  were  ordained,  if  they  liad  not  subjeeta  to 
worke  upon,  and  objects  to  looke  after,  thus  replyed. 

My  lord,  you  are  my  soveraigne,  and  all  earthly 
pleasures  and  contentments  of  my  Hfe  come  from  you, 
as  the  fountmne  of  ray  happinesse ;  and  therefore 
please  your  selfe,  and  (holeeve  it)  it  is  mj  pleasure 
you  are  pleased :  as  for  the  child,  it  is  the  gift  of  God, 
and  yours.  Now  he  that  gives  may  take  away,  and 
as  wee  receive  blessings  from  heaven,  so  must  wo  not 
dote  on  them  on  earth,  lest  hy  setting  our  minds  too 
much  upon  them,  wee  cannot  set  off  our  hearts  when 
they  are  taken  from  us :    only  une  thing  I  di'sii-e,  that 


1 


1 

rst  not  out 
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you  remetnl)tT  1  am  a  luother ;  ami  if  I  burst  ii 
iiitii  passion  Tor  her  lo»8e,  it  is  for  your  eake  I  am  no 
tnorc  p<?r{>1i;xcil,  aiid  so  yoii  bIibII  ever  find  mee  a  wife 
liirfittiiig  yiiiir  desires. 

Wlien  tho  Miinjueasc  saw  hor  constancy,  and  was 
iji  a  luaiiner  pleased  with  her  modest  answere,  bee 
replied  not  at  all  at  that  time ;  for  liis  heart  was  full, 
and  what  bctwceue  joy  and  feare  he  departed ;  joy 
that  so  grt'ut  vertue  had  the  inrruase  of  goodnesee, 
teare  that  he  had  presumed  too  farre  on  such  a  iriaL 
But  resolved  in  his  businosse,  hee  went  to  put  it  to 
the  adventure. 


d 
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Not  long  after  this  sad  conference  between  the 
{juesse  and  his  lady,  bee  called  a  failhi'ull  servant  unto 
liim ;  such  a  one  as  the  poet  talks  of,  propter  Jidem 
el  tacilurnitatrm  dilcctuin,  to  whom  hec  imparts  this 
seci-ecy,  and  with  severall  instructions,  what  hee  truly 
meant  to  do  with  the  child,  sent  him  to  his  wife  with 
an  iinsavoi7  message,  which  yet  hee  delivered  ia 
this  manner. 
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I  had  not  now  come  to  you,  most  noble  lady,  though 
that  power  commanded  me  which  hath  my  life  in 
subjection,  if  I  had  not  more  relied  upon  your  wis- 
dome  and  vertue,  than  feared  death  it  selfe.  There- 
fore I  crave  pardon  if  I  am  displeasing  in  my  message, 
and  seeme  cruell  (as  it  were)  in  tearing  your  flesh 
from  your  sides,  by  bereaving  you  of  this  your  daugh- 
ter: for  hee  hath  appointed  it  that  must  not  bee 
gainsaid,  and  I  am  a  messenger  that  cannot  bee  denied. 
But  yet  with  what  unwiUingnes  (God  knowes  my 
*  soule)  in  regard  that  you  are  so  respected  amongst 
us,  that  wee  think  of  nothing  but  what  may  delight 
you,  and  talk  not  a  word  but  of  your  merit  and 
worthinesse. 

When  she  had  heard  him  out,  remembring  the 
conference  the  Marquesse  had  with  her,  and  appre- 
hending there  was  no  disputing  in  a  matter  remedi- 
lesse,  especially  with  a  messenger,  shee  resolved  it 
was  ordained  to  dy;  and  although  shee  must  now 
(as  it  were)  commit  it  to  a  slaughter-house,  whereby 
any  woman  in  the  world  might  with  good  becomming 
have  burst  out  into  some  passion,  and  well  enough 
shewed  a  distracted  extasie,  yet  recollecting  her 
spirits,  and  reclaiming  those  motives  of  nature  already 
striving  in  her  bowels,  shee  tooke  the  childe  in  her 
armes,  and  with  a  mothers  blessing  and  sweetned 
kisses,  the  countenance  somewhat  sad,  and  the  gesture 
without  any  violent  excruciation,  delivered  it  unto 
the  fellow,  not  once  amazed  or  distempred,  because 
her  lord  would  have  it  so,  and  shee  knew  not  how 

c2 
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to  have  it  utlienn^ :  onl;  ihe  snid,  I  must,  my  frier 
intreAt  one  Uiing  at  yoar  hands,  that  out  of  humani^ 
and  Christian  observation,  you  leave  not  tlic  body  t 
bw  devuurt'd  iif  Im-usIs  ur  binla  ;  for  it  is  worthy  fttit 
grave  Jn  her  iimocfiiiey,  and  Christian  buriall,  1 
aheo  ■were  but  my  daughter  alone. 

The  fellow  having  received  the  childe,  durst  u 
tarry  for  fuure  of  discovery,  (such  impression  liad  her 
words  made  already)  but  returned  with  it  to  his 
maister;  not  leaving  out  the  least  circumstance  t 
her  answer,  nor  any  thing  that  might  enlarge  ] 
renowne  and  constancy. 
.  "  ■  The  Marquesse,  considering  the  great  vertue  t 
\  wife,  and  looking  on  the  beauty  of  his  daughter,  began 
\to  enter  into  a  kinde  of  compassion,  and  to  retract  his 
Vffill'ulnesse;  but  at  last  resolution  won  tho  field  of 
/pity,  and  having  (as  he  thought)  so  well  begunne, 
Vould  not  BO  soone  give,  over,  but  witJi  the  same 
secrecy  hee  had  taken  her  from  his  wife,  hee  sent 
it  away  to  his  sister,  the  Dutchess  of  Bologna,  with 
presents  of  worth,  and  letters  of  gratification,  contain- 
ing in  them  the  nature  of  the  businosse,  and  the 
manner  of  her  bringing  up :  which  she  accordingly 
put  in  praetice,  receiving  her  neeue  with  joy,  and 
instructing  her  with  diligence  ;  eo  that  it  soone  ap- 
peiired  under  what  a  tutelage  shea  was,  and  whose 
daughter  shee  might  be.  For  her  pregnancy  learned 
wJiatsoevoi-  they  taught  her,  and  ihe  grace  slie  added, 
ijuickly  discovered  that  honour  had  confederated  witk  ' 
nature  to  make  her  the  otlspring  of  such  a  mother.  J 
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CHAP.  VI. 

THE  MARQUESSE,  NOT  CONTENTED  WITH  THIS  PROOFE,  TOOKE 
AWAY  ALSO  HER  SONNE,  IN  WHICH  ADVERSITY  (wiTH  OTHER 
additions)  SHE  SHEWED  AN  EXTRAORDINARY  PATIENCE. 


After  this  tempest  was  overpast,  the  rage  whereof 
might  easily  have  broken  the  tender  sides  of  poore 
Grisels  barke,  (for  shee  verely  beleeved  that  her 
daughter  was  slaine)  the  Marquesse  still  lay  in  waite 
for  the  trial  of  his  wife,  watching  every  opportunity 
which  might  acquaint  him  with  her  discontentments ; 
especially  if  he  might  understand  whether  she  complained 
of  his  rigorousnesse  and  unkindnesse,  or  no :  but  when 
he  not  only  was  advertised  of  her  constancy  and  faire 
demeanour,  but  saw  (by  experience)  that  shee  was 
neither  elated  in  prosperity,  nor  dejected  in  adversity ; 
when  hee  perceiued  so  great  a  temperature  betweene 
the  joy  of  her  advancement  and  the  sorrow  for  her 
trouble,  he  wondred  at  her  constancy :  and  the  rather, 
because  her  love  and  observation  toward  him  continued 
with  that  sweetnes,  and  had  such  delectable  passages, 
that  his  heart  was  set  on  fire  againe,  and  hee  knew  not 
how  to  allay  the  extreamities  of  his  joy.  In  this  man- 
ner passed  foure  yeeres,  wherein  she  overpassed  all 
of  her  kinde,  and  he  thought  it  a  donative  from  heaven 
to  have  such  a  wife.  At  last  nature  bestird  herselfe 
againe,  and  made  her  a  happy  mother  of  a  faire  sonne ; 
the  joy  whereof  led  the  whole  country  into  the  house 
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of  jiraier  and  thnnkj^giving,  and  brought  t 
n^rainr  hy  cresset -light  ami  bonfires,  so  that  ahe  well 
(lerci-'iveii  how  acceplable  she  was  to  her  people  and 
beloved  of  licr  hiisbaml.  Notwithstanding,  with  the 
swnc  water  that  drave  the  mill  lice  drowned  it,  and 
made  her  «iU  belecve  the  contrary  j  for  after  two 
yeeres,  lliat  the  childe  was  past  the  danger  of  tt  c 
and  the  trouble  of  infancy,  he  toc^e  ooc4«Oil  ( 
a^aine  to  inflict  upon  the  vertiious  Grisel  anew  pni 
iiteni,  erecting  his  building  upon  the  old  foumlation. 

Yon  knowe,  saith  hee,  what  former  contentions  1  have 
liiui  with  my  nobility  about  our  marriage ;  not  that  they 
can  lay  any  imputation  on  you  or  your  worthy  behavior, 
but  (in  my  fortune  and  disQsterous  affection  to  match 
myfietfe  so  meanly :  wherein  yet  llicir  forward  expro- 
bation  waa  rebated,  all  the  while  wo  either  hud  no 
children,  or  that  they  supposed  that  which  we  had  to 
be  taken  from  us;  all  wliich  wiaeth  out  of  the  emir 
of  ambition  (which  in  a  manner  is  c-arelesso  of  vcrtue) 
respecting  nothing  but  a  high  progeny.  So  that  ever 
since  this  cluld  vaa  borne,  there  hath  passed  many 
secret  grudgings,  and  unktnde  speeclies  against  it,  as 
if  it  were  a  disparagement  to  their  greatnesiie,  to  have 
a  lord  of  so  mesne  parentage,  and  the  country  to  be 
subject  to  liic  grand  cliild  of  Janieola,  whom  you  see 
never  Binee  our  mariage  titey  would  admit  to  place  of 
honor,  or  to  overtop  them  by  way  of  association,  nor 
will  sufTer  lliis  my  Gualter,  though  it  eari-y  the  fathers 
name,  to  rule  over  them.  Thcretorc,  to  allay  the  Ii 
of  these  prejpni  fires,  and  to  preserve  the  peace  of  ■ 
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estate  (by  preTeutiug  the  miacliiet'  of  future  troubles) 
I  am  resolved  to  settle  my  contentment,  and  to  deale 
with  your  Bonne  as  I  Lave  dealt  with  your  daughter. 
And  of  this  I  thought  it  good  to  advertise  you,  as  a 
preparative  for  patience,  lest  ■  sorrow  should  diBtnict 
you  with  oyersuddenooaBB. 

Now  you  ladies  and  dames  of  these  times,  that  stand 
upon  tearmea  of  spirit  and  greatnesae  of  heart,  (some 
will  have  it  courage  aod  magnanimity  of  minde) 
that  are  afl'righted  at  the  character  of  a  foole,  and 
silly  poore  soule  ;  1  speake  not  of  strumpets,  or  of 
such  as  arc  willing  tu  brand  tliemselves  with  the 
impurity  of  uncieanneaae,  and  dare  out  of  impudency 
or  cunning,  tell  their  husbands  to  their  faces  they  will 
go  where  they  list,  and  do  what  they  please,  but  of 
such  that  under  that  impregnable  target  of  honeatio 
we  yet  so  impatient  at  every  distemporature,  that  they 
dai-e  answer  taunt  for  taunt:  yea,  like  viragoes  indeed, 
ofier  the  first  blow,  though  a  hon'ible  eonfusion  follow  ; 
what  would  you  have  answered  this  lord  ?  or  with  what 
fire-works  would  you  have  made  your  approches  unto 
him  ?  1  will  not  tarry  for  your  answere,  lest  I  pull 
the  old  house  in  peeces,  and  so,  though  I  scape  the 
timber,  I  may  be  crushed  with  the  rubbish ;  but  I  will 
now  anticipate  (or  prevent)  all  objections  by  telling  you 
what  faire  Grisel  said :  and  if  there  bco  hope  of  re- 
formation, insert  it  as  a  caution,  to  divert  you  from 
your  naturall  fiercenee. 

When  shee  had  heard  iiim  out,  though  to  the  griefe 
nd  the  nuu'thtr  of  her  cliilde, 
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and  thai  tlie  approhtnaion  renewed  tbt  sorrow  of  her 

daughler'n  losse ;  jet  would  shee  give  no  way  to  aueh 

diatemperature,   tliat  either  hec  should  have  cause  to 

euspctt  lier  patience,  or  shee  heTselfe  tlie  temptation  of 

rTiBciaict,  and  therefore  thus  replied : — My  lord,  I  have 

I    many  times  told  you,  that  my  aoulc  r^oiceth  in  nothing 

bul  in  your  reposednee,  for  you  are  the  lord  of  me  and 

(    this  infant ;  and  though  I  could  bee  contented  to  shew 

I    luyselfe  n  mother  in  hit  education,  and  bring  him  now 

I    and  then  unto  you  as  the  pledge  of  our  loves,  yet  are 

yiM  the  commander  of  my  vowee,  and  I  will  rectifie  all 

disordered   ap]>etite3   by   tlic    rule  of  your  pleasure. 

Take  liim  then,  a  Gods  name,  and  if  hee  be  marked 

for  death,  it  ia  but  the  common  brand  of  aU  creatures; 

nay,  if  the  mother  may  bo  a  saerilii^e  of  propitiation  to 

appease  your  disquiet,  never  was  lamb  so  meek,  nor 

--holocaust  K)  willing  to  bee  ofired.     For,  what  may  bee 

\  comprehended  under  the  titles  of  father,  kinred,  chii- 

1  dren,  friends,  life,  pleasure,  honours,  and  couteDtmoii 

j  are  all  comprised  under  your  love,  and  the  socieqr  q 

>__&  husband.     Do  with  mee,  then,  what  you  please : 

body  shall  serve  your  tnme  while  it  lives,  and  the  soi^ 

attend  you  after  death. 

Here  was  an  answer  to  patnfie  the  tyrants  of  S 
and  put  a  man  quite  out  of  his  tract  of  proving  sudiiB 
wife !  yet  the  Marquesse  onely  made  use  of  it  to  r^<Hq 
in  the  assurance  of  her  goodnes,  and  went  the  t 
forwai'd  in  his  dangerous  course  of  temptation. 
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CHAP.  vn. 

THE  MARQUES8E,  RESOLUTE  TO  PROVE  HIS  WIFE  FURTHER, 
SENDETH  FOR  HIS  SON,  AND  DI8P0SETH  OF  HIM  AS  HE  HAD 
DONE  OF  HIS  DAUGHTER. 


As  this  patient  and  wonderfull  lady  was  one  day 
sporting  with  her  infant,  like  an  untimely  tempest 
(spoiling  the  beauty  of  some  new  rooted  plants)  did 
this  messenger  of  death  interpose  himselfe  betweene 
her  recreation,  making  the  hollow  demand  of  her  sonne 
worse  than  the  noise  of  a  schrich-owle  over  a  sick 
mans  bed;  yet,  (as  if  there  were  a  conscience  in 
disquieting  her  greatnes,  or  if  you  will,  her  goodnes) 
he  came  forward  with  preambles  and  apologies,  in- 
sinuating, with  craving  pardon,  the  authority  of  a 
lord,  the  duty  of  a  servant,  the  terrour  of  death,  the 
circumstance  of  obedience,  and  all  other  enforcements 
which  might  either  excuse  a  messenger,  or  make  the 
message  of  it  selfe  without  blame.  What  should 
I  enlarge  a  discourse  of  terrour  ?  it  is  a  curtesie  to 
conclude  a  mischiefe  with  quicknes.  Hee  was  not 
so  sudden  in  his  demand,  as  shee  was  ready  in  her 
dispatch,  for  she  presently  blest  the  child,  kissed  it, 
crossed  it,  adorned  it,  and  delivered  it  to  the  execu- 
tioner ;  onely  with  the  same  enforcement  shee  pleaded, 
as  shee  had  spoken  of  in  the  behaUe  of  her  daughter, 
not  to  see  it  perish  for  lack  of  a  buriall,  or  devoured 
for  want  of  a  grave. 
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In  this  manner,  unil  witli  ihis  report,  hee  return 
to  his  lord,  wbu  tiail  still  more  cause  of  amazement, 
aiitl  l<!ssc  reason  to  trouble  sueh  u  ereature,  had  not 
his  wilfulnca  put  Iiim  forward  to  make  an  end  of  his 
husin<-fli^,  and  taught  hini  still  variety  of  tiying  tiiig 
gold  in  the  lire.  But  for  the  time  hee  sent  likewise 
thiit  childe  to  his  sister,  the  Duchesse  of  Bologna, 
(yet  some  will  have  her  but  Countiiase  of  Paniche) 
who,  understanding  her  brothers  mtnde,  bfought  up 
both  these  children  in  such  a  fashion,  that  though  no 
mau  knew  whose  chfldren  they  were,  yet  they  imagined 
whose  they  might  bee ;  that  is,  the  8on  BJtd  daughter 
of  some  prince,  or  other  potentate,  willing  to  bare 
lus  children  brought  up  to  the  best  purpose,  and 
befitting  their  birth  and  honour. 

The  ordering  of  this  busincsse  in  this  sort  made 
the  Marquesse  once  againe  settle  himselfe  in  8aluss, 
where  hee  kept  open  house  to  all  comers,  and  was 
proud  of  nothing  go  much  as  the  honour  of  his  wife, 
and  the  love  of  his  people:  for  although  he  had  thus 
tried  her  patience  and  constancy,  giving  her  more 
than  sufficient  cause  of  anguish  and  perturbation,  yet 
coulde  he  not  finde  fault,  or  had  the  least  demonstration 
of  offence,  but  still  she  loved  him  more  and  more, 
and  was  so  observingly  dutifull  and  cautolous  of 
displeasure,  that  many  times  he  gi'ew  enamored  of 
that  he  might  command,  and  seemed  passionate  in  the 
distractions  of  over-joy.  Nor  could  the  length  of  time 
make  this  love  wearisoTuc.  for  all  they  had  lived  thus 
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him  in  the  opinion  of  the  people,  who  hy  this  time 
beganne  to  whisper  against  his  unkindnes,  that  had 
married  so  vertuous  a  woman,  and  bereaved  her  of 
two  children ;  so  that  if  they  were  slaine,  it  was  a 
murther,  if  otherwise,  it  was  unkindnesse.  For  though^ 
shee  were  poore  Janicolas  daughter  by  birth,  yet  she/^ 
might  come  from  heaven  for  her  vertue,  and  was  sure? 
to  go  thither  for  her  piety.  Notwithstanding  thes^ 
breakings  out,  which  came  often  to  the  eares  of  his 
honour,  such  was  her  moderation  and  his  government, 
that  they  only  whisperd  the  same  in  her  behalfe,  and 
contented  themselves  with  the  expectation  of  future 
good,  as  they  had  the  fruition  of  present  happinesse, 
not  meddling  with  the  same  further,  than  in  the 
commiseration  of  her,  and  still  acknowledging  their 
duty  to  him ;  so  that  although  hee  knew  shee  might 
this  way  understand  his  former  reasons  of  taking 
away  her  children,  that  it  was  but  a  device,  and  that 
there  were  some  other  motives,  which  procured  this 
unkindnes,  yet  was  he  still  obstinate  to  exercise  her 
patience,  and  conceit  beat  out  another  plot  of  offence 
on  the  anvill  of  a  loving,  yet  most  hardned  heart. 


mSTOKY   OK 


His  LADV  nuiTHEn,  M 


Some  dozen  /ears  were  passed  sinco  the  Marqi 
of  Sallies  hod  sent  his  daughter  to  Bologna,  to  his  ail 
(us  yim  have  heard)  who  was  by  this  time  growne' 
that  bvaiitic,  comdinesse,  and  perfection,  that  lier 
busi<;d  all  Europe;  and  the  lady  Grisel,  her 
was  mode  aequaintcd  with  her  escellency,  whereupon, 
)ie  very  strangely  sent  to  Rome,  by  a  messenger  of 
trust,  for  countorfeit  letters  to  marrie  his  paragon,  and 
to  bee  clispenaed  from  his  first  wife.  Which  was  so 
effectually  dispatched,  that  the  messenger  soone  re- 
turned with  the  approbation  of  bis  request,  and  heo 
sulfo  had  many  allegations  in  readinease  to  excuse 
the  matter,  intimating  the  good  of  the  countrie,  and  the 
continual  desire  of  liis  people  fur  the  alteration :  \ 
idthough  it  was  far  from  probability,  because  they 
tlicir  ladies  distresso,  and  rather  repined  agidnst 
lords  inconstancy,  yet  it  served  his  turne  for  the  time, 
imd  he  tbcroupon  erected  the  frame  of  this  second 
miuTiage.  By  this  time  is  the  faire  Grisel  acquainted 
with  the  buainesse,  and  troubled  at  the 
but  having  many  times  plaied  the  wanton  widi  afflict 
she  russetlled  herself  lo  endure  whatBoever 
iniiioscd;  so  that  Hhuii  the  came  to  the-  {iroofe,  ind< 
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nothing  affronted  her  constancy,  nor  humbled  her  lower 
then  her  own  vertue  had  taught  her  the  way. 

In  the  mean  while,  the  Marquesse  had  under  hand 
sent  to  the  Count  of  Paniche  and  his  sister,  to  bring 
him  his  children  with  all  the  pompe  and  glory  they 
could  prepare;  with  caution,  not  to  discover  their 
names,  and  to  be  at  a  day  appointed  at  Saluss :  so  that 
it  passed  for  current  all  over  the  country,  that  a  lady, 
a  yong,  brave,  and  gallant  lady,  of  great  lineage,  and 
greater  worth;  of  high  renown  and  mighty  affinity,  was 
comming  into  Saluss  to  be  espoused  to  the  Marquesse, 
and  that  they  were  already  come  out  of  Bologna  de 
Grace,  a  whole  dayes  journey  forward,  with  such  a 
troope  and  company  that  it  was  a  shew  of  magnificence, 
and  a  spectacle  of  delight.  For  amongst  the  rest,  there 
was  a  young  lord,  not  fully  eight  yeere  old,  whose 
bravery  and  gallantnesse  drew  all  mens  eyes  with  ad- 
miration toward  him,  had  not  the  lady  divided  the 
gazing,  and  shared  with  their  opinion.  For,  besides 
her  riches  and  outward  ornaments,  her  youth,  (as  not 
fully  thirteene)  and  upright  comelinesse,  her  bewty 
and  gracious  behauiour,  she  was  of  extraordinary  sta- 
ture, and  majestike  presence. 

These  things  thus  disposed  and  handsomely  carried, 
the  Marquesse  tooke  an  opportunity  thus  to  speak  to 
the  disconsolate  Grisel  before  all  his  people.  In  times 
past,  I  confesse,  you  deserved  my  love,  and  notwith- 
standing the  disparity  betweene  us,  I  thought  it  well 
bestowed  upon  you ;  nay,  I  cannot  now  impute  any  ill 
desert  unto  you :  notwithstanding,  for  some  reasons  to 
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:.  of  which  I  hnve  made  theh 


fitlhcr  acquuinted,  I  am  resolvoil  to  lake  oDother  wife; 
who,  aa  you  heare,  ia  on  the  way  liitherward  already : 
wherefore  1  would  ailviae  you  to  retire  to  your  fathers 
cotage,  till  you  Leare  further  from  me. 

Alas !  my  lord,  replied  the  aweet  §oiile,  I  ever  dis- 
[iiited  tlic  matter  with  reason,  that  thei-e  was  do  I'qiulity 
betweene  so  great  magnificence  and  my  humiliation, 
mid  in  the  greatest  assurance  of  my  prosperity, j'eputed 
my  aeUe  a  vaasaile  and  handmaid,  proud  of  nntbing 
but  my  owne  rcodinease  to  be  at  your  eomniiind,  and 
your  willingucs  to  employ  mce  ia  your  alfaires ;  so  that, 
I  take  God  to  my  witnes,  I  scarce  trusted  my  selie  vtiA 
the  name  of  a  wife,  when  I  was  in  tlie  best  aeaunwce. 
Tlierefoi'e,  I  must  ackuowli.'dge  what  you  have  h(«re- 
tiforc  voiicbsitfed  as  a  part  of  great  bounty,  and  the 
very  fruits  of  your  generouenes.  As  for  returning  to 
my  poore  father's  house,  I  am  must  willing ;  and  there, 
as  you  please,  like  a  forlorne  widow  will  spend  the  rest 
of  my  dayes ;  yet  remember  I  was  your  wife,  espoused 
orderly,  and  you  have  had  chiltben  by  mee,  so  that  if 
pi  there  dye,  I  must  yet  dye  the  widow  of  such  a  lord, 
I  and  for  honors  sake  be  so  repiited.  As  for  your  new 
spouse,  God  grant  her  many  daies  of  comfort,  and  you 
many  yuerea  of  joy,  that  you  may  live  in  reciprocall 
I  delight  one  with  anotlier,  and  intertaine  no  woree  con- 
tentment than  poore  Grisel  accustomed.  As  for  my 
dowry  I  brought,  I  brought  only  my  selfe,  and  will  have 
no  more  back  againe,  which  was,  faith,  Im'e,  reverence, 
poverty  and  virginity ;  foi-,  jis  T  raine  naked  from  a 
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fathers  house,  I  am  contented  to  return  so  againe. 
Your  jewels  are  in  the  wardrobe,  and  even  the  ring  you 
married  mee  withal,  in  the  chamber :  of  this  I  weare, 
I  shall  quickly  be  disrobed,  and  if  there  be  any  further 
misery  appointed,  my  patience  can  endure  it,  if  your 
pleasure  impose  it;  onely  in  recompence  of  my  vii> 
ginitie,  I  request  a  poore  smocke  to  hide  that  wombe 
from  public  overlooking,  that  was  once  so  private  to  so 
great  a  prince ;  and  because  it  was  the  bed  of  your  in»J 
fants,  let  it  not  bee  the  scorne  of  your  people,  but  give 
mee  leave  thus  to  goe  out  of  the  palace,  that  hereafter 
times  may  wonder,  how  quietly  a  woman  yeelded  to  so 
great  a  change.  Nay,  let  no  man  shed  a  teare,  I  must 
bee  more  naked  than  so,  for  though  the  wife  of  a  Mar- 
quesse  while  I  lived,  and  the  widow  when  I  died,  yet 
am  I  not  too  good  for  a  grave,  but  in  despight  of  pride 
must  return  to  dust  and  ashes. 

Did  I  say  before,  they  began  to  weep  ?  I  can  assure 
you,  when  she  had  done,  they  roared  out-right ;  yea, 
the  Marquesse  himselfe  shed  so  many  teares,  that  he 
was  faine  to  retire,  and  commanded  the  smock  she  had 
begged  to  be  sent  unto  her,  that  shee  might  prosecute 
the  enterprise,  and  he  determine  his  businesse,  as  he 
had  constantly  projected. 


Befork  I  proceeil  any  further  in  this  wonilerfuU  dis- 
covery, I  nm  sure  two  tluDgs  will  bee  objected  against 
mec :  tirat,  t!ie  impoKsibit;  of  the  story,  secondly,  the 
absurdi^  of  the  example.  For  the  story  I  unswor, 
that  therefore  it  was  thus  published  and  connected  tn> 
gethcr,  for  the  rarity  of  the  busincsse,  and  tlic  aweet- 
nca  of  the  successe,  nor  is  it  any  way  stronger  tlian 
many  liomon  passages,  and  Grecian  discourses.  For 
the  application,  it  ia  both  necessary  and  befitting ;  for 
Whereas  in  the  condition  of  women,  amongst  many 
other,  there  bee  two  cspeciall  errours  against  the  mo- 
desty of  their  sex,  and  quietnes  of  their  husbands, 
videlicet,  superiority,  and  desire  of  liberty,  (1  name 
I  not  irregular  behaviour,  household  inconveniences,  and 
^domesticks  strife)  this  one  example  (as  Hercules  did 
|the  serpents)  strangles  them  both  in  the  cradle,  and 
I  though  it  cannot  prevent,  yet  will  it  exprobratc  the 
( fault.  First  concerning  superiority,  I  hope  the  in- 
tcriplurc  are  not  made  eanonicall  to  no  pur- 
pose, and  out  of  reason  and  naturall  iiiforceineut:  what 
a  filthincBse  is  it  to  a  generous  spirit,  to  liave  a  woman 
so  presumptuous  as  la  take  uii  account  of  bar  husbands 
uctions  and  busiuesscV  wherein  many  times  they 
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80  peremptory,  tliat  I  have  scene  them  enter  the  rooms 
of  privacy,  wliere  secret  luisinessea  of  strangers  have 
been  imparted,  and  were  to  be  diHcnssed,  nor  hath  this 
been  done  with  a  lovely  insinuation,  or  cunning  excuse 
of  longing,  or  willingness  to  be  instructed,  or  other 
pretty  inducement*  to  permission,  but  with  a  high  com- 
manding voice,  and  impudent  assurances  of  tbeir  owne 
worth ;  yea,  I  have  kuowne  them  breake  open  letters 
before  they  came  to  their  husbands  overlooking,  and 
have  woudred  even  at  souldiers  themselves,  that  would 
give  way  to  such  undecency.  Againe  to  be  counter- 
checked  in  this  wilfulnes,  what  clamoura  have  beene 
raised  I  what  tumults  and  discomforts  occasioned !  that" 
instead  of  awful  obedience  and  delightsome  aSahility, 
they  have  burst  ont  into  outragiouanes,  commanded 
teares  of  mischeife,  and  thrcatned  suspicious  revenges.^ 
But  let  them  soile  themselves  in  the  filthinesse  of  this 
humour  never  so  much,  I  say  pluinety,  that  though  theirl 
husbands  were  foolea  by  nature,  yet  is  it  not  befitting! 
for  a  wife  to  discover  the  same,  or  over-rule  in  forreni 
affaires,  I  meane  matters  which  conceme  them  notj 
for  there  is  no  great  man  so  wcake,  but  Imth  councell 
and  supportation  of  inferior  officers,  nor  mean  man  so 
sottish,  but  hath  friends  or  servants  in  the  dispatch  of 
his  busincBse.  Secondly,  concerning  the  desire  of 
liberty :  oh,  hellish  device  of  the  divell,  and  fearefull 
custome  both  of  France  and  England  I  I  hope  he  that 
knowes  the  fashions  of  the  East,  of  Muscovy,  Spain, 
Italy,  and  the  Mores,  understands  that  no  married  wife 
goes  abroad  hut  to  honorable  pnrjioscs ;  and  it  is  an 
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introduction  to  deuth,  to  Gulutc  any  stranger,  ■ 
eoene  in  private  conlerence.  For,  in  true  understand- 
ing, what  businusse  sUould  any  man  have  with  my  wife 
three  houres  tt^other  in  private  ?  or  wliy,  without  my 
leave,  and  that  upon  good  gi-ounda,  ehould  &hec  wander 
in  pnblike  ?  I  speake  not  to  overthrovf  noble  societies, 
generous  intertainment,  familiar  invitations,  curteous 
behaviour,  charitable  welcomes,  honest  recreations,  or 
peradventure,  the  imparting  of  private  budnease  j  bot 
meerty  against  foppish  wantonesse,  idle  taike,  suspicious 
meetings,  damnable  plBj-hunting,  disorderly  gaming, 
unbefitting  exercises,  and  in  a  word,  all  such  things  as 
lend  Ui  obscenity  and  wickednes;  in  which  (say  what 
women  can)  if  there  be  not  a  moderation  by  nature. 
there  must  be  an  inforoement  by  judgement ;  and  that 
woman  that  will  not  be  ruled  by  good  oouncell,  must 
be  overruled  by  better  example, — of  which,  this  now 

tin  hand  (of  Lady  Grisel)  ia  a  mirror,  and  transparent 
chrystall  to  manifest  true  vertue,  aad  wifely  duty  in- 
deed !  and  so  1  come  to  the  wonder  of  her  obedience. 
~  After  the  Marquesse  was  i-eaolved  to  the  last  actixf.i] 
her  tryall,  and  had  sent  her  the  emockc  shee  dem 
amongst  all  tlie  lui-ds,  knights,  ladies  and  otlier  e 
pany,  she  presently  disrobed  her  selfe,  and  went,  so  ac- 
companied, from  the  palace  to  her  fathers  cottage,  who 
as  you  have  heard  (for  divers  reasons)  was  only  kepi 
from  want,  but  never  advanced  out  of  the  same. 

The  company  could  not  choose  but  weepe  and  i 
plore  the  alteration  of  fortune ;  she  could  not  c)u 
but  emile,  that  her  vcrlue  was  predominant  ( 
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sion :  they  exclaimed  against  the  cruelty  of  her  lord, 
she  disclaimed  the  least  invective  against  him:  they 
wondred  at  so  great  vertue  and  patience,  she  resolved 
them  they  were  exercises  befitting  a  modest  woman  : 
they  followed  her  with  true  love  and  desires  to  doe  her 
good,  she  thanked  them  with  a  true  heart,  and  request 
to  desist  from  any  further  deploring  of  her  estate. 

By  this  time  they  approched  the  house,  and  the 
poore  old  man,  Janicola,  acquainted  with  the  hurli- 
burly,  came  out  to  see  what  the  matter  was.  And 
finding  it  was  his  daughter  in  her  smocke,  and  in  so 
honourable  a  company,  bemoaning  her  distresse,  he 
quickly  left  them  all  unspoke  unto,  and  ran  in  for 
those  poore  robes,  which  were  formerly  left  in  the 
house ;  with  which  hee  quickly  arayed  her,  and  told 
her  before  them  all,  that  now  shee  was  in  her  right 
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element,  and  kissing  her  bad  her  welcom.  The  com- 
pany was  as  much  astonished  at  his  moderation,  as  at 
her  constancie,  wondring  how  nature  could  bee  so 
restrained  from  passion,  and  that  any  woman  had 
such  grace  to  be  so  gracious;  in  which  amaze,  not 
without  some  reprehension  of  fortune,  and  their  lords 
cruelty,  they  left  her  to  the  poverty  of  the  cell,  and 
returned  themselves  to  the  glory  of  the  palace,  where 
they  recounted  to  the  Marquesse  the  strangenesse  of 
the  businesse,  and  the  manner  of  the  accidents,  and 
shee  continued  in  her  first  moderation  and  indefati- 
gable patience,  the  poore  father  onely  laughing  to 
scorne  the  miseries  and  sodaine  mutabilitie  of  humane 

d2 
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;  lord, 
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cuodition,  uud  (.'Uiuforling  his  daugliler  in  li( 
b«^uu  courxuD  uf  iiiodesty  and  reposedneaatt. 

Not  long  after  iipproclied  the  Conntesse  of  1 
or,  if  you  will,  Diitchesse  of  Bologna,  witli  lier  glorious 
L'omjiuuy  and  bcuutifiiU  lady,  sending  word  before 
hand  that  she  would  be  at  Saluss  such  a  day :  where- 
upon the  Marquesse  sent  a  troope  to  welcomo  her,  anA  J 
prepared  the  court  for  her  intertunment ;  the  I 
of  which  yet  had  not  so  equall  a  passage,  but  divoti 
contrarious  upinioDs  thus  bandied  themselve! 
absolutely  condemned  the  inconstancie  of  the  lord, 
others  deplored  the  misfortune  of  the  lady,  : 
repined  to  see  a  man  m)  cruell  against  so  j 
worthinesse,  others  exemplified  her  praises 
elemitie;  some  were  transported  with  the  gal 
youth  and  comeliuesse  of  this  new  bewtifiill  virgine, 
others  presumed  to  parallell  the  faire  Urisel,  but  tLat 
shee  had  stepped  a  little  before  her  in  yoei-CG ;  sorae 
harped  upon  her  great  nobilitie  and  high  lineage, 
others  compared  the  former  wifes  vertue  and  true 
wisdome;  some  excused  their  lord,  by  the  love  to 
his  countrey,  others  excused  the  lady  by  the  nature 
of  the  adversitie,  untill  the  approach  of  the  faire 
virgine  and  the  young  noble  man  in  her  company, 
extinguished  all  former  conceits,  and  set  them  to  a 
new  worke,  concerning  this  spectacle,  wherein  the 
young  lady  and  her  brave  brother  had  such  pre- 
eniiuente.  Nor  knew  the  Eurle  of  Paniche  himselfe, 
or  any  of  the  company  on  cithei'  aide,  that  they  were 
his  owne  cbilih'eii  liy  Griscl.  but  meei-ely  strangei! 
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and  designed  for  this  new  manage.  So  the  great 
Marquesse  made  good  semblance,  and  with  hia  accus- 
tomed courtlinesse  welcomed  them  all  to  the  palace. 

The  very  next  morning  (or,  if  you  will,  the  day 
before)  he  sent  a  messenger  for  Grisel  to  come  unto 
him  in  the  very  same  manner  as  shee  was ;  who  pro- 
tracted no  time,  but  presently  attended  her  lord :  at 
her  approach  he  was  somewhat  appalled,  but  yet 
setting  (as  wee  say)  the  best  foot  forward,  hee  thus 
proceeded : 

The  lady,  Grisel,  with  whom  I  must  marrie,  will 
bee  here  to-morrow  by  this  time,  and  the  feast  is 
prepared  accordingly :  now,  because  there  is  none  so 
well  acquainted  with  the  secrets  of  my  palace,  and 
disposition  of  my  selfe  as  you,  I  would  have  you,  for 
all  this  base  attire,  addresse  your  wisedome  to  the 
ordering  of  the  businesse,  appointing  such  officers  as 
is  befitting,  and  disposing  the  roomes  according  to 
the  degrees  and  estate  of  the  persons.  Let  the  lady 
have  the  priviledge  of  the  mariage  chamber,  and  the 
young  lord  the  pleasure  of  the  gallery:  let  the  rest 
be  lodged  in  the  courts,  and  the  better  sort  upon  the 
sides  of  the  garden:  let  the  viands  be  plentifuU,  and 
the  ceremonies  maintained :  let  the  showes  bee  sump- 
tupus,  and  the  pastimes  as  it  becommeth ;  in  a  word, 
let  nothing  be  wanting,  which  may  set  forth  my 
honour,  and  delight  the  people. 

My  lord,  saith  shee,  I  ever  told  you,  I  took  pleasure 
in  nothing  but  your  contentment,  and  whatsoever 
might  consort  to  your  delight,  therein  consisted  my 
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joy  and  happincssc:  thorctbre,  make  no  questioi 
my  diligence  and  dnty  in  this,  or  any  other  thing 
wliicli  it  shal  please  you  to  impose  upon  me.  And 
BO  like  B.  poorc  servant  sUee  presently  addressed  her* 
selfe  to  the  businesse  of  the  bouse,  performing  all 
things  w^ith  euch  a  quicknes  and  grace,  that  each 
one  wondred  at  her  goodnesse  and  faire  demeanour, 
and  many  murmured  to  see  her  put  to  such  a  trioU. 
But  the  day  of  entertain eraent  ia  now  conune,  and  I 
when  the  faire  lady  approached,  her  very  presence  J 
had  almost  extinguished  the  impression  of  Grieds  ] 
worthinesse )  for  some  unconstant  humouriats  gave 
way  to  the  alteration,  not  blaming  the  Marquesae  for 
such  a  change.  But  when  tlie  strangers  were  nuide 
acquainted  with  the  fortune  of  Grisel,  and  saw  her 
faire  demeanour,  they  could  not  but  esteems  her  a 
woman  of  great  vertue  auil  honour,  being  more 
amased  at  her  patience,  then  at  the  mutability  of 
mans  condition  ;  till  at  last  shee  approached  the  lady, 
and  taking  her  by  the  hand,  used  this  speech. 

Lady,  if  it  were  not  his  pleasure,  that  may  command  I 
to  bid  you  welcome,  yet  me  thinks  there  is  a  kinde  of  1 
over-ruling  grace  from  nature  in  you,  that  must  exact 
a  respect  unto  you.     And  as  for  you,  yong  lord,  I  can   '• 
say  no  more,  but  if  I  might  have  my  desires  satisfied 
in  this  world,  they  should  be  imploied  to  wish  you 
well,  and  to  endeavour  all  things  for  your  entertaine- 
ment  indeed.     To  the  rest  I  afford  what  is  be£tting, 
desiring  them,  that  if  any  deficiency  araate  their  ex- 
pectation, they  would  impnte  it  either  to  my  ignorance. 
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or  negligence ;  for  it  is  the  pleasure  uf  him,  in  whose 
will  is  all  my  pleasure,  that  iii  all  aufficieiicy  you 
shoulil  have  regard  and  suppliment.  And  eo  ahee 
conducted  them  to  their  Beverall  chambers,  where 
they  reposed  themselves  awhile,  till  the  time  of  dinner 
invited  them  to  repast.  When  all  things  were  pre- 
pared, and  the  solemnity  of  placing  the  guesta  finished, 
the  Marqueaae  sent  for  Grisel,  and  rising  in  his  feet, 
took  her  by  the  hand  before  them  all,  erecting  his 
body,  and  elating  his  voice  in  this  manner:  You  see 
the  lady  is  heero  I  meane  to  marry,  and  the  company 
gloriously  prepared  to  witnes  the  same ;  are  you 
therefore  contented  that  I  shall  thus  dispose  of  my 
eeUe,  and  do  quietly  yeeld  to  the  alteration  ? 

My  lord,  replied  she  before  them  all,  wherein  as>^-^ 
woman  I  might  be  faulty,  I  wiU  not  now  dispute  ;  but  I 
because  I  am  your  wife,  and  have  devoted  my  selfe  f 
to  obcdieace,  I  am  resolved  to  delight  in  nothing  but 
your  pleasure ;  so  that  if  this  match  be  designed  for 
your  good,  and  determined  by  your  appointment,  J  (mj 
much  satisfied,  and  more  then  much  contented.  And 
for  you,  lady,  I  wish  you  the  delights  of  your  marriage, 
and  tlie  honour  of  your  husband,  many  yeares  of 
happinesse,  and  the  fruits  of  a  chaste  wedlock :  only, 
gracious  lord,  take  heed  of  one  thing ;  that  you  trie 
not  this  new  bride  as  you  have  done  your  ould  wife  ; 
for  she  is  yong,  and  peradventure  of  another  straine, 
and  so  may  want  of  that  patience  and  government, 
which  I,  pooro  I,  have  endured. 

Till  this  hp  held  out  bravely;  but  niilure  oypivum- 
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ming  resolution,  awl  considering  with  what  straogd 
variety   his  unkindnesse  hod   puegd,    hee  could  not 
uiswere  a  word  I'm'  teares,  and  nil  llio  company  stood:.4 
confounded  at  the  matter,  woudring  what  would  be^ 
the  end  of  the   businesse,    and   the  succeese  of  tl 
cxiasic.     Bui  to  draw  them  out  of  their  doubts, 
next  chapter  shall  determine  the  controverae. 


CHAP.  X. 

F  THE  MAnaiTEgBE  TO   HIS   WIFE,   AHD  TRC  t 


After  u  little  reducement  of  his  passion,  and  I 
time  and  further  meditation  had  disposed  his  seni 
to    their    perfect    estate,    the    Marquesse    gracioud]^ 
answered : — 

Thou  wonder  of  women,    and    champion    of  t 
vertue !  1  am  ashamed  of  my  imperfections,  and  tyi 
with  abusing  thee.     I  have  ttyed  thee  beyond  r 
and  thou  hast  forborne  mee  beyond  modesty :  b 
it  therefore,   I  will  have  no  wife  but  lliy  selfe,  and^ 
when  God  hath  thought  thee  too  good  for  the  eartbp'il 
I  will  (if  it  bee  not  loo  much  superstition)  pray  I 
-ihee  in  heaven.     Oh  I  'tis  a  pleasure  to  be  acquiunte 
;lh  thy  worth,  luid  to  come  neere  thy  goodnes  i 
man   better  than  himselfe.      For  without   ■ 
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versie,  except  thou  hadst  beene  sent  from  above,  thoul 
conldst  never  have  acted  a  goddesses  part  belowe:  1 
and  therefore,  seeing  I  have  used  thee  so  unkindly 
heeretofore,  I  protest  never  to  disquiet  thee  heereafter : 
and  wherein  my  cruelty  extended  against  thee  in 
Ijereaving  thee  of  thy  children,  my  love  shall  now 
make  amends  in  restoring  thy  daughter.  For  this 
new  bride  is  shee;  and  this  wanton,  her  brother. 
Thank  this  great  lady  (my  sister)  for  their  bringing  up, 
and  this  man  (you  knowe  him  well  enough)  for  his 
secrecy.  Bee  not  amased  at  the  matter :  I  have  related 
a  truth,  and  will  confirme  it  on  my  honour ;  only  sit 
downe  till  the  dinner  is  done,  and  bid  the  company 
welcome  in  this  poore  attire ;  for  the  sun  will  break 
thrmigh  slender  clouds,  and  vertue  shine  in  base  array. 
I  could  much  dilate  the  matter,  but  it  is  time  to  end, 
lest  the  circumstances  will  never  end. 

This  device  of  the  Marquesses,  of  kissing  her  so 
lovingly,  and  setting  her  downe  by  him  so  discreetly,  did 
much  good ;  for  the  company  had  time  to  dispute  of 
the  miracle,  and  the  yong  lady  reason  to  prepare  her 
obedience ;  which,  no  sooner  was  the  dinner  finished, 
but  shee  as  soone  performed,  nothing  thought  upon 
but  joy  at  the  matter,  and  wonder  at  the  accident ; 
every  one  pleased  to  see  such  a  unity  of  goodnes,  and 
all  delighted  to  have  a  businesse  so  well  concluded. 
But  seeing  time  had  unclasped  a  booke  of  such  jollity, 
there  was  now  no  further  disputing,  for  the  ladies 
flocked  about  her  to  attend  her  into  the  chamber, 
where  the  yong  princesse  her  daughter  was  as  ready 
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mnongBt  tliem  agdne,  fhe  sfained  like  tlie  atm  aAepI 


t«mpest,  and  se«meil  more  glorious,  becaase  ber  <: 
11  insoltjng  i 


;  and  V 


tinucd  modefty  kept  he 
glorious  brnvery. 

Tims  was  the  Marquessc  invested,  as  it  were,  with  a 
new  bleadednes,  aud  she  contiDsed  in  her  ould  con- 
stancy ;  onely  admired  by  every  one  for  her  patience 
and  sufferings,  nnd  all  aplauding  their  reconcilement, 
blessing  her,  and  the  people  proud  they  had  such  a  lord 
to  obey:  especially  satisfied  when  the  poore  Janicola 
was  advanced  to  the  coimcell,  and  made  governor  of  his 
palace ;  wherein  bee  behaved  himselfe  so  well,  tliat  for 
ten  yeores  hec  still  lived  as  he  had  beene  bred  a  cour- 
tier, and  died  with  the  memory  of  a  good  report, 
Griitel  lasted  thirty  yeares  after  him,  and  all  went  to 
their  graves  in  good  time,  the  country  renowned  over 
the  world  for  their  admirable  government,  and  fnmosed 
for  their  extraordinary  wonder. 

Non  eU  uUn  difficultas  (ut  ita  dicam)  mi/ue 
neque  cnlamttfu  dim,   cujtu  Han  i  __ 
homiuis  nalura. — Euripides  Oreatei. 
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marry,  that  from  his  loynes  their  children  might  enj&f 
the  like  happincsse.  This  speech  thus  spoke  to  the 
prince  <irave  each  love  nnd  affection  into  his  mind,  that 
most  graciously  he  made  them  answer,  that  when  it 
should  plcese  God  that  hce  should  sec  one  that  he  could 
love,  hee  most  willingly  wnuld  fulfill  their  good  and 
honest  I'equest.  Withall  this  answer  gave  them  sac 
content,  ttiat  tliey  earnestly  prayed  to  see  that  day. 


Nbbe  to  the  famous  ei^  of  Saluse,  was  a  poor  village 
named  Clue,  in  the  way  going  to  a  great  and  spacious 
forrest,  where  the  noble  Marqucsse  uHed  doily  his  plea- 
sure in  hunting :  the  poorer  aort  got  their  living,  s 
by  spinning,  some  carding,  others  by  keeping  shecpufl 
Amongst  the  re^t  of  the  inhabitants,  there  was  a 
man  named  Janicola,  whose  wife  being  dead,  sheo  !( 
him  one  onely  daughter,  named  Grissell,  who,  by  tl 
countrey  manner,  was  named  the  faire.     These  1 
lived  contentidly  together ;   the  aged  father  goes  to  g 
wood  for  flre,  the  maid  makes  his  bed,  gets  his  bre 
fast  ready  against  his  comming  home,  drives  her  sho« 
to  the  common,  aetp  her  liousc  in  order,  and  t'als  U 
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ordinary  work  of  spinning :  when  the  old  man  comes 
home,  she  sets  his  meat,  makes  much  of  him,  shewes 
al  the  obedience  that  may  be  to  the  aged  man ;  he  in 
requital  of  her  love,  as  an  incouragement  to  all  obedient 
children,  powrs  out  his  hearty  prayers  in  her  behalf, 
praying  the  Almighty  God  to  blesse  her,  to  give  her 
that  happiness  which  belongs  to  so  good  a  child.  No 
doubt  but  his  petition  was  heard,  for  God  gave  a  bless- 
ing to  her,  as  you  may  hear  by  the  happy  comming  of 
the  Marquesse  that  way,  which  may  seeme  suddenly 
after. 


CHAP.  III. 

now  THE  MARQUESSE  OF  8ALUSA,  RIDING  A  HUNTING,  FELL 
IN  LOVE  WITH  THE  FAIRE  GRISSELL. 


A  noble  Marquesse, 
As  he  did  ride  a  hunting 

hard  by  a  forrest  side, 
A  faire  and  comely  maiden. 
As  she  did  sit  a  spinning, 

his  gentle  eye  espide. 
Most  faire  and  comely. 
And  of  comely  grace  was  she, 

although  in  simple  attire : 
She  sung  full  sweetly. 
With  pleasant  voyce  melodiously, 

which  set  the  lords  heaiii  on  fire. 
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The  nunc  lie  lookt,  the  wore  lie  might  i 
Uiiaiity  bi'CAtl  his  hearts  delight, 
And  to  this  coindjr  damaell 

then  he  went : — 
God  epeed  (quoth  he)  thou  famous  Qowea 
Faire  mistrease  of  this  humety  bower. 
Where  love  and  vertue 

dwel  with  sweet  content. 


With  comely  geeture 

And  modest  mild  behaviour, 

She  bid  Iiim  welcome  then  : 
She  entertaind  him 
In  faithfull  friendly  manner, 

and  all  his  gentlemen. 
Tlie  noble  Marqucsse 
In's  heart  felt  such  a  flame, 

which  set  his  aences  at  strife : 
Quotli  he,  faire  maiden, 
Shew  me  sooue  what  is  thy  nam^ '  m 

I  meane  to  make  thee  my  wife. 
Grissell  13  my  name,  quoth  she. 
Far  unfit  for  your  degree, 
A  silly  maiden, 

and  of  puniulB  puorc. 
Nay,  Griaaell  thou  art  rich,  lie  said, 
'  A  vertuouB,  faire,  and  comely  maid  ; 
Grant  me  thy  love, 

and  T  will  askc  no  more. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

HOW  THE  MARQUESSE  MARRIED  FA1RE  ORISSEL,  AND  HOW  THE 

LORDS  DESIRED  HIM  TO  PUT  HER  AWAY,  BECAUSE  SHE 

WAS  OF  SO  MEANE  A  BLOOD. 


At  length  she  consented, 
And  being  both  contented, 

they  married  were  with  speed ; 
Her  country  russet 
"Was  chang'd  to  silke  and  velvet, 

as  to  her  state  agreed : 
And  when  that  she 
Was  trimly  tyred  in  the  same, 

her  beauty  shined  most  bright, 
Farre  staining  every 
Other  faire  and  princely  dame, 

that  did  appeare  in  her  sight. 
X  Many  envied  her  therefore, 
jBecause  she  was  of  parents 'poore, 
lAnd  twixt  her  lord  and  she 

I 

|__^eat  strife  did  raise. 
Some  said  this,  and  some  said  that. 
And  some  did  call  her  beggars  brat, 
And  to  her  lord 

they  would  her  oft  dispraise. 

O !  noble  Marquesse, 

Quoth  they,  why  dost  thou  wrong  us, 

thus  basely  for  to  wed,  e 
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Tliat  might  have  gutteii 
All  honoumble  lady 

into  your  princely  bed? 
\VTio  wiiJ  not  now 
Your  noble  issue  still  deride, 

whith  shall  hereafter  be  borne, 
That  are  of  blood  so  base, 
Dome  by  the  mothers  side, 

the  which  will  bring  them  in  scorn. 
Put  her  therefore  quite  away, 
And  take  to  you  a  lady  gay. 
Whereby  your  linage 

may  renowned  be. 
Thus  every  day  they  seem'd  to  prate 
That  malic'd  Grissels  good  estate; 
Who  all  this  while 

tooke  it  most  patiently. 


When  that  the  Marquesse 
Did  see  that  they  were  bent  tl 
against  his  faithful!  wife. 
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Whom  he  most  dearely, 
Tenderly,  and  entirely, 

beloved  as  his  life ; 
Minding  in  secret 
For  to  prove  her  patient  heart, 

thereby  her  foes  to  disgrace ; 
Thinking  to  shew  her 
A  hard  discourteous  part, 

that  men  might  pitty  her  case. 
Great  with  child  this  lady  was, 
And  at  last  it  came  to  passe. 
Two  goodly  children  — ^ 

at  one  birth  she  had :  '. 

A  son  and  daughter  God  had  sent,      ; 
Which  did  her  father  wel  content. 
And  which  did  make 

their  mothers  heart  full  glad. 

Great  royall  feasting 

Was  at  these  childrens  christening, 

and  princely  triumph  made ; 
Six  weeks  together. 
All  nobles  that  came  thither, 

were  entertain'd  and  staid : 
And  when  all  these  pleasant 
Sportings  quite  were  done, 

the  Marquesse  a  messenger  sent 
For  his  young  daughter, 
And  his  pretty  smiling  sonne ; 

declaring  his  full  intent, 

k2 
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How  that  the  babes  must  murthred  be  ; 
f'  For  90  the  Marqucsse  did  decree. 
j  Come,  let  me  bave 
I       the  children,  then  he  sud. 
[    With  that  faire  Grisscll  wept  full  sore, 
i^he  wrung  ber  taoda,  and  said  no  mor^. 

My  gracious  lord 

must  have  his  will  oliey'd. 


She  tooke  the  babies, 

Even  from  the  nursing  ladies, 

betweene  her  tender  armcs: 
She  often  wishes 
With  many  sorrowfull  kieaes, 

that  she  might  ease  their  harmea. 
Farewell,  fareweU 
A  thousand  times,  my  cliildren  doare, 

never  shall  I  see  you  againe : 
'Tis  long  of  me 
Tour  sod  and  wofull  mother  here, 

for  whose  sake  both  must  be  alaine. 
Had  I  beene  borne  of  royoll  race, 
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You  might  have  liv'd  in  happy  case ; 
rBut  you  must  dye 
\^   for  my  unworthinesse. 

Come,  messenger  of  death,  (quoth  she) 

Take  my  dearest  babes  to  thee, 

And  to  their  father 

my  complaints  expresse. 

He  tooke  the  children, 
And  to  his  noble  master, 

he  brought  them  both  with  speed ; 
Who  in  secret  sent  them 
Unto  a  noble  lady, 

to  be  brought  up  in  deed. 
Then  to  faire  Grissell, 
With  a  heavy  heart  he  goes, 

where  she  sate  mildly  all  alone: 
A  pleasant  gesture. 
And  a  lovely  looke  she  shewes, 

as  if  no  griefe  she  had  knowne. 
(Qd  he)  my  children  now  are  slaine : 
What  thinks  fair  Grissel  of  the  same  ? 
Sweet  Grissel,  now 

declare  thy  mind  to  me. 
Sith  you,  my  Lord,  are  pleas'd  with  it, 
Poore  Grissel  thinks  the  action  fit: 
Both  I  and  mine 

at  your  conmiand  will  be. 
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CHAP.  VII. 

HOW    PATIENT    GBI88EL   WAS    PARTED    FROM    THE     NOBI^    MA 
QDESSE,   AND   SENT   TO   HER  FATHER  AGAIN,   ANI>  OF  A 
GREAT  MARRIAGE  WAS  PREPARED  THE   SECOND 
MATCH  OF  THE   MARQUE8SE. 


'     My  nobles  murmur, 

Faire  Grissell,  at  thy  honour, 

and  I  no  joy  can  have, 
Till  thou  be  banisht, 
l-'Both  from  the  court  and  presence 
as  they  unjustly  crave. 
Thou  must  be  stript 
Out  of  thy  stately  garments  all, 
J —    and  as  thou  cam'st  to  me, 
1    In  homely  gray. 

Instead  of  bisse  and  purest  pall, 
now  all  thy  cloathing  must  be : 
:    My  lady  thou  must  be  no  more, 

Nor  I  thy  lord,  which  grieves  me  sore. 
.  The  poorest  life 

must  now  content  thy  mind. 
A  groat  to  thee  I  must  not  give 
Thee  to  maintaine  while  I  doe  live  ; 
Against  my  Grissell 
such  great  foes  I  find. 

AVhen  gentle  Grissell 
Did  heare  these  wofuU  tidings 
the  teares  stood  in  her  eyes. 
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Nothing  she  answered, 

No  words  of  discontentment 

did  from  her  lips  arise. 
Her  velvet  gowne 
Most  patiently  she  stripped  off, 

her  kirtle  of  silke  with  the  same : 
Her  russet  gowne 
Was  brought  againe  with  many  a  scoffe, 

to  beare  them  her  selfe  she  did  frame. 
When  she  was  drest  in  this  array. 
And  was  ready  to  part  away, 
God  send  long  life 

unto  my  lord  (quoth  she) 
Let  no  offence  be  found  in  this, 
To  give  my  love  a  parting  kisse. 
With  watery  eyes, 

farewell,  my  deare,  said  he. 


CHAP.  VIII. 

HOW  PATIENT  GRIS8EL  WAS  SENT  FOR  TO  THE  WEDDING,  AND  OF 
HER  GREAT  HUMILITY  AND  PATIENCE. 


From  princely  palace 
Unto  her  fathers  cottage 

poore  Grissell  now  is  gone. 
Full  sixteene  winters 
She  lived  there  contented ; 

no  wrong  she  thought  upon. 


HISTDKT  or 

And  at  tliat  lime  tbrougli 

AU  the  land  the  speechua  went, 

tJie  Marquesse  ^ould  married  be 
Unto  a  noble  ladj  great. 
Of  high  descept ; 

and  to  th«  earae  all  parties  did  i^ree. 
The  Marquesse  sent  for  Grissell  tair«. 
The  brides  bed  chamber  to  prepare 
That  nothing  therein 

might  be  found  awry. 
The  bride  was  with  her  brother  come, 
Which  was  great  joy  to  bU  and  some; 
But  Griasell  tooke 

all  this  most  patiently. 

And  in  tlic  morning, 

When  as  they  sliould  be  wedded, 

her  patience  there  waa  tride : 
Grieeel  was  charged 
Her  selfe  in  i'riendlj  manner 

for  to  attire  the  bride. 
Most  willingly 
She  gave  consent  to  doe  the  same ; 

the  bride  in  bravery  waa  drest. 
And  presently 
Tlie  noble  Marquesse  thither  came 

with  all  his  lords  at  his  request. 
O I  Grissell,  I  would  aske  of  thee. 
If  to  this  match  thou  wilt  agree  ? 
Methinks,  thy  lookcs 

an.'  waxed  «ondruus  coy. 
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With  that  they  all  began  to  smile, 
And  Grissel  she  replied  the  while, 
God  send  lord  Marquesse 
Many  years  of  joy. 


CHAP.  IX. 

HOW  THE  MARQUESSE,  BEING  MOVED  WITH  HER  PATIENCE, 

GAVE  HER  TWO  CHILDREN,  WERE  FRIENDS,  AND 

AFTER  LIVED  IN  PEACE. 

The  Marquesse  was  moved 
To  see  his  best  beloved 

thus  patient  in  distresse. 
He  stept  unto  her, 
And  by  the  hand  he  tooke  her  ; 

these  words  he  did  expresse : — 
Thou  art  my  bride, 
And  all  the  bride  I  meane  to  have : 

these  two  thy  own  children  be. 
The  youthfull  lady 
On  her  knees  did  blessing  crave, 

her  brother  as  well  as  she. 
And  you  that  envied  her  estate, 
Who  I  have  made  my  loving  mate, 
Now  blush  for  shame, 

and  honour  vertuous  life. 
The  chronicles  of  lasting  fame. 
Shall  evermore  extol  the  name 
Of  patient  Grissel, 

my  most  constant  wife. 


TwK  lords  and  gentlemen,  being  iistonished,  looked  uue 
upon  another,  and  seeing  no  remedy,  but  that  the  noble 
Mar((uesse  had  an  unremoveable  love  upon  her,  besought 
her  to  pardon  them  of  their  envy  towards  lier,  and  to 
take  them  into  her  favour,  which  she  with  a  modest 
bebaviourpromiaed  to  doe.  Tlie  noble  Marquesse,  seeing 
all  in  peace,  ordained  a  great  and  sumptuous  feast, 
where  patient  Griasel  sate  mistresse  of  the  feast ;  the 
Marquesse  on  her  right  hand,  on  her  left  her  aged 
father,  old  lanicola ;  her  two  children  betweene  them 
both,  the  lords  and  gentlemen  doing  them  service. 
This  feaat  continued  fourteene  dayes,  to  the  comfoi-t  o£ 
the  commons. 

When  this  solenme  feaat  was  ended,  the  Marqi 
to  shew  his  love  to  his  Grissell,  made  her  father 
of  his  counsel,  and  govemour  of  his   palace,  w] 
for   many  yeeres  he  lived  in  the  love   of  the  wh( 
irourt.  'rhenobleMarquesse,audluBftureGri^ell,lived 
almost  thirty  yeeres,  saw  their  ctuldrens  children,  and 
then  dyed,  beloved  and  bewayled  of  their  subjeets. 


n-to£^^ 
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CHAP.  XI. 

THE  AUTHORS  PERSWASION  TO  ALL  WOMEN  IN  GENERALL. 


Thus  you  may  see  by  this  history,  you  that  are  women, 
the  great  good  which  commeth  by  patience  and  hu- 
mility ;  for  had  this  vertuous  woman  bin  of  a  churlish 
and  crabbed  disposition,  she  had  lost  that  great  estate 
which  she  had,  besides  the  happy  love  of  a  worthy  and 
loving  husband.  Therefore,  ye  women,  as  you  are 
helpers  for  men,  and  were  so  created  for  that  use,  give 
no  distaste  to  your  loving  husbands :  and  men  likewise^ 
be  not  bitter  to  your  wives,  for  the  world  hath  not 
many  Grissels ;  for  man  and  wife,  living  lovingly  and 
peaceably  in  this  world,  shal  dye  with  a  good  conscience, 
and  enjoy  the  happinesse  of  the  world  to  come,  which 
shall  have  no  end. 


NOTES. 


P.  14, 1.  18. — and  more  inwaed  vnth  the  MarquesseJ]  "  In- 
ward** is  a  common  word  in  our  older  writers  for  intimate. 
It  is  frequently  met  with  in  Shakespeare. 

P.  6, 1.  14. — because  it  will  rebound.]  Probably  we  ought 
to  read  redound. 

P.  6,  1.  29. — and  be  mobioerous  to  him.']  A  word  of  rare 
occurrence  in  our  language.  Todd,  in  his  edition  of 
Johnson's  Dictionary,  could  find  no  authority  for  it  but 
Biillokar. 

P.  8, 1.  16. — when  they  pbetended  an  action]  "  Pretended" 
is  here  to  be  taken  in  the  conmion  old  sense  of  intended. 

P.  13, 1.  30. — the  coLLANAES  and  chaines^  So  printed  in  the 
original :  perhaps  we  ought  to  read  collars. 

P.  22, 1.  2. — by  CBESSET-LIGHT  and  bonfires^  Cresset-lights 
were  used  for  processions,  illuminations,  and  public  fes- 
tivities at  night.  Sir  T.  Hanmer  properly  derives  them 
from  the  French  croisette,  because  the  light,  when  for- 
merly employed  as  a  beacon,  was  placed  upon  a  small 
cross.  The  most  apposite  application  of  "  cresset-light" 
is  in  Tlie  Three  Lords  of  Lmidon,  1590,  where  one  of 
the  characters  speaks  of  "  watches  in  armour,  triumphes, 
cresset-lights,"  for  the  purpose  of  expressing  popular  joy. 
They  are  mentioned  in  Shakespeare's  Henry  /F,  Part  I, 
Act  iii.  sc.  1. 


^r                                            ^^H 

P-  34,  1.  I.— anil  thai  riiF-  apprvkm<io7,.]     The   aeGniU  U--^H 

tide  semw  iiniiwtBsHrj  here.                                                 ^^M 

1*.  2rt,  1.  1 1.— («  marri/  tlls  yiarBj™.]     We  certainly  DUghl  tO^^| 

read  "  to  many  thU  panigun. "                                        ^^^| 

P.  314, 1.  29.-1/   a»y   deficiet»y     umatg  Ihdr  exfecmioJ^^k 

Tliis  sunse  ot  thu  verb  "  anuite'  does  not  seenj  very  usua^^^| 

Id  mate  is  to  cunfousd.  utd  ti>  a-iaate  is  exiilained  by  ai^^^| 

p  j|,l.  14— >r  M>  mn  >i>t/f  break  thrimgh   stmJer  cfim^^H 

^Amr,  Act  iv.  sc.  3                                                            ^^H 

"  And  u  Ihe  sun  breola  Ihrough  ibe  dukm  clouds,                   ^^^H 

So  honour  peenth  in  Ihe  mmurat  halnt,"                                 ^^^H 

P.  47,  1.31.- Jtf».(  /aire   ,md   <'aMF.Lv.]      Tlie  1i1ack-Ieti^^| 

broadside  of  iMs  ballad,  "  pritiled  by  and  for  Alex,  "i^^^^l 

bourn'  n.  d.,  has  this  line  "  Most  fair  and  lovdjf'  wlii^^^| 

"  then  he  vi-ent  with  speed,"  which  is  clearly  wrong.         ^^H 

P.  4H,  1.  17.— whhh  net  hU  »en.v,  »e  $trife.']     The  iinpnm^^| 

P.  4!),  1.  -[(t.—thal  did  uppmrv  in  imn  sijfAf,]      The  hl&^^^| 

letter  broadside  oinits  "her,"  properly  as  regards  the  met^^^H 

r.  Ol,  1.   V^.— Which    did    HEH    TATSER    wdl   OmtmQ       1^^| 

hlitckletier  hiMtdsidc  gives  these  lines,  no  doubt  riglif^^H 

^^H 

"  nlilcl.  Aii  [heir  tiwIbiT  trcll  ciintenl.                                   ^^H 

^■^^                                \».\  mhich  ,\\A  muka                                                            ^^H 

^^^^H                                                          hi'iirt  full                                                      ^^H 
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P.  53,  1.  10. — he  BBOUGHT  THEM  BOTH  with  speed^  The 
black-letter  broadside  has  this  line,  "  he  hore  them  thence 
with  speed. 

P.  54, 1.  16. — Instead  of  bisse  and  purest  pall.]  Cloth  of 
bisse  was  a  peculiarly  rich  dress,  and  pall  is  usually 
coupled  with  "  purple" — purple  and  pall:  like  bisse  it  indi- 
cates splendour  of  habiliment.  The  black-letter  broad- 
side reads  hliss  for  "  bisse,"  the  printer  not  understanding 
the  word, 

P.  54, 1.  22. — I  MUST  not  give."]  The  black-letter  broadside 
reads  "  I  dare  not  give. 

P.  56,  1.  24. — Full  siXTEENE  unnters.']  The  black-letter 
broadside  says  "  YviW  fifteen  winters." 

P.  56,  1. 4. — Unto  a  noble  lady  great.]  The  black-letter 
broadside  omits  "  great." 

P.  56, 1.  27. — I  WOULD  aske  of  theeJ]  The  black-letter  broad- 
side has  unll  for  "  would." 


FINIS. 


RICHARDS,  PRINTER, ST.  MARTIK'S  LANK. 


ette  ^$ttn  &otittu 


FOB  THE 


PUBLICATION  OF  ANCIENT  BALLADS,  SONGS, 

PLAYS,  MINOR   PIECES   OF  POETRY, 

AND  POPULAR  LITERATURE. 


At  a  General  Meeting  of  the  Percy  Society,  held  at 
the  Rooms  of  the  Royal  Society  of  Literature,  No.  4, 
St.  Martin's  Place,  Trafalgar  Square,  on  Saturday,  the 
fst  of  May  1841, 

JOHN  PAYNE  COLLIER,  Esq.  F.S.A. 

In  the  Chaivy 

The  Chairman  having  opened  the  business  of  the  day, 
and  the  Laws  having  been  read  and  confirmed, 

The  Secretary  read  the  Report  of  the  Council,  dated 
the  1  st  of  May,  whereupon  it  was 

Resolved,  That  the  said  Report  be  received,  and  printed 
for  the  use  of  the  Members. 

The  Report  of  the  Auditors,  dated  the  30th  of  April, 
was  then  read  by  Thomas  Amyot,  Esq.  F.R.S.  Treas,  S.A . 
whereupon  it  was 

Resolved,  That  the  said  Report  be  received,  and  printed 
for  the  use  of  the  Members. 
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The  Meetiiij;  tlien  proceeded  to  the  election  of 
Council  for  the  yi^ar  next  enauing;   and  the  Secretary 
having  read  a  propoeai  that 
Thokab  Amtot,  Eai).  F.R.S. 
William  Uknkv  Black.  K«q. 
J.  A.  C.lfiDSAC,  Esq.  F.K.A. 
William  Chappell,  E«|.  F,S.A, 

{TVwHimr} 
John  PatneCollieh,  Esq.  F.B-d. 
T.  CnoFTOK  CaouKo,  Esq.  t'.S.A., 

M.RI.A. 
Jades  Orchard  H  aluwell,  Esq. 

F.aS.,  F.&A. 


Rev.  AlExakder  Dice 

G.  1'.  It.  James,  Esq. 

WiLLua  Jerdan,  Edq.   F.S.A., 

M.RS.1^ 
Charles  Mackai,  Esq. 
T.  J.  Fbtticrkw,  Esq.  F.R.S. 

F.DWABD      F.      RlHBADLT,       Egq. 

.lAUEa  Walbh.  Est|. 
TsOMAti  Wbiuht,  Esq. 

l>o  elected  the  Council  of  the  Society  for  the  second 
year. 
It  was  resolved,  Thut  the  above-named  gentlemen  he  the 
Council  of  the  Percy  Society  from  the  1st  of  M^ 
1841,  t^>  the  tst  of  Ma;  1842.  ^M 

The  Secretary  then  recid  a  proposal  that  ^^M 

Septihcs  Bvhton.  Eb«j.  ^H 

C.  PPBTON  CoopBB,  Eitt.  Q.C,,  D.C.L..  F.B.B.,  F.S.A, 
The  Ret.  William  IIarnebs. 
be  elected  Auditors  of  the  Society  for  the  second  year, 
wheteupon 

/(  roaa  resolved,  That  the  said  gentlemen  be  elected 
Auditors  of  the  Peecy  Society  for  tlie  year  Ihen 
ensuing. 

Thanks  were  voted  to  the  C'uunci!,  to  the  Editors  of 
the  Society's  Pnblicatione,  to  the  Auditors,  to  the 
Treasurer,  to  the  Secretary,  to  the  Chairman,  and  to 
the  Eoyal  Society  of  Literature  for  the  libtTal  manner 
in  which  they  granted  the  use  of  their  Rooms  for  the 
General  Meeting  of  tUe  Society. 


ANNUAL  REPORT 


OF  THB 


COUNCIL  OF  THE  PERCY  SOCIETY. 


May  1,  1841. 

At  the  close  of  their  first  year  of  office,  the  Council  of 
the  Percy  Society  feel  great  satisfaction  in  directing 
the  attention  of  the  members  to  the  progressive  pros- 
perity of  its  affairs.  During  the  nine  months  which  have 
transpired  since  the  present  Council  entered  upon  its 
labours,  they  have  been  enabled  to  supply  the  members 
with  a  new  work  every  month;  and,  notwithstanding 
the  extraordinary  expenses  incident  to  the  first  year, 
this  has  been  accomplished  with  less  than  two-thirds  of 
the  annual  income. 

As  the  number  of  members,  limited  by  the  laws  of 
the  Society  to  five  hundred,  is  rapidly  filling,  there 
appears  to  be  no  doubt  that  the  Council  will  be  able 
not  only  to  continue  the  monthly  issue  of  their  publi- 
cations throughout  the  year,  but  also  considerably  to 
increase  the  average  size  of  the  volumes.  The  number 
of  books  which  are  thus  issued  in  the  course  of  a  year, 
render  it  impossible  for  the  Council  to  take  upon  itself 
the  expenses  of  delivery.  The  books  may  be  had,  as 
hitherto,  on  application  at  Mr.  Richards*  Printing 
Office,  No.  100,  St.  Martin's  Lane;  but,  instead  of 
the  printed  forms  hitherto  used,  it  has  been  resolved 


tilut  the  book  of  each  moiit}!  shall  be  given  on  the 
])roi]uction  of  a  writti^n  order  by  the  member  applying. 
Measures  have  also  been  taken  to  insure  the  regularity 
of  publication  on  the  first  "lay  of  every  month. 

The  interests  of  the  Society  have  been  much  for- 
warded by  the  exortions  of  the  following  gentlemen, 
who  have  kindly  volunteered  their  services  as  Local 
Secretaries  in  different  parts  of  the  kingdom. 

JimesMatpment.Kh).  Edinbr„:\H.C.  AllAH«.ESU.  CI,MIui«i. 
John  Kkrr,  Esq.  Claigiw.  John  Mathew  Gdtch.  F.hq.  ffdr- 

Rev.  .1.  It.  WREroRI),  Bnil«L       \  wXw. 

M.  DEtt.  Ran.  Cmhrid.^.  I  IIesby  S.  Sronas,  Esa.  rn.™. 


The  publications  of  the  Society  during  the  first  year 
lave  been  r — 


,  for  t.h^  I 


1 .  A  Collodion  of  Old  Ballails  aiiUiior  to  lie  reign  of  Charles  I, 
Iw  John  Skeltoii,  Stepben  Peel,  CIiDrchjfAid,  TartloD,  KIdertun, 
Deloney.  ^u.  *cu.     Edited  by  J.  Payne  Collier,  Esq.  F.S.A. 

2.  "A  senreh  for  Moucy;  or  Lhc  lamentable  Cumpl! 
Insseof tbt' wandring  Kiiigbt  Mouusieur  I'Areent;  orCome 
»ilh  me,  I   know  tliou  lovesl  Money,  &c.     By  WilliaiD  " 
Imprinted  at  London  for  Joseph  Hunt,  Stc.     1600."    li 
from  the  only  extant  copy. 

3.  "  The  Puyne  and  Sotowe  of  evyll  Maryape."  From  a  copy 
belieTcd  \a>  be  unique,  printed  by  \V'Tnkyn  de  Worde;  irith  an 
latroduelioD  regatdiug  nlber  wuiks  of  the  same  class,  iiiid  from  the 
sume  press. 

4.  A  Selection  from  tlie  MiBceliiineims  Poems  of  John  Lydpate. 
Edited  by  Jamra  Orclmrd  Halliwell,  Esq.  F.R.S.  and  EuKlisb  Cor- 
respondent  of  the  Royal  Historical  Commisdon  of  France. 

5.  "  The  King  and  a  Puore  Northeme  Man.     Shewing  how  s 

Eoorc  North umberiand  man,  Sic.  went  to  the  King  himself  to  wake 
nown  Ills  grievances.  Full  of  simple  mirth  and  merry  plaine 
jests."  By  Mart^in  Parker.  Printed,  at  London  by  Tbo,  Coalos, 
I&IO. 

6.  The  Revnlution  of  1688,  illustriitcd  by  thi?  |)Opalia  Ballads  of 
tlie  period.  Edited,  witlj  Introductions  and  Notes,  by  T,  Crolton 
tlroker,  Esq.  F.S.A.  M,R.I.A. 


7.  Songs  of  the  London  Ppenlices  and  Trades,  during  tbe  lleijfns 
of  Henry  VII,  Henry  Vlll,  Elizubeth,  and  James  1.  Edited  by 
CLarles  Maukuy,  Esq. 

B.  A  Collection  of  early  Ballads  relating  to  Na™l  AHaira.  Edited 
by  James  Orchard  Halliwell,  Esq,  F.R.S. 

B.  Robin  Good-fellow ;  his  Mad  Pranks,  and  Merry  Jests.  Ful 
of  honest  Mirth,  and  is  a  fit  Medicine  fur  Melancholj,  London, 
printed  for  F.  Grore.     1628. 


The  following  works,  for  publication  during  the  on- 
Buing  year,  are  ordered  for  press,  and  some  are  in  an 
advanced  state  of  preparation  : 

1.  "  Strange  Histories  or  Songes  and  Sonets  of  Kings,  Princes, 
Dukes,  Lordes,  Ludyes,  Knights,  and  Gentlemen.  Very  plttasant 
either  to  be  read  or  songe,"  &c.  By  Thotnas  Dehmey,  Imprinted 
at  London  for  W.  Barley,  &c.     ICO?. 

2.  Political  Balhids  of  the  age  of  Cromwell,  collected  and  edited 
hy  Thomas  Wright,  Esq.  M.A.  F.S.A. 

3.  "  Tbe  Pleasant  History  of  the  two  angry  Women  of  Ahington. 
With  the  humorous  mirth  of  Dicke  Coomes  and  Nicholas  ProTerbs, 
two  Servingmen.  As  it  was  lately  playde  by  the  Lord  Hich  Ad- 
mirall  his  servants."  Written  by  Henry  Porter.  1599.  The  first 
of  a  scries  of  old  plays,  to  be  edited  by  the  Rer.  A.  Dyce. 

4.  A  Collection  of  Old  English  Ballads,  from  the  Reign  of 
Heniy  VI  to  that  of  Edward  VI.  To  be  edited  by  Waiiam 
Chappell,  Esq.  F.S.A. 

5.  "  Vinegar  and  Mustard,  or  Worm-wood  Ijeetures  for  every 
Day  in  the  Wuek.  Being  exercised  and  delivered  in  several 
Parishes  botb  of  Town  and  City,  on  severul  dayes,  &c.  Token 
verbutim  in  short  writing  by  J.  W."  Reprinted  from  the  edition  of 
1673. 

6.  The  French  Invasions  of  Ireland,  illustrated  by  popular 
Songs,  in  three  Parts,  with  an  Introdoclion,  To  be  edited  by 
T.  Crofton  Croker,  Esq.  F.S.A.  M.R.IA. 

7.  "  Pleasant  Quippes  for  Upstart  new&ngled  Gentlewomen, 
1596."  A  satirical  and  humorous  production  in  vcse  by  Stephen 
Gosson,  printed  from  a  copy  presented  by  the  author  to  a  conl^m- 

8.  The  "  Boke  of  Curtaaye ;"  an  English  Poem  illustrative  of  the 
Domestic  Manners  of  our  forefathers.  To  ^>e  edited,  ftom  a  MS. 
of  the  fifteenth  century  in  the  British  Museum,  bv  James  Orchanl 
Halliwell,  Esq.  F.R.S.,  Hon.  M.R.LA.,  F  S.A.,  Sec. 


U.  "  Kind-Huts  Dream,  ConUiining  Bve  Awaritions,  wilh  t 
Invvctivei  a^nst  abuses  rajjfning.     Delirered  bj  several]  Gb 
iintu  him  to  be  publisht,  after  Rers  Penilesse  Post  had  refused  a 
carnage."    Printed  without  dale  in  1592. 


In  addition  to  these,  the  following  works  have  been 
suggested  for  publication,  and  the  Council  look  forward 
to  tho  zealous  co-operation  of  thu  members  of  the  So- 
ciety  to  enable  them  to  add  other  works  of  s 
interest  to  the  list. 

1.  Crawford's  Poems,  transcribed  from  the  Tea-table  Misccllaiij 
of  Allan  Ramsay,  with  an  Inlroduulion  and  Notes  by  Peter  Cun- 
Dtngham,  Esq. 

2.  Historical  Ballads,  in  the  Scottish  Dialect,  relating  to  events 
in  the  years  1570,  1571,  and  1572^  from  the  Originals.     Pristedl|| 
Robert  i*lipreuik ;  preserved  in  the  Library  ol'  tie  Society  of  A 
quMries,  London. 

9.  Songs  and  Poems  by  known  and  unknown  Authors,  to  I 
found  in  Mudcal  Miscellanies  published  during  the  reigns  i 
Elixubeth  and  James  I. 

4.  The  Pleasant  and  sweet  History  of  PatJent  Grissell.     Shew 
how  she,  from  a  poore  man's  Daughter,  cimii'  to  be  a  great  lady  if 
France,  being  a  patteme  to  all  vertuous  Women,  ftc.     London, 
printed  by  E.  P,  for  John  Wright,  Stc,     No  dale.      In  prose  and 

5.  "  A  most  pleasant  and  meric  new  Comedic,  intituled  a  Knack 
to  kncwe  a  Knave.  Newlie  set  foorth,  as  il  lialU  snndrie  tjmes  bene 
played  by  Ed.  Allen  and  his  companie.  With  Kemp's  applauded 
Merrimentes  of  the  Men  of  Golehani  in  reedving  the  King  into 
Gotehfun,  1504." 

6.  A  Selection  of  Stories,  Anecdotes,  and  Jokes,  from  various 
Jest  Books  printed  prior  to  the  end  of  the  reign  of  Charles  I ;  with 
an  account  of  the  origin  of  many  of  them,  and  of  the  manoei  in 
which  they  are  to  be  traced  through  several  European  langoages. 

7.  The  Batchclcr'a  Banquet,  or  a  Banquet  for  Batebdeis, 
Wherein  is  prepared  sundry  dainty  dishes,  6ic.  Pleasantly  dis- 
coursing the  vanable  humours  of  Women,  &c.  By  Thomas  Dekter. 
London,    Printed  by  T.C,  &c.     1603. 

8.  Latin  Stories  written  in  England  during  llie  13th  and  Hih 
Centuries,  illustraUvc  of  the  Histoiy  of  Fiction.  Edited  from  the 
original   MSS,  with  tmnsktions  by  Thomas  Wright,  Esq.  M.A, 


9.  A  Collection  of  Lyrical  Pieces  contained  in  Old  Plays  of  a 
date  prior  to  the  suppression  of  Theatrical  Representations  in  1647. 
To  be  edited  by  Edward  F.  Rimbault,  Esq. 

10.  A  Collection  of  Jacobite  Ballads  and  Fragments,  many  of 
them  hitherto  unpublished.  To  be  edited  by  William  Jerdan,  Esq. 
F.S.A.,  M.R.S.L. 

11.  "  A  Marriage  Triumphe.  Solenmized  in  an  Epithalamium 
in  memorie  of  the  happie  Nuptials  betwixt  the  Count  Palatine  and 
the  Lady  Elizabeth.  Written  by  Thomas  Heywood.  London. 
Printed  for  Edward  Marchant,  &c.  1613."  With  an  introduction, 
giving  an  account  of  other  poems  by  different  authors  on  the  same 
event. 

12.  A  Collection  of  Christmas  Carols,  from  the  12th  to  the  15th 
Century.     To  be  edited  by  Thomas  Wright,  Esq.  M.A.,  F.S.A. 

13.  The  Nursery  Rhymes  of  England,  arranged  in  Classes,  with 
an  Historical  Introduction.  To  be  edited  by  James  Orchard  Halli- 
well,  Esq. 

14.  Grange's  "  Garden  of  Golden  Aphroditis."  To  be  reprinted 
from  the  edition  of  1577. 

15.  Ballads  arid  Songs  illustrative  of  the  Fairy  Mythology  of 
England.     To  be  edited  by  Thomas  Wright,  Esq.  M.A.,  F.S.A. 

16.  A  Collection  of  Good-nights,  or  Highwaymen's  Farewells. 
To  be  edited  by  Charles  Mackay,  Esq. 

17.  The  Robin  Hood  Ballads ;  a  new  and  more  complete  Edition, 
with  an  Introductory  Essay. 

18.  A  Collection  of  Ballads  relating  to  May-day  and  May-games. 


The  Society  have  to  regret,  during  the  first  year,  the 
loss  of  two  members  by  death, — John  Miller,  Esq.  M.D. 
Edinburgh,  and  Thomas  Hill,  Esq.  London. 

The  Council  of  the  first  year,  in  resigning  their  func- 
tions, think  it  right  to  state  that  they  feel  great  satis- 
faction with  their  printer,  Mr.  Richards,  to  whom  the 
Society  is  also  indebted  for  the  loan  of  the  room  in 
which  the  Council  hold  their  meetings. 

Signed  by  order  of  the  Council, 

JOHN  PAYNE  COLLIER,  Chairnmn. 
EDWARD  F.  RIMBAULT,  Secretary. 


Cfif  ^tvcg  *otfrtp. 


REPORT  OF  THE  AUDITORS, 

Doted  :«[A  April  IMI. 


We  the  Auditors  appointed  by  the  Council 
of  the  PEBCr  Society,  to  examine  the  Accounts  of  ] 
the  Treasurer,  from  the  institution  of  the  Society  to  ] 
the  30th  of  April  1S41,  certify  that  the  TroaBUrer  I 
has  exhihited  his  Accounts  to  us,  and  that  we  have  I 
examined  the  same,  together  with  his  Rooeipts  ] 
and  other  vouchers,  aud  that  we  find  the  same  to  \ 
be  correct  and  satisfactory. 

And  we  further  report  that  thtr  following  is 
a  correct  abstract  of  the  Receipts  and  Expenditure  1 
of  the  Society  during  the  period  to  which  we  have  ^ 

referred. 
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We  o,\m  certify  that  the  Trcisui-er  htis 
roj>ortedto  us.  that  iiboiit  the  Biimof  £W.  part  of 
the  Bpvural  sums  puiJ  for  paper  and  traiiBcripta  has 
boon  paid  on  iicuount  of  the  esponsys  of  the  ecconil 
year. 

And  also,  that  tlierc  remaine  outijtanding 
in  the  handit  of  Looal  Secretaries,  of  whose  accounts 
only  two  have  yet  been  received,  and  in  Subscrip- 
prtions  of  Members  who  have  not  yet  paid  for  the 
first  year,  the  sum  of  <f  60,  which  last  sum  ia  ex- 
poctL'd  to  Iji.'  sliortly  rfccivcd. 

THOMAS  AMYOT. 
JOHN  BRUCE. 
E,  R.  MORAN. 

WILLIAM  J.  THOMS. 

Dabd  ihc  Mill  April,  \M\. 
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FOB  THB 

PUBLICATION  OF  ANCIENT  BALLADS,  SONGS, 

PLAYS,  MINOR  PIECES  OF  POETRY, 

AND  POPULAR  LITERATURE. 


(Rountil  1841-2. 

President, 
The  Rt.  Hon.  LORD  BRAYBROOKE,  F.S.A. 

THOMAS  AMYOT,  Esq.  F.R.S. 

WILLIAM  HENRY  BLACK,  Esq. 

J.  A.  CAHUSAC,  Esq.  F.S.A. 

WILLIAM  CHAPPELL,  Esq.  F.S.A.  Treasurer 

JOHN  PAYNE  COLLIER,  Esq.  F.S.A. 

T.  CROFTON  GROKER,  Esq.  F.S.A.,  M.R.I.A. 

REV.  ALEXANDER  DYCE 

JAMES  ORCHARD  HALLIWELL,  F.S.A. 

G.  P.  R.  JAMES,  Esq. 

WILLIAM  JERDAN,  Esq.  F.S.A.,  M.R.S.L. 

CHARLES  MACKAY,  Esq. 

T.  J.  PETTIGREW,  Esq.  F.R.S. 

EDWARD  F.  RIMBAULT,  Esq.,  Secretary 

JAMES  WALSH,  Esq. 

THOMAS  WRIGHT,  Esq.  M.A.,  F.S.A. 


The  Society  is  limited  to  Five  Hundred  Members. 

Persons  wishing  to  become  Members,  are  requested  to  send 
their  names  to  the  Secretary,  9,  Denmark  Street,  Soho 
Square,  London. 

Subscriptions  received  at  Mr.  Richards'  Printing  Office, 
100,  St.  Martin's  Lane. 

Bankers.  The  London  and  Westminster  Bank,  No.  155, 
Oxford  Street. 


Zatos;  of  ti)t  $crrp  ^orietp* 


1.  That  [he  Society  hu  called  "The  Percy  Society." 


3.  That  ilie  Publications  of  the  Society  shall  consist  of 
Ancient  Ballads,  Souge,  Plays,  minor  pieces  of  Poetry,  and 
Popular  Literature,  or  works  illuBtratire  or  the  above- menlioned 
subjects. 

3.  The  Society  ahull  i'ou»ist  of  Members  being  Subscribers 
of  One  Poami  annually,  such  Subscription  to  be  paid  in 
advance,  on  or  before  the  day  of  General  Meeting  in  each  year, 
The  General  Meeting  to  be  held  on  the  Ist  of  May,  in  every 
year,  unless  it  should  fall  on  a  Sunday,  when  some  other  day 
is  to  be  named  by  the  Council. 

4.  That  the  affairs  of  the  Society  be  conducted  by  a  Council 
consisting  of  fifteen  Members,  including  a  Treosurer  and  E 
tory,  ell  of  whom   shall  be  elected   at  the  Annual   Gi 
Meeting  of  the  Society. 


1 

h^ 


5.  That  any  Member  may  coniponnd  for  his 
scriptions  by  the  payment  of  Tim  Pounds  over  and  above 
Subscription  for  the  current  year. 

6.  That  the  Accompta  of  the  Receipts  and  Expenditure  of 

the  Society  be  audited  annually  by  three  Auditors,  to  he  elected 
at  the  General  Meetings  and,  in  case  of  any  of  these  lbre« 
Auditors  being  unable  to  act,  his  place  is  to  be  supplied  by  a 
Member  of  the  Society,  to  be  elected  by  the  Council. 

7.  That  any  Member  who  shall  be  one  year  in  arrear  of  bis 

subscription,  shall  no  longer  be  considered  as  belonging  to  tj 
Society. 


7.  That  every  Member,  not  in 
scription,  he  entitled  to  a  copy  of  e 
by  the  Society. 


rrear  of  his  Annual 
ch  of  the  works  publid 


fiSLvxiitti*  fianui. 


Those  Members  to  whose  Names  (c.)  is  prefixed  have  compounded  for  their  Annual 
Subscriptions. 

The  Members  whose  Names  are  printed  in  Capitals  are  on  the  Council  of  the 
present  Year. 


Adams,  H.  G.  Esq.  Chatham,  Local  Sec. 

Adolphus,  J.  Esq.  F.S.A. 

Advocates'  Library,  Edinburgh 

Amyot.T.  Esq.  F.R.S.  Treas.  S.A. 

Aspland,  A.  S.  Esq. 

Aspland,  Rev.  R.  Brook 

Atkinson,  Henry,  Esq.  Manchester 

Aubyn,  Rev.  R.  H. 

Aungier,  G.  J.  Esq. 

Ayrton,  W.  Esq.  F.R.S  ,  F.S.A. 

Bagot,  the  Hon.  Alfred 

Bartlett,  J.  Esq. 

Barton,  Thomas  P.  Esq. 

Beasant,  John  J.  Esq. 

Bell,  F.  J.  Esq. 

Benecke,  R.  Esq. 

Bentley,  Richard,  Esq. 

Bentley,  Rev.  John  Charles 

Berridge,  Samuel,  Esq.  Leicester 

Betham,  Sir  William,  Ulster   King-at- 

Arms,  For.  Sec.  R.I. A.,  F.S.A.,  Dublin, 

Local  Secretary 
Bevan,  Edward,  Esq. 
Bibliotheque  du  Roi,  Paris 
Black,  John,  Esq. 
Black,  William  Henby,  Esq. 
Black,  Wilham,  Esq. 
Blood,   Bindon,  Esq.    F.R.S.E.,  F.S.A. 

Scot.,  M  R.LA.  Edinburgh 
Bompas,  Charles  S.  Esq. 
(c.)  Botfield  Beriah,  Esq.  M.A.,  F.R.S., 

F.S.A.,  M.P. 
Braybbooke,  The  Right  Hon.  Lord, 

President 
Bright,  Benjamin  Heywood,  Esq. 
Brown,  W.  M.  Esq. 
Bruce,  John,  Esq.  F.S.A. 
Bremridge,  J.  Esq. 
Brown,  William,  Esq.  Aberdeen 
Buchanan,  Walter,  Esq. 
Bum,  James,  Esq.  W.S.  Edinburgh 
Burton,  Septimus,  Esq.  Chiswick  Grove 

Cahusac,  J.  A.  Esq.  F.S.A. 


Caldecott,  Captain 

Caldwell,  Davis,  Esq. 

Carmichael,  Arch.  Esq.  M.A.  Edinburgh 

Chadwick,    Elias,  Esq.    Swinton,  near 

Manchester 
Chapman,  T.  Esq. 
Chapman,  W.  Esq. 
(c.)  Chappell,  William,  Esq.  F.S.A. 

Treasurer 
Chappell,  J.  C.  Esq. 
Chappell,  T.  P.  Esq. 
Chater,  George,  Esq. 
Christy,  Alexander,  Esq. 
Clare,  Edward,  Esq. 
Clark,  C.  Esq. 

Clements,  J.  Esq.  Oriel  College,  Oxford 
Cobbin,  J.  I.  Esq. 
Collier,  J.  Payne,  Esq.  F.S.A. 
Colher,  J.  Pycroft,  Esq. 
Coombes,  Thomas,  Esq. 
Cooper,  Charles  Purton,  Esq.  Q.C., 

D.C.L.,  F.R.S.,  F.S.A. 
Cooper,  W.  Durrant,  Esq.  F.S.A. 
Comer,  G.  R.  Esq.  F.S.A. 
Comey,  Bolton,  Esq. 
Corser,  Rev.  Thomas 
Coventry,  A.  Esq. 
Crokeb,  T.  Crofton,  Esq.  F.S.A., 

M.R.LA. 
Croomes,  John,  Esq. 
Crossely,  James,  Esq. 
Cunningham,  George,  Esq.  Glasgow 
Cunningham,  Peter,  Esq. 
Currer,  Miss  Richardson,  Asheton  Hall 
Curzon,  The  Hon.  Edward  Cecil 

Dalzell,  Sir  John  Graham,  Edinburgh 

Daniel,  George,  Esq. 

Davies,  Thomas  Stevens,  Esq.  F.R.S.,  L. 

&  E.,  F.S.A,  R.M.A.  Woolwich. 
Dawson,  T.  C.  Esq. 

Deane,  Rev.  John  Bathurst,  M.  A.  F.S.A. 
Deck,  N.  Esq.  Cambridge,  Local  Sec. 
Dent,  J.  Esq.  Worcester 
Dike,  C.  W.  Esq.  L.L.B. 


.,   1 

DluH-r.  Jobu,  Eiu  P.RS..  F.S.A. 

Uia^i.  W.  D,  tUq.   P.a.A- 

Diun.  J.  H.  Kw, 

M.N.S. 

DiioD,  R.  W.  E»i 

Hll.LIWHI.t.,  Jahes  OaCIIACD 

Dodd,  George.  E«|.  F.SA. 

FR,S,F,RA.8.,MJ{.S.L,JiJ 

Dol™m.M'     ^ 

F.SAi.  dc  E..  Ice. 

HiLLlWBLL,  RlCB>mD.  Eiq.  P 

Humah.  John,  E«j.  RA.  Oifc 

D«dg™B,G«rg«.E«j. 

Harding,  j™eph,  Esq. 

Daiic«i.jBi>a.E>q. 

nardy.A.  Waii«n.E«i. 

Duncao.  RidMid.  Etq.  Olasgow 

Hiroess.  Bw.  WiUim,  M.A. 

Dlincan,  Williiun  J.  Esq.  GlMgow 

HBrriB0ii,W.F.Eiq. 

Diinkiiu.  — jnn.  Eiq.  Datlfcr,! 

H«Uh.J.B.  Esq.  F.SA 

Diinn,  J.  Esi|.  Pri.ley 

HcseItme,SamaflH.E.q. 

DrcE,  Bbv.  Ai-ei^ndik 

H'd»,  J.  Esq.  SkiewsboiT 

Djke.  Re..  Hem? 

Hill.  Hmty,  Esq. 

Edgenorth.  WiUiuD,  E>q.  WniliBm 

HoUond,'  Knbflrt.'  E*i.'  M.P. 

Elderton,  C.  Merricli,  £»[. 

Hotae.  Edward.  Enq.  M.D. 

EUu,  Biinow  Helbert,  Esq. 

Hopper.  A.  M,  E«i. 

Euan,  Rer.  R.  B. 

How.  Jensniali,  Exj. 

Ert«n,J«HphW.Kmg,E«i. 

HuntM.  Rev.  Ja«ph.  F&A. 

FidAiJt,  FiHlBriek  W.  E.q. 

Ingniaio,  Edward  D.  Esq. 
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